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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



Lewii XI. King "f f ™ 
Duko of Somenet, 
Duke of Exeter, / 

Karl of Oxlunl, \ Lordt m King I 

Bart of NorUiamberliud, / lidt. 

Earl of Westmoreland, \ 
Lord Clifford, J 

Richard Plantagenel, Duke of York. 
Edward, fori of March, kfieraardt'\ 
King Eduard IF. / 

Edmund, Earl of Rutland, \ hit Su 

Ceorg*, qfleraardi Duke of Clnrence,\. 
Richard, afternardi Duke of GUMer, J 
Duke of Norfolk, -v 

Marqim of Mcuugnc, I 
Karl of Warwick, f of the Duke of Y 

Earl of Pembroke, f Party. 

Lord Haiti » pi, V 

Lord Stafford , J 

t SMte, ! ""*■ » "< D "" i ' 

Henry, fori of fticfcmmd, a Fouin. 

Lord Rl.cr.. flrnfarr t U Ladj QtBT. Sir \ 
Stank. Sir J..lm Munl|ruiiierj. Sir Jolui 
iillc. J uii" hi Railland. Muunr of York. 
tmmamt rf Ihr Tou-rr. A iVnoirnwn. 7'tro s\ 

ii M1M Aii Foil 



FmhtT ihot has killed hit Sm 

Queen Margaret. 

Ladv Gri-y, cffcrtt-iirt's (juii'ii II' Edward IV. 

Buiii, Suler io Ine Fmic/i Quern. 

SiUifri, and other Attendants on KiugHenrv on 
Edward, Messenger', Watchmen, e^e. 

-^•£^£, during Part of the Third A* «> 




London. The Pari 



1Mb; Rasa in their Hal. 






I" \„rtliiui 



druupiojf jiritiv ; and liiinsrli, 

and l„r.l Skilled, all nbmasl, 

iin bailie'. frunL, ami, hreafcing in, 

(«rJs "i i-.iiririii.M vililivra stain. 

■ktllhi-.V* l.tili.-r, UuLe of BuctvntfsMiv 

r if minded dangerous: 

H ""'*Ji»downri s UtW,.iv.-; 

"i/ier, liebold his h\ooi\. 




Mont. And, brother, here'a Ibe earl of Wiltib,,„' s 
blood, [Ta York, ihowmg tii. 

mnn I encounter^ u the biUfojoill'd. ' 
Rick. Speak tboa for me, and tell thein whit I did. 
[Throwing doim the Duke of Sotnertct't Head- 
York. Richard Tistb beat dewn'd of ill my sons, - 
What, it ycigrgnoe dead, bit lord of Somerset? 
Norf. Snob hope hive all the line of John of Ga 
Rich. That da I hope to shake kins Henry's head. 
War. And «o do I.— Viotoriou. pour* of York, 
Before I see tfaeo seated in that throne 
Which now the Louse of Lancaster usurps, 
I tow by beaven, these eye* shall never cloae. 
This ia ibe palace of the fearful king. 
And this the regal seat : possess it, York ! 
For this ia thine, aod not king Henrys heirs. 

York. Ajuiat me then, aweet Warwick, and 1 will; 
For hither we hare broken in by force. 

Norf. We'll all assiat you; be, that fliet, ahall die, 
York, Thanks, gentle Norfolk,— Slay by mo, ■» 

And, aoldiers, slay, and lodge bj melhia nighL 

War. And, when the king comes, oft'er him no violence, 
Unless be seek to lb mat Ton oU by force. [They retire. 

York. Thequeen, thiadaT,hereholdalterparusLBUsit, 
Bui little thinks, we shall be of her council : 
By words or blows, here let na win our right 

Rich. Arm'd, bs we arc, let's Slav within this house. 

Bur. The M..i„lv parliament shall litis be call'd, 
■ - _; York, be king; 

Hath made us by -words to our enemies. 
York. Then leave ,„•: mil, my |„rds; be resolnte; 

War. Neither the kino;, nor Tie that loves him best, 
77ib proml.'t In ilntl fiu/.k nil Lwiwwlet, 
JS? re ">tir» trine, if Warwick shake UAstett*. 

"'phm Pluiutzv.,,,. I. r.n „ ,i,,™l«>4»ies>- 

fuL "" ■ b !^- Ri"l"ir t i; claim the Enjilisn crown. 
1 '""*>"* tea*, Yorkto the Throne, who teat* kimu 







Bxktib, end other*. 



*, look where the ilord j re 
' slate) belike, be means 
it of Warwick, lb.tf.hef 
rown, tod reign u king.— 



t, baTeiu, bo mrepc-'d on mel 
sreof mike* Clifford muorn in alee). 
we Buffer this? let's plock him dnwii: 
banu, I rnnnnt brook it. 
at, gentle carl of Westmoreland. 
far poltroons, and web as be ; 
re, had yoar father KVd. 

lily of York. 
thou spoken, ooasin; be it JO. 

it of snldiers at their berk? 

a duke u slain, they'll quickly tf J- 

5 thought of this from Henry's hcarl. 




h Clifford ; ■ nd Hi at's Ric hard , d nk e nf VorL . 



Jsd Warwick dull .liipmn it. You forget, 
mtlnnr. whi< ti . i .■■- i joo from the Bald, 

through the cili to the palace gale*. 
. Yet, Warwick, I remember it to nj grief ; 
' bit soul, thou and llij booao shall mo it. 
. Plantagenet, of thee, and these thy sons, 
amen, and thj frieudi, I'll have man lire*, 
Irani of blood wen in mi father's leina. 
: Urge it no more ; let! that, instead of word*, 
thee, Warwick, such a messenger, t 
til revenge hi» death, before I atir. 
it. Poor Clifford! bow] scora hi ■ worthiest threat)! 
-k. Will job, we abow our title to the crown? 
I, 00 r swords shall plead it in the field. 
Hen. What lille but thou, traitor, to the crown? 
• Ilicr was, aa thou art, duke of York ; 

■lie son of llenr; the mi h. 

t. Talk no I of Fiance, silh lliou but lutl it all. 
Jirn'. The lord protector lost it, and not I ; 
1 1 was crown'd, I wan but nine months old. 
■h. y«j nre old enough nnw, and jut, melhinl 

j-, tinr III!- i-niwii fjiTii lilt- n-nrjifr's lii"»il, 

' * -*»!», pfw-'STorft] w ti™ l-rti 1 

Sound rfriiDM and truir, 

a tbuol and giic kiitj tto«n 



•peak Aral : — boar hin, lord*', 

m".WI not live. [throne, 

iple tail mj realm; 
ten borne m France ; 
oar heart's tntt norro w, — 
it— W jfiunljoii,l8rd.? 

jury, and thou shall be king. 
th by conquoal pil the crown. 
on atpiinst hi* king. 
hat to say; my title', weak. 

, then «m I lawful king : 
Of many lurih, 

la, and I an hi*, 
him, being bia larareitrn, 
bia crown perforce. 
d», be did it nnconitrain'd, 
licial to fail orown f 
I not so resign fail crown, 
ould iDooeed and reign. . 



■lis fn,'. I,r i, Uwftil kin-. 
Mrnm lilt.-, and tm-iit.'i dim. 
jrall tlid rlaim thou laj'st, 

l'be, ill despite' of 'all. 

"(I; 'lis iiut tlivsnuUwTnnnwf 

'Ik, nor ol Kent,— 

■ '-iiiiiil.lii.nisaml pioui,— 

-■s/.il,, <,!' mo. 

I^v til!,. n R | lt otBtoat, 




May that ground gape 

Where I Anil-kneel to him Hut slew my father! 

if. Hen. O Clifford, how thy words nriie my heart ! 

Yorjt, Henry of Lancaster reaign thy crown : — 
Whit mutter you, or what conapiro yon, lurdii 

War. Do right unto th» princely doke of York ; 
Or I will fill the house witli armed men, 
And, o'er the chair of auto, when now be tits, 
Write up his title with usurping blood. 

[He Stamps, and the Sotdirn ihoic thenuetrti. 

rl.ilen.MylardofWirwiok.beuDiebatoneword^- 
Let me, lor this my life-time, reign u king. 

And thou sbilt reign in quiet while Ihoo lii'it. 

ft. Hen. 1 101 content : Richird PfcnUgenet, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my decease. 

Cliff. What wrong il this nnto the prince your son? 

War. What good ii Ihia to England, and himaelf ? 

West. Bate, fearful, aid despairing Henry ! 

Cliff. How hut thou injur'd both thyself «nd oi ! 

Wat. 1 cannot stay to bear these articles. 

MM*. Nor I. 
'■'Cliff. Come, oonain, let us tell the qi 

Wat. Farewell, flint-hearted and d. 



[J-Jir ant Nertl. Cliff, and Wat. 

iWar. Turn iliis w:iv; 1 Iri'i-v. and n-ird them not. 
tje. They hcr-k re. lil^..-, and lliiicline will not yield. 
Ji.Hm. Ah, Ewter! 
War. Wbj should jon sigh, mv lord ? 
K.He-i. NolfurnnsiHl'jun! Warwick, but my son, 
0»jm I oaaatantij stall disinherit. 
Mot, be it •* U mar :— 1 here entail 
'liecruwn lu Ik,.;-. sm \ ,,, Lliim litu'S (or HW, 
•""■'""■'".•. that l,n\- 1 1 take mi «»»■». 



York Ttu* oath I 



«n,nnd reiK" thyselt 
illingly lake, and » 

[Owing frt 
jH«rj!-PftSta 



S.Wm. And loue live thou. 



;, Farewell, mj gracious lord 
■. And I'll keep London, -ilb 
Xorf. Anil 1 lo Norfolk, with my 



[Eituol y,»k„mt l,i~- S'ris. If'.inri'ri, Ni>r)'M; 
Montague, Sahiitrt, and Attendant*. ' 
K.Hm. And J, with pM and aorrow, to 1 lie court. 

Tf fr QL-EE.yM»nG*!tEIond^ePniNcao/'W*L£8. 

Eit. Hare come* the queon, who*; looks bowrov Iht 
[*BfB : 
Exeter, «o will I. [&.«# 

K o not from me, 1 "ill follow thee. 



Q. Mar. NaT. go 
K.Heu. Be'patie 
Q.Mar. Wliow 



'I l>l]Mlf 1 1 J ■ ■■- 

3 unnatural a I 

IL* l.illll.^lrl I 



Beau iii.iu u 

Hall be lav 

Had>t ihou bo. 
I Or fell that pain which 1 did fur him once; 

Or ■ourishM hi id, ii-- I diil "ill' n iv Mood; 

Tiori wooldsi hare lefl Ihj desresl lii-irt-blood ihere, 

Haiher I haii made thai ui*fe duke thine heir, 
I And &,h,»rril&l tkwe only son. 
//- ^"£"'1 r,U " V"! e *"'"'' disinlierit ine ; 



until that act of parliament be repeal d, 

Whereby my son is disinherited* 

The northern lords, that have forsworn thy colours, 

Will follow mine, if once they see them spread: 

And spread they shall be ; to thy foal disgrace, 

And otter ruin of the house of Vork. 

Thug do I leave thee : — Come, son, let's away : 

Oar army's ready ; come, we'll after them. 

K. Hen, Stay, gentle Margaret, and bear me speak. 

Q. Mar. Thou Bast spoke too much already ; get thee 
gone. 

K. Hen, Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay with me? 

Q. Mar. Ay, to be murder'd by his enemies. 

Prince. When I return with victory from the field, 
I'll see your grace : till then, I'll follow her. 

Q. Mar. Come, son, away *, we may not linger thus. 
[Exeunt Queen Margaret and. wt PtvRfct. 
■** £fen. Poor queen ! how love io me, «nA\»>&fc* w& v 
i£* *»<*« her break oat into term* ot r*^\ 
rei ^ mmj mhe be on that baleful drite > 



1 
£* 



U 

Li 




< 



£*w. no quarrel, bat a slight contention. 
York, About what? 

Rich, About that which concerns your grace and as ; 
The orown of England, father, which is yours. 
Yerk, Mine, boy? not till king Henry be dead. 
Rich. Your right depends not on his life, or death. 
Edw. Now yon are heir, therefore enjoy it now : 
By giving the house of Lancaster leave to breathe, 
It will outran yon, father, in the end. 
York. I took an oath, that he should quietly reign. 
Edw, But, for a kingdom, any oath may be broken : 
Pd break a thousand oaths, to reign one year. 
Rich, No ; God forbid, your graceahould be forsworn . 
York, I shall be, if 1 claim by open war. 
Rich. I'll prove the contrary, if you'll hear me speak. 
York. Thou canst not, son ; it is impossible. 
Rich, An oathJs of no moment, being not look 
-- / Before * iroe and lawful magistrate, 
/ £*"*£ SMtthority over him that swears* 
/ £*»?? **/ aooe, bat did osorn tlm Zl*? * 
*%*,, seeing 'twas be that ma7e *1 *?**¥ 

*oade yon to depoae, 




.ihuiemp'oj"' rise; 
k o«»i on .' , °i „y drill. 



will. .«*■ s «",™- , „. 



,,; taw j° u ' u ;r 
; w iib «•*£* 

■I Ri^ 1 ""'"' ■.i 1 . 1 Uposl 



be trail notneed, well meet her in the field. 
tt { with five thousand men? 
with five hundred, father, for a need, 
meral ; what should we fear? 

[A March afar off. 
r their drama ; let's set oar men in order; 
tb, and bid them battle straight, 
men to twenty ! — though the odds be great, 
mole* of oar victory. 
! have I won in France, 
enemy bath been ten to one ; 
[ not now have the Kke soceess? 

[Alarum. Exeunt. 

111. Plains near Sandal Castle. 

tursums. Enter Rutland and his Tutor. 

rhither shall I fly to 'scape their hands ? 
ik, where bloody Clifford conies! 

titer Clifford and Soldiers. 

lain, away ! thy priesthood saves thy life. 

A of this accursed duke, 

slew my father, — he shall die. 

, my lord, will bear him company. 

era, away with him. 

lifford! murder not tins innocent child, 

bated both of God and man. 

[Exit, forced off fry Soldiers. 
now! is he dead already? Or, is it fear, 
im close his eyes? — I'll open them. 
»ks the pent-up lion o'er the wretch 
under nis devouring paws : 
ks, insulting o'er his prey*. 
w to read nig limbs asunder*— 
vrd, kill me with thy sword, 
on a cruel threat'niiur look. 
«r we .peak before I die,— 




i "Hero thy wordi ihi 

mi's blood open it « 

rd, oope with bin. 

i run fan, their |; ve>] >tM j rj, 

lent (brine j 

inhtiMn' git™, 



■penned line, 
I live in bell. 
. , . [**»« W, KM. 

efore I Uke mj delta :— 
lifibrd, pilv me I 
npier'* point aflbnb. 
•m i Wnj wUt UtOD day KM? 

Bnt 'tin* ere I nu bora, 
il uke nit j me ; 

-■•HhCodiijuit,— 

•llroifdnys; 



[Clifford ttabs It* 

uiue, PUntageneL! 

-in, till Lhv tiluod, 

lake mu wi^w uff Mtk> VE-ti^. 






\x<a 




-) 



j^Varum. Enter York. 

^^ ^ +x*ny of the queen hath got the field : 

Ifcv^&IatVvo'tib are slain in rescuing me; 
>a&-aSfc tdj follower* to the eager foe 
Turn back, and fly, like ships before the wind, 
Or lambs pursu'd by hunger-starred wolres. 
My sons— -God knows, what hath bechanced them : 
Bat this I know, — they have demeanM themselves 
like men born to renown, by life, or death. 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me ; 
And thrice cried, — Courage, father ! Jight it out ! 
And foil as oft came Edward to nr side, 
With purple falchion, painted to the hilt 
In blood of those that had encounter^! him : 
And wbcn the hardiest warriors did retire, 
Richard cried, — Charge ! and give no foot of ground ! 
And cried, — A crown, or elte a glorious tomb F 
A sceptre, or<m earthly sepulchre ! 
With tins we charged again : bat, oat, alas ! 
We bodg'd again ; as 1 have seen a swan 
With bootless labour swim against the tide, 
And spend her strength with over-matching wares. 

[A short alarum within. 
Ah, hark ! the fatal followers do pursue; 
And I am mint, and cannot fly their fury : 
And, were I strong, 1 would not shun their fury : 
The sands are nomberM, that make up my life ; 
Here must I stay, and here my life must end. 

Enter Queen Margaret, Clifford, Northum- 
berland, and Soldiers. 

Come, bloody Clifford,— rough Northumberland,—* 
1 dare your quenchless fury to more rage ; 
J juo your butt, and I abide your shot. 

* payment, aho*>& uuiQ mj frXtex. 






w iiai valour were it, when a cur dotn giro, 
For one to thrust his band between his teeth, 
When he might spurn bim with his foot away ? 
It is war's prize to take all vantages; 
And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

[They lay Hands on York, who struggles. 
Cliff. Ay, ay, so strives the woodcock with the gui. 
North. So doth the coney straggle in the net* 

[York is taken Prisoner. 

York. So triumph thieves upon their conqaer'd boot? ; 

$o true men yield, with robbers so o'er-niatch'd. [now r 

North, What would your grace have done unto him 

Q. Mar. Brave warriors, Clifford, and Nortinmiber- 

Jand, 

7&f"' m ^t e Um ***** °pon tbis mokWW toe*, 
>e/«.^!Sr£* £ "oaaUdn* with ouUtretened iwu», 
<>' parted bt,t ibe mlmdow with his Ir#nd.— 




*.n5 H 




tt'ht! wa* it you, that would be Rutland's kin;;: 
Wart .011, thai reyell'd in our pari i amen I, 
■A ni( made a preaclunent of yoar high descent? 

IV wanton Edward, and the lusii George? 
And whore's thai valiant crook-back prmhjjy, 
Dicky, your boy, that, nith his j-rurn tiling voice, 
Was 'wont to cheer hii dad in mutinies? 
Or. with the rest, where i* your darlinir Rutland ' 
took, York ; I ulain'd tliis napkin with the blooi 
'Hurt valiant Ctiffordj with bis rapier's point, 



from the bosom Of 
Ani, if thine eyes can waler fe 



r- boy . 



r-iilli. 



.irv I'll .! 

laa, poor York ! but 111" 

sbonld lament thy mise 
[ pi'vthes, p'e™, lo maku me m^rrv, York ; 
Stamp, rare, and fret, that I may sing and dines. 
What, batb thy fiery hurl so parch'.i thine enlrailt, 
Tbal not a tear can tall for Rutland's death? 
Why art thon patient, man ? I linn slmuldnt be mad ; 
And' I. to make thee mad, do mock lliee thus. 
Tlioo wonldtt be fee'd: I sec, Id make me apod ; 
Vork cannot speak, unless he wear a urown.— 
a crown Tor York ;— and, tarda; bow low lo him. — 
Hold you his hands, whilst I do set it on.— 

[Putting a Paper OotM vmn his Had, 

Itiat took king Henry's chair; 
was his adopted heir. — 
it great Plantage 



»j, Barry,. 



,..41 Planlagenet 

' ** rrown'd so soon, and broke bis solemn oalli ? 



r \\wz li.'nry bad shook h 



I 



V 



Ywfc. She-Wf of Vnoae, but »<«« «"■ 



.tin Up**, 



Were shame enough (u shame thee, vterl thou nol 

Hit father bears Hie tioe of king of Naples, 

Of 'both the Sicils, and Jerusalem; 

Yet nol su wealthy as an English yeoman. 

Hath that poor m nvh l/oi-lil Iliee to insult? 

It noods nol, nor it boots tijec not, proud queen; 
llnlwalhe Folate mu.-i liove.ilied,- 
Thai hoirirani, niuiiiiU'il, run their horse to death. 
Tis bennlv, ilia! -l"M, .'II mak..- ivoincil pronil ; 
Bui. Cm! hi;kll'iu.«, lll> share thereof is SUiall 1 

Tisrirtuo, that dot li make them most admir'dj 
The coni ran- .loili make ilii'f "onder'd at: 
Tu government, llhol makes ihfiu seem divine; 
The want thereof mil-rj lln-r- abominable : 
Thou art as opposite to every good, 

Or as (lie south to the seplentrion. 

O, liter's heart, ivrapp'd in a ivuuian's hide! 

Howeouhlstll. '....in Ik.- hi- 1,1 1 or the child, 

To bid Hie father ivi pe his eyes withal. 
And \et he seen U. I -car n Roman's face? 
Woolen arc soil, mild. pitiful, ;..nl flexible; 
7i,vn, stern, obdurate, llinlj, rough, remorseless. 
///(/,/ i/i„:i mv raffi-y why, win- tliuu hasl Ihj villi'. 
UuuMs, /,.,,,. „,„ ,„,,.,, -"„|,,.„, I1V tliou hasltYvj wiVV 
-,'./ / '''5"-- '»'""' Woo-., „„ „„.,.s. ;m t showers, 



Tliejc tears are mi siveel RdII.ii J', 
Aid every drop rri-'S vr-Tigpance lor 

■■'■■■. I- lll'liliijnl, -'.mlll'.-i-.i; 



t my eye* lr 

,- l!i ■ hiiii^r 



:, <il. i-.ii.: ■.!. 
—• .villi Hi-..- 

■',.'■ 



tipon my soul, Ihc final ill ■ "ill MM Man ; 
Yea. even my foes will alied Iksl-falliJi:: k-- 
And ni, — Al»«, il was a piteous dctd : — 
There, lake Ihc crown, and, 
tad, in thy need, sncli rnmd 
An now I reap it t lix ton trii 
Hard -hearted Clifford. Inke i 

soul lo heayen, my Wood upon jour hcacla; 

. 'orth. Had he boon slaughterman to nil my kin, 
should nut Tor my life hnt weep with him, 
To see how inly jiirrow iripes his sou!. 

Q. Mar. YVIiat, weeping-ripe, my lord Norlhumb. r- 

TTiink bnl upon the wroog ho did m all. 
* nd that will quickly dry ll.y melting tears. 

Cliff. Here's Tor my oath, hero's for my failn r'd .!.■ 

'IHi.,hbi,i S h.,.,. 
e- Mar. And here's lo right our (reulh-l..;,i-Mi king, 
[Stabome him. 
i. Open thj gale of mercy, gracious Ga&\ 
• *- ■t.ruugh U lete wouuds lu auek mA Wiee . 

«Kf Off vrith hi* l.*.A -„J „i ;. „.. v„,\,\™> 




o 







Should, !!■ tWII I. ■■!:■!!■! ill. 



liglili tefOtiUKj 



DKi J" 

rib, as litis tin « 

Wbate'er it Lodes, benraforwurd wilW bear 
Upon inj target three fair iLminR iiins. f s;ic»t it 

ilkh. Nnv, bear tlirm: ,1 nui; I, [i-r.-, , -In jour leans I 
' ■ illtr luaii the male. 



Ill Will 



Enter a Messenger. 
i, whoso him i Joukr. 
divwtAil -lur\ liLiiij.in.- ii 
that 



;iei; 

n,„ *j the nublc duke of York was slain, 
" tiv""ii"'lv liitliir, and «tj loving bird. 

- ■■■■■'. U, alien k rii.ri ' liir I l.un ! ! '■" 

-'-'■■■ivlK'dieJJVirl »illlw;«iwtt. 

'■■"■■'' ; '^' «! "ill iin W-, 

■'■ I'm li-.i|W oI'TlMW 

'';"^V''" M ''«■« wwiiw 

W -' <"4»| Md,l „, ,*»-, 
a ' """"gli will. alUUea^ 
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ror, nana to band, ne wouia nave vanquisna wee : — 

Now my soul's palace is become a prison: 

Ah, would she break from hence! that this my body 

Might in the ground be closed up in rest: 

For never henceforth shall I joy again, 

Never, O never, shall I see more joy. 

Rich. I cannot weep ; for all my body's moisture 
Scarce serves to quench my furnace-burning heart : 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burden ; 
For self-same wind, that I should speak withal, 
Is kindling coals, that fire all my breast, 
And burn me up with flames, that tears would quencb. 
To weep, is to make less the depth of grief: 
Tears, then, for babes; blows, and revenge, for me!— 
Richard, I bear thy name, I'll venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by attempting it. 
Ec/w. His name that valiant duke hath left with thee ; 
■if/s dukedom and his chair with me \&\eft.. 
/itch. Nay, if thou be that princeW «^«?*^ 
j**""* tby descent by gazing 'gainst tt* &w x 
ehhf b ff r «f M * dukedom, throne and kV^Aom wj , 
™ Gr U'*t*m thine, or eUe ibou wert aoV Via* 



tfspkgP 

iur '<**, and bis <&«.,* 
» of the kiW ^* 

^enrsed, 
J * *}« intent 
'parliament, 

111 ftfrljwi i! . V 



» them, no hope to win the day, 
> fled -, the king, unto the queen *, 
rge your brother, Norfolk, aud myself, 
post-haste, are -come to join with you*, 
e marches here, we heard, yon were, 
mother head to figbt again. 
Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentle Warwick*? 
m came George from Burgundy to England ? , 
Some six miles off the duke is with the soldiers : 
your brother,— he was lately sent * 

•or kind aunt, duchess of Burgundy, 
d of soldiers to this needful war. 
Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwick fled : 
> I heard bis praises in pursuit, 
r, till now, his scandal of retire. 
Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost thou bear : 
i shall know, this strong right hand of mine 
ok the diadem from faint Henrv's head, 
' -—Ail aoeptre from his nst; 







«'ur kibe "• xmikiohu suait uuu no ptvuuutM u 

In every borough as we pass along ; 
And he, that throws.not up his cap for joy, 
Shall for the fault make forfeit of iiis head. 
King Edward, — valiant Richard, — Montague, — 
^tay we no longer dreaming of renown, 
%ot found the trumpets, and about our task* 

fitcf*. Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard as steel 
ffj^^u hast shown it flinty by thy deeds), 
topierce it,— or to give thee mine, 
^hen strike up, drums; — God, and saint 
^S-eorge, for us ! 

Enter a Messenger. 
■owaow? what new? 
vdiike of Norfolk sends you *otd \>j ***> 




26 WIRD r -*%RT OF ACT! 

The queen is coming vf\V\v * ^puissant host ; 
And craves your comp^u^ for speedy counsel 
War. Why then it sorts, brave warriors: LefVawi 

[Excu 

SCENE II. Before York. 

Enter Kino Henry, Queen Margaret, t/icPR in 
of Wales, Clifford, and Northumberlai 
with Forces, 

Q. Mar. Welcome, my lord, to this brave town 
YondeHs the head of that arch-enemy, [Yo 

That sought to be encompass'd with yonr crown: 
Doth not the object cheer vour heart, my lord ? 

K. Hen. Ay, as the rooks cheer them that fear th 
To see this sight, it irks my very soul. — [wreck: 
Withhold revenge, dear God ! 'tis not my fault, 
Not wittingly have I infringM my vow. 

Cliff. My gracious liege, this too much lenity, 
And harmful pity, must be laid aside. 
To whom do lions cast their gentle looks? 
Not to the beast that would usurp their den. 
Whose hand is that, the forest bear doth lick? 
Not his, that spoils her young before her face; 
Who 'scapes the lurking serpent's mortal sting? 
Not he, tnat sets his foot upon her back. 
The smallest worm will turn, being trodden on; 
And doves will peck, in safeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown, 
Thou smiling, while he knit his angry brows : 
He, but a duke, would have his son a king, 
Aud raise his issue, like a loving sire ; 
Thou, being a king, bless'd with a goodly son, 
Didst yield: consent to disinherit him, 
Which argued thee a most unloving father. 
Unreasonable creatures feed their young : 
And though man's face be fearful to tbair e^es, 
Yet, /n protection of their tender one*, 
Who bath not seen them (even mtn YYtfwemti^ 
Which sometime thej have ua'd vnVnfewfok^v 



« boarding: went ti hell? 

^ri W d?eft^t bei,,nd ' 
>Icfat«n!fk t,ne,,0 more 
3 r £ ooh a "to. 

• — ** w» St?;.L 



111*- K,,,.)* " 1 ,„„.-*«> 



wrf child-kill... 

*■ brolh* R U ,, M( , °°"«"», 

«• cm*, the deed. 
word., myIopd , |i|idIjei(r 

JeirfMU to-day, 



rike, ungentle death ! 
rd'8 son is clouded, 
t hap? what hope of 



bot sad despair ; 

lows us : 

ball we fly? 

low us with wing* ; 

11 pursuit. 

»u withdrawn thyself? 

rth hath drunk, 

Clifford's lance : 

le cried, — 

»m far, — 

%e my dedth ! 

teeds, 

molting bloody 

ghost. 

iken with our blood : 

otfly. 

omen here, 

doth rage \ 

ug actors? 
ove. 

Still, 




And, ere my knee rise from tne earth's cold ft 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to the 
Thon setter np and plocker down of kings! 
Beseeching thee, — if with thy will it stands, 
That to my foes this body mast be prey, — 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope, 
And giro sweet passage to my sinful soul! — 
Now, lords, take leave until we meet again, 
Where'er it be, in heaven, or on earth. 
Rich. Brother, give me thy hand; — an 
Warwick, 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms : — 
I, that did never weep, now melt with woe, 
That winter should cut off our spring-time s< 
War, Away, away ! Once more, sweet lords 
Geo. Yet let us all together to our troops, 
And give them leave to ny that will not stay; 
And call them pillars, that will stand to as; 
And, if we thrive, promise them such reward 
As victors wear at the Olympian games : 
This may plant courage in their quailing bre 
For yet is hope of life, and victory. — 



! \"n-«wa«-.i '.:■-. i] !■:■ elr-wneiea 

Poro'd t.. re! in; In ten nf llio wind : 
fsumeiime. Hid Hood prevails; au.t then, Hie wind ( 
S.>w.r.ne IlirhrNtT; llien, another best ; 
B-iili bqrafBg Lo be victors, breast lo breast, 

1 So it the equal poise of litis fell war. 
1 Hereon litis molehill nil! li.il me down. 
To "horn Cud Kill, there he Hie victory! 
1 For MargareL inv queen, and Clifford loo. 
[ Have chid me from Ihe batlle : swearing both, 
■■■■•[irT 1,. -i of /ill -wli.-n I kmi Iheiice. 
'IVonld 1 were dead ! if God's mod will were so ; 
.'• For wliali!- in Ilii- world. In! in-isf and woe? 
, 1 OGod! me thinks, il were a happy life, 
1 To bene Ix-tj.-i- Mian » l:,u,i,,[, .wain; 
1 Tj sit upon a hill, as 1 do now. 
' Ti-i carve outdiali ipinintlv, point by pninl, 
/ Thereby to see the minutes Luw they ron : 
1 How many inmkr llin hniir fill) complete, 
1 How mar boon bring about Uiediy, 
,7 i. utatij diifi will ttiilsti up the rear 

■> mm, i lour , amt , SSrfm* flolt ' Um< * : 





His viands sparkling in a golden cup, 

His body couched in a curious bed, 

When care, mistrust, and treason, wait on him. 

Alarum, Enter a Son that has killed his Father, 
dragging in the dead Body, 

Son. IN blows the wind, that profits no-bod y. — 
This man, whom hand to band I slew in fight, 
May be possessed with some store of crowns : 
And I, that haply take them from him now, 
May yet ere night yield both my life and them 
To some man else, as this dead man doth me. — 
Who's this? — O God ! it is my father's face, 
Whom in this conflict I unwares have kill'd. . 
O heavy times, begetting such events! 
JFyom JLondon by the king was I press'd forth ; 
■*fy/hiber, being the earl of Warwick's man, 
aZjt on tt*>p*rt of York, press'd by bia mn&Vet *, 

**&>i>7Z° V his band * recSv'd my life, 
"* *jr»j hand* of life terayVft him.- 



»•; 



th grief. 
he Body 



rise, 



comrapu 



deaXV 




36 BBWtlW «J» 

Fat*. H *«i«i n «mft,W*\s»«E||lft-«f ">;w . 

S*d S«.S Of \™-S. ™,\ .«■,-! \V rtllisilfl). ^ 

K. Hew. How will il„..-»i,v,t r , .l..i- ll'.«'«r«otal":iw ti^, 

■Ui'.-tiiir.',, |!|,- i :,!-. iSV.' 1 i'"l !«■ SiK-l'rf 

S™. Was cvit soil, so rii'ila filter's dealV 
faih. Was n.rr IVhIht. f .. I.. ■imiin'A ft son? 
K. Hen. Wn eTer.king. so grieyd Tor snbjeeta' woe ? 

Son. l r !l bear Ikec lien,-.-, -.; '.,■•!■■: I mat weep mj (ill. 

tEril, uiiln tAe liih 
elhywindiiig-sheel; 
Mt hiiArt, sweet bo j, sliall be tJi v sepulchre; 
For from mv hear! Iliirie im;i;;c nii'cr shall go. 
Mynijrliinsr'liM -1 slinll !.,■ Iliv funeral bell; 
And so obsequious will thy folder be, 
Sad Tor Lbe loss of thee, having no more. 
At Priam was for nil Ilia raliant son.. 
I'll bear thee hrnre ; and I.I ilirm fight that will, 
For 1 have murder'd where I should nol kill. 

[Eril, with theBodi). 
K.Hen. Sad-hearlid mm, iuui'1; mi'rgone with carr, 
Here sila a king more woful than you are. 

Alarums: Excursions. Enter QueEs Marqarit, 

Paisere,' Wales, and Exeter. 
Princt. Flv, father, fly! for all your friends are lied, 
And Warwick rages like a chafed bull : 
Away! for death dolli hold us in pursuit, [amain: 

Q.Mar. Mmml vim. in v lnrd, lowarda Berwick out 
Edward and Kifliaid, hk<- a Innti' of greyhounds, 
Hating the Tearful (king hare in siglil. 
With fiery eyes, sparkling for very wrath, 
And lilmidi ski-l s.-iiis[>'d in lli'ir in'flll hands, 

Etc. Away! fur Mugimiic conies along with them: 
.Vv. ,./,7i rm'i In (ajiiisJnIjiIi-. nuke speed; 
<*«'/«.<■„«,,. aflrr, III nwav before. 
V ,./ / '" %; ''. , .'"«i'rii"-illillii'C,Koo US v i ce\V.'«te\ 
,2' l">"l-:t. /..*,,,,, Wlmclogo 

"" ' itte "ivecaiatcn&s. Forward; nw»j\ \Y.m,**. 






enjlh to Md 01 



Por, at 






ilpitj; 



£z 



The air hxlh kiiI i 
**nd much effiuc of blood doth niLke me flint: — 
poue, York,..nd RicbariJ, Warwick, tad tbe rest ; 
* "tibfc'd toot fatber'i bosom, split my brent. 

[Htfvnt,. 
■**^"*«.m and Retreat. Enter Edward, Gw»ttt, 
«?=*mb D , Montague, Wjruich, and SoldXett. 

AW ftreal&j » 8 , lords ; good tortane W\* * 
**"**> from, of 



I 



c wiUi p« 1 o»tia\\ooV'i.— 



38 TH\Ttf> »KVT^ 0* 



Some troops pursue the ttoo^minded queen , 

That led calm Henrv. &««& *° * ere a kM *' 
As doth a sail, fill'd with afretting grot, 



Command an argosy to stem the waves. 

But think you, lords, that Clifford fted w\V3tt\J«k r 

War. No, His impossible he should escape V 
For, though before nis face I speak the words, 
Your brother Richard mark'd him for the grave : 
And, wheresoever he is, he's sorely dead. 

[Clifford groans and dies. 

Edw. Whose soul is that which takes her heavy leave? 

Rich. A deadly groan, like life and death's departing. 

Edw. See who it is : and, now the battle's ended, 
If friend, or foe, let him be -gently tis'd. 

Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for 'tis Clifford ; 
Who not contented that he lopp'd the branch 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves pat forth, 
But set his murdering knife unto the root 
From whence that tender spray did sweetly spring, 
I mean our princely father, duke 6f York. 

War. From oft' the gates of York fetch down the head, 
Your father's head, which Clifford placed there : 
Instead whereof, let this supply the room; 
Measure for measure must be answered. 

Edw. Bring forth that fatal screech-owl to our houst, 
That nothing sang but death to us and oars: 
Now death shall stbp his dismal threatening sound, 
And his ill-boding tongue no more shall speak. 

[Attendants bring the Body forward. 

War. I think his understanding is bereft : — 
Speak, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to thee?— 
Dark cloudy death o'erslfades his beams of life, 
And he nor sees, nor hears us what we say. 

Rich. O 'would he did! and so, perhaps, he doth; 
TJs but his policy to counterfeit, 
because he would avoid such bitter latmU, 
Which in the time of death he gave our Ca\\*eT. 
J?f°- & 9o thou tbittk'at, vex him with ea^et *«tte. 
~£JZr*£{i£ brd » ask rowcy, and obtain t\o f|t%M. 
w ' ^"aord 9 repent in bootless pentosan 



K.ri 
it Vail 



it*. 1VI]:.I. 11..I :in i..,H:r nay, 
Clifford cannot ip»re ]li« fn 
i I)) that, he'* dead; And, by my soul, 

tlii* i-t^lil hand .viml-l liuv Imii f ra' lili-. 

" deapilc might rail al him, 



jrllg*™ 



all deanilu might rail ;. 

should chop il nil'; ;m. 

Slid,.- the villain. wlirr.*i stuiiri 

York and ji 



■l-.-l ll.ii-.,l 



... IK Rutland could III 
A;, hut he's dead: Off with tin! traitor's lita-l, 
And rear ii in lIil- place Ainu ialVr's stands. — 

Tliero to be crowned England's ro»al king. 
Prom whence si, all Warwick cut the sea lo France, 
And ask the lady Bona Fur thy queen : 
So (kill tlion linni bulb It.. ■-■ buds together; 
Arid, Jiaviuc France lliy friend, tlnui shall not dread 
■ The acaller'd foe, that bapM tu rise again ; 
i For though lliey canuol greatly sling In hurl, 
1 Yel look lo have Ihcui bu/., lo offend thine ears. 
1 Pint, will I tee the coronation | 

And then lo BriUnv I'll cross (lie sea, 
I To effect this marriage, so ii |>!ea»e uiy lord. 
,1 JWio. K»on as thou will, sweet Warwick, lei it be : 

For on Ihy shoulder do I build my seat; 
And never will I tinder lake the Uiing. 
*\ herein thy counsel Jim] cnruiculia wanting. — 
H,.li.^d, 1 will create thee .juke of GlosHir:- 
-* W Oeoree. of Clarence; -\\ urtu.k, a* ourwlf, 
*™ do. and undo, as him pleasclL \je*l. 

tt^ 3, °%*,' *'*«*<™ ^ i„„ ,-.<„ lw , m . ya«.\ 




£aler Kino Henry, ditguiitd, milh a Pi 
AT. //a, From Scullami am 1 stol'n, CTeo , 

'}> a-n-,-1 ,„/„,. „, w , /.■,,„! lH ,|, 1IIV „, ,1,1V, mo. 
; -. //*«.,, „,.„-,,, Wa „„ Und 3 B( lh -, M: 

** /xu "'«* </ o^ triierewilli Lhou * 
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„1 «-.« * CT ^> 

4<j THIRD taW *•" 

K . Hen. \\ l.j , ... I un,w mvwl ; ami *»» s '1,^*5; V.. 
g K«p. But, i, Dm be a ling, where n thj ^"v w 
A. J/, ,. M, ovow.i i» in mj l«»rt, nut °» «-1^^d ; 

Not deck'd .vill, ..liiiHifni.ls, :■">! Indian slnne!, 

Nor lo bo seen : niv itowii is <:nli'd, coril^wlj 

2 Keep. Well, If you he J. kingtruwn'd wi 111 content, 
Your crown content, and you, must be contented 
Tn go along- ivitli us: Tor, as we think, 

1 ih'i iLri- llii; kins. kin s Kdwiu-rl hjthdepoi'd; 

W ill unpieheiin 1 you ukutwaT, ' [mil? * • 

A. Hen. Bui 'did m.irWar, and break an ""■ 

2 Seep. No, ne.er "such an oath; nor will not now. 

A'. Hen. Where did yon dwell, when I was king of _/^ 

•i Kicp. lii-ir in Ilus r.iiuiiliv, where wo now remain. ._*; 
A. Hen. I was anointed kinjr at nine months old; 

_\U I'.dhr'i, i, nd niv ^laiKlliillii.T, wi-ro kings j 

And. irll nir I! it'll, hint mil not broke lour oatha? ^^_ 

lA'cfji. No; 
Fi„- wi; were subjects, hut ..hilo ron were king. 

K.Hen. Why', am Id. ad? .1.. I nut lininlh.- a man.' 

I I.,:,- I liluv.' "r.i.i. iWdlr,'i„.ni iii y face, 



nl,,ii,i ; ; with my wind when I do blow, 
And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded always by the grealer gust! 



mill is the lighlnesi 



My mild t-nlreal.y "idmll n.d iniike n.ii guilty. 
(In where you mill, llic kinj; .Lull uc r.nnmanded: 
^^y Ai„J In- i „n kitigt; i-iMiimni'd, ii nd I'll obey. 

Jr. /,;■"■ "''•"<' "■'"-■ Miljjt-fts In Hie king. lsiufcYA- 

W J^: /:';;■ ■"';'' (U »W.v.... l^aKainloHcnn, fc"**- 

x <>"<■■ *,:il,;i ;,, A, „„. Kdwnrd is. 

* '"""""lothe officer! ^Vaw£«, 



I SCENE II. London. A Room in the Palace. 

| Enter Kino Edward, Gloster, Clarence, and 
! Lady Grey. 

K. Edw. Brother of Gloster, tt St. Albans' field 
This lady's husband, sir John Grey, was slain, 
His lands then seix'd on by the conqueror: 
Her suit is now, to repossess those lands ; 
Which we in justice cannot well deny, 
Because in quarrel of the house of York 
The worthy gentleman did lose his life. 

Glo. Your highness shall do well, to grant her suit ; 
It were dishonour, to deny it her. 
K. Edw. It were no less: but yet I'll make a pause. 
Glo. Yea ! is it so i [Aside to Clar. 

I see, the lady hath a thing to grant. 
Before the king will grant her humble suit. 
Clar. He knows the game; How true he keeps the 
wind! ["Aside. 

Glo. Silence! [Aside. 

K. Edw. Widow, we will consider of yottr suit j 
And come some other time, to know our mind. 

L. Grey. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay : 
Ma? it please your highness to resolve me now; 
A/ad what your-pfoasure is, shall satisfy me. 

Glo. [Aside] Av ; widow? then I'll warrant you all 
^^i if what pleases him, shall pleasure you. [your lands, 
- *>jdb/ closer, or, good faith, you'll catch a blow. 

C'/o*~, I fear her not, unless she chance to fall. [Aside. 
£*** God forbid that! for he'll take vantog&%. \MvU» 
-*- JE4w. How many chijdren has* i\\w&, vrAaro"*. 
tell me. 



G^t T 'i tbiak J^ waLD * 1° beg a cVM ot\wsr. \A«^ 
'« *mj, whip me then - &U rfA YieT ^e V« V** ; 

\ *' Ttitee » mjr most grtoiow \o*&. 






UJa. Yrm thill hnc bum, if 5 UU ' U ' 

K. Edm. Tkot pity, ifaey ihouHloietoi' 

L.Grea. Bo pitiful, dread lord, and Rtanlil^wj. 

K. Ed™. Lord., premie*™-, VUtej Vbi» mwi 

wit. [leate. 

Ola. At, good Icarr hive ran ; for tod will hare 
Hll youth take We, and leave yon to the crutch. 

IGlmttr and Clarence retire to the other Side. 
K. Edw. Now tell me, madam, do you lose jour 

children. 
L. Grey. Ay, fall ai dearly aa I love myself, 
K. Edw. And would you. not do much, to do then 

good '. [harm. 

L. Greg. To do them jrood, I would luilain aoine 
K. Edw, Then gat your husband's lands, lo 

L. Grey. Therefore I cmc unto your majeatj. 

K. Eifw. I'll tell you how tlieee land, are to be got 

L. Grey. So shall you bind ine to your highness' 

K. Edw. Wart * 



K. r,u. 



II lake i 



L. Grcu. No, graci 

K. fjiu. Ay, hnl Ihou canst 

L. Grey. Why. then I nil 

Gil. Hl dies her hard; and u 

marble. 
Cfar, As red as lire! nay then In 

L. Grey. Why slops my lurd? . 

A'. Ufa-. Ait ems\ [nsV ; 'ti.« hut 
-^. (5>^. That's sou,, perioral' 

§L<fjf'*fc. J 



$tat " ' ' 

V then, thy husband's \ai 



J 'uadc ; site seals it ' 




K.E&n. Bnlatay thee ,'tii the fnril.oflu.fi m, 
L- Grey, Toe fruit* of love I mean, in y loving tic 
ST. ¥Aw. Ay, bat, I fear me, in another nen«e. 
What love, Ihink'H then. I ■» » much to get • 
L. Grey. My lore till death, mj humble thanki, 

That Iots, which virtue bega, and virtue granta. 
K.Edie. No, by my troth, [did not mean such li 
I. Greg. Why, then jon mean not u 1 thonght 

K . Edw. Bot now too parti; msj perceive ■ j m 

L. Grey. My mind will never grant what I perce 

Your bigWas aims »t, if I aim aright. 

K. Eda. To tell thee pi 

K. Edw. Why 
band'ala 
L. Grew. Why, then i 
For by that law I will not 
K. Eda. ~ 



rnnff*!! thy children mightily 
higunem wrongi both Uieo 



Her words do iIiotj her wil in<;om|>:ir}iufc; [mode*!* ; 
-HI ber perfection, rhrilli'nsi' sim'rei^ntj: 
<* no way, or other, slie is for a king-, 
^ »d aha dull br mi- Jovp. >ir i.-Kc mv aaccn.— 

/..Or,;. /,, fct'Itcr said tliau done, n\\ •^ww\* 



A 



Glo. The jrboaily father now hath clone bia shrill. 

tAudl. 

Clar. When be ni made a ahriver, 'twna foe shift! 
[Aside. 

K. Edw. Brotlien, jon muse what chat m l»o hats 

G(o, Tliewidun likesit not, for Bhelnofciaad. [had. 

K. Edw. Yon'd think it strange, if 1 ahould marry 

Clar. To whom, m; lord.' [her, 

X. Erfw. Why, Clarence, to niyaelf. 

Glo. That wonld be tan dan 1 wonder, ai lie least. 

Clar. That's a day longer than a wonder luts. 

Glo. By ao much ii the wonder in extremes. 

K. Eda. Well, jeaton, brother.; I can tell von both, 
Her anil ia granted for her husband's lands, 
Enter a Nobleman, 

Nab. My gracioas lord, Henry yonr Toe ia taken, 
And hronght jour prisoner to jonr palaeegate. 

K.Edvi. See, that he be contey'd unto the Tower:-— 



•daw, go jon slung ; — Lords, use her honourable. 

[Eiiunt K. Edw. L. Greu, CU. and lorn. 
«-,"? Af- Bdwmrd will use women hanoontoW 
y%lTj d be . WBre "-"ted. irism™, tone*. *»*«>• 
"fzJ."*"' ba ioi " a "" hopeful branch nm W»»*i 



\ And w-it. 



deck niy bod; in guy ornaments, 
wileh nnl ladic-s witli mi in.r.ls 
allien hie tlifiuf?ul! anil mi lit- unlik.lv. 
Tlian to accomplish t«thlv golden crowm: 
H'lij, love foranruro me in my mother 'e ivuiub 
And, for I akonld not deal in lier soft laws. 
Sue di,l cormul frail nalure wilh sonic h.ih,- 
I\j shrink mine arm up like a witherM suruli; 

W her? sits dclurii 
To shape my If gn 
1 1 disproportion me in every pari, 
lite la a obaos, or an iinlick'd haar-wbelp, 



-•ii,.e!l„, 

■ '■■«: /■/// 
r,'..;,..,.,, 
■•"Mean 



Vaa^-^r^ 




[DcictndingJTem hii Slate, «. .™^ 
Q. Mar. A), now begins a wound slorm (o riae; 
For this it he, lint una both wind and lide. 

War. Fmmvruriby Edward, ting of Albino, 
Mj lord and sovereign, and thy toned friend, 
I come, — in kindneas, and unfeigned love, — 



\nJ, U...-.1, l» crave a leagued airo.lv ; 
Ami, !..>!!,,!>. o..,!iiTiill.ataiBI1J 

W Jtt. -LMj.tii.b I I, ii II-..II Kj.ir-l.SUli! I. 



To England's ki, 
Q Mar. If ll>. 



grant 



Eo fori*. mil. I fi in i'v Imiih.- is di 
.;. ..i if.. ((.,„. i:„ i 



,[]tl, Eraoioua wailam, [Tip hiula] 111 

1 am command^, tjltojour leaie anil Uimir, [bulmll, 
Jlnnihlv 1" Lis- T "ur hand, lilnl liilll lill lungUt! 
'I'l: nui ih.- ]i;i>^nhu i.J' iiu sou'ii-i^n'* heart: 
Where !ni„ . i,.Li! ciilerin- ;il In, lirjrillul ears, 
IJ.illi |,I.;,M I In l.ciml.'s 1111.,-t-, and lliv virtue. 

Q. Mar. King Lewi«,- U i„l lad. Bona,— hear ■»■ 
Before vou answer Warwick. His demand [apeak, 
Npiin-s mil I nun ({divard'a uell-meaut hnuest love, 
Hut frnm dcceil, lircd bj necessilj ; 
For how can Ivranls mfuii (iiirrii iiotue, 
I nIi-ss JihruiiJ llu'v |ni nl !.:■■■■ i;i'-at altiannu' 
To prove him Ijraul, this n win nmj tdiiue, — 
Tiitit IL'ini liil-Lli slill: [.-utweic In.' dead, 
Yet here prince I'.d'vani 'I m.ls, ki.n llenrj'a >un. 
XrfiuV, llierr fore, Lew I*, l'i;'i ''.■ this U-;;,;ue and marriage, 
'IJimi tlrjn- iii.t mi Imf dau h '.' nil.Mwraaur: 
';'"/■ Ihmiffl, usin-jvrii 'awn-- li.i: tule a«\i\W, 

rethett entire je..l, ami :i...e M^viciieAk nioiy^.. 
/>'."■■ '"./'"" "!i> Marearctl ■ _ s 

***** ■ MuW.15 b>*'vK™- 



•aLi-!|i[irj[] lur la km^iU-in - 'viulli 
hj, Warwick, cmsl Ibou speak ■ 
u" ubcy'dsl Unity isd iii years, 
swrij Ihy treason, with «lilu»b- 
,,ur. < J aiiCKI'urd,llLaliliiJeyrr Iuhcl- tbe 
Nun buckler Iklsehood with a pedigree. 1 










'[ llij HMD uutinljs Ilic bullae- ill" l,:m -iisii-ir 
War. And 1 tlio Juhmc of York. 
It. tea. Queen Margaret, prince I 

\ i.nrliAdi^T jil our requeal, lo Maud asiib: 

Willie l iim- furtli'Jf i:..Jll« 

tf. JUur. Heaven ^nti 



use with Warwi 
. Uial Warvfiuk'i words 
witulihimoal! 

[ReiirbvviiAth, Prim mi Oifi 
A*»; AW, tf.ir.riei, lull nie, o»ou uyuu 



'/W»« Bl 
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Bona. Y oar mat , or lour denial, shall be mine i 
Yet I confess, [To War.J tbat often ere this day 
Wheal bare beard your king's desert reeoun ted, 
Mine ear hath tempted jodirmenl to desire. 

K. Lea. Then, Warwick, thus,— Our sister shall 

And bow forthwith shall articles he drawn 



Draw near, queen Margaret ; and he a witness, 
' That Bona shall be wife to the English king. 

Prints. To Edward, hot not to the English kins. 
Q. Mar. Deceitful Warwick ? it was lEj device 
By this alliance to male void bit suit : 
Before thy coming;, Lewis was HeBrj's friend. 

K. Lew. And still la friend to him and Margaret : 
Bat if jour title to tbe crown be weak,— 
As may appear by lid ward's good success, — 
Then 'tis but reason, that I be releaa'd 
From giying aid, which late I promised. 
Vet shall yon ba.e all kindness at my hand, 
72*1 tout estate requires, and mine can jitld. 
'far. Henry now lives in Scotland, tttaevas , 
Wberc, Anting- nothing, nothing he canloae- 
<**«/ « for job juursatf, our ouondom ooeeof— 
,2f £*'" • *«■«", able to maintain JW, _ 
** *""«*■ 1 WW, joa troubled him thanP»».<* 




uxr. a use it wen, uui oar iair queen ana mistress . 
Smiles at her new*, while Warwick frowns at hit. 
» k. I Prince. Nay* mark* bow Lewis stamps as he were 
10 * ■ nettled : 

I hope, all's for the best. 
A. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news? and yours, 
fair queen ? T joys. 

Q. Mar. Mine, such as fill my heart with unnop'd 
War. Mine, full of sorrow and heart's discontent. 
K. Lew. What! has your king married the lady 
And now, to sooth your forgery and bis, [Grey ? 

Sends me a paper to persuade me patience? 
Is this the alliance that he seeks with France ? 
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner ? 

Q. Mar, I told your majesty as much before: 
This proveth Edward's love, and Warwick's honesty. 

War. King J^ewis, I lpere protest, — in sight of heaven, 
And by the hope I have of heavenly btiss, — 
J J iMt -i am clear from this misdeed of Edward's ; 
Jr° 'Bore my king, for he dishonours me ; 
ztic* f*o»t himself, if he could see his shame. — 
4t> ^i&W* that by the house of York 
i?*& ? m ** OMme . aat »°dj to his death > 
&M4 i b*P**tbe abo*e done to mv ni«c«> 
rOsW / **P*lehim with the i»Jmi «/ me «? ef 



^«naUve right; 
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And, witb tny band, thy taiin irrevocable, 
That only Warwick's daughter shall be thine. 

Prince. Yes, I accept her, for she well deserves it; 
And here, to pledge my tow, I give my hand. 

[He gives his Hand to Warwick. 
K. Lew, Why stay we now? These soldiers shall \& 
levied, 
And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral, 
Shall waft them over with our royal fleet. — 
I long, till Edward fall by war's mischance, 
For mocking marriage with a dame of Prance. 

[Exeunt all buf Wancick. 
War. I came from Ed ward as ambassador, 
/ ^^Jot I return his sworn and mortal foe : 
w^latter of marriage was the charge he gave me, 
w^ 11 * 'dreadful war shall answer his demand. 
> S^ M ' ^»© none else to make a stale, but me? 
beiK none but I shall turn his jest to sorrow. 
the chief that ruis'd him to the crown, 
J7/ be chief to bring Aim down again.*. 
that Ipitr Henry's misery, 
-* revenge on Edward's mockery. 








SCENE I. London. 

iltrGLOsf eb.Ci _ . . . 

and othert. 
Die. Now Wine, brother CUrenoe, what think jj 

ibia new marriage with the ltd; Graj ! 



friUu-.Whit/irbollI Uwisin'd Wirwitk beappeas', 
i .inch invention as I can deiine t 

frmaoeinsiH'lmlUa.Ln-. 




kLel OB bo btrL'd wilh Coil, and villi the seas, 
V\ I134.I1 li< J lulh KlveH for lunce imnregnaliFp, 
Arid wilh their helps cnl) defend ourselves; 
Id them, and in ourselves, our safety list, 
tair- Forlhrsone speech, lord Hustings well deserves 
/ "i*«* , e (lie heir nf the lord Hungerford. 
**- ^ie. Aj, irl«r of tint? Uwm in v will, »l s rw\ 

«^ «« once, my will shall stand, fur law 




for. Or else you would not haver! 
he lord Bonville on jour new wttVs son, 
1 leave jour brothers to go speed elsewhere. 
.*. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence ! is it for a wife, 
it thou art malcontent? I will provide thee, [ment; 
War. In choosing for yourself, yon show'd your judg- 
liob being shallow, yoo shall give me leave 
play the nroker in mine own behalf ; 
id, to that end, I shortly mind to leave yoo. 
K. Edw. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be king, 
id not be tied unto his brother's will. 
Q. Elix. My lords, before it pleas'd bis majesty 
> raise my state to title of a queen, 
9 me but right, and you must all confess 
iat I was not ignoble of descent, 
id meaner than myself have had like fortune, 
it as this title honours me and mine, x 
i your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasing, 
o cloud my joys with danger and with sorrow. l 
K. Edw. My love, forbear to fawn upon their frownj 
r hat danger, or what sorrow, can befall thee, 
• »«««r M Edward is thy constant friend, 

- i «t & _i s 



Well, 1 will arm me, being thus forewarn d : [words ( 
They shall Lave wars, ana pay for their presumption. 
Bot say, is Warwick friends with Margaret? 

Mess. Ay, gracious sovereign j they are so link'd in 
friendship. 
That young prince Ed ward marries Warwick's daughter. 
Clar. Belike, the elder ; Clarence will have the younger. 
Now, brother king, farewell, and sit you fast, 
^or I will hence to Warwick's other daughter : 
^That, though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
^inay not prove inferior to yourself. — 
^^~oa, that love me, and Warwick, follow me. 

^,, [Exit Clarence, and Somerset follows. 

J^.^. NotI: 
^St^r^oog't't* *ia* at a farther matter ; I 

not for lore of Edward, but the crown. \A*\Ac. 
^mfiJSi 9 "^ *»<* Somerset both gone IoWm- 





l&xeunt. 
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SCENE HI. Edward's Camp, near Warwick. 

Enter certain Watchmen, to guard the Kino's Tent. 

1 Watch. Come on, my masters, each man take bis 
The king, by this, is set him down to sleep. [stand; 
% Watch. What, will he not to-bed ? 

1 Watch. Why, no : for he hath made a solemn vow 
Never to He and take his natural rest, 
Hll Warwick, or himself, be quite suppressed. 

2 Watch. To-morrow then, belike, shall be the day, 
If Warwick be so near as men report. 

3 Watch. But say, I pray, what nobleman is that, 
That with the king here resteth in his tent? [friend. 

«* Watch. Tis the lord Hastings, the king's chiefest 
~-/3 Watch. O, is it so ? Bat why commands the kii\£, 
iV? 5. **is chief foWowen lodge, i a towns about h\m. 
9. £*? tehfouelf' keepeth in the cold field? \o«A- 

m & 45^8 a t* mo ^ bonoo r, because more dauxet- 
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uxf . wnai now remains, my loras, ior us to ao, 
Bat march to London with our soldiers? 

War. Ay, that's the first thing that we have to do j 
To free king Henry from imprisonment, 
And see him seated in the regal throne. [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV, London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Queen Elizabeth and Rivers. 

| Riv. Madam, what makes you in this sudden change ? 

I Q. Elts., Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to learn, 

I What late misfortune is befall'n king Edward ? [wick ? 
J Riv. What, loss of some pitch'd battle against War- 

^L Q. Eliz. No, but the loss of his own royal person. 

^H Riv. Then is my sovereign slain? 

^B Q. Eliz. Ay, almost slain, for he is taken prisoner ; 

^r /^*' tner betrayed by falsehood of his guard, 
J J^^ r D J n ' 8 ' oe surpris'd at unawares : 
W "^V.nd^ as I further have to understand, 
7 &£* ne^R committed to the bishop of Y ork, 
' "^^j^XVarwick's brother, and by that our foe. 

~\r^*~"*i. These news, I must confess, are fuU of gc\eK\ 
"%f^J^ gracious madam, bear it as you may \ 

^F^* 3SJ 'f 80 ' 'M 1 aoW b * ih won the day. 

* ^* J the rather wean mefrom despair,- v 




And?**** 1 .p^nintheTowBR. 

crENE^' ARoOW Warwick, Someb- 

And torn'* mjj »* ^ r ro«i»«* ^ foes > M _ 



£&£&• k$S£* %g of their «.- 
** « be thoa .^e, l ^ p r*>nme£ » ? 



iving low, where fortune cannot nun «„„ , 
that the people of this blessed land 

r not be minish'd with my thwarting stars ; 

rwick t although my head still wear the crown, 

;re resign my government to thee, 

* tfaoa art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War. Your grace hath still been fam'd for virtnoufl 
d now may seem as wise as virtuous, 

spying, and avoiding, fortune's malice, 
r lew men rightly temper with the stars : 
it in this one thing le*t me blame your grace, 
>r choosing roe, when Clarence is in place. 
Clar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the sway, 
> whom the heavens, in thy nativity, 
Ijiidg'd an olive branch, and Jaurel crown, 

likely to be blest in peace, and war ; 
id therefore I yield thee my free consent. 
War, And I choose Clarence only for protector. 
X. Hen. Warwick, and Clarence, give me both ytf 

hands; 
aw, join your hands^ and, with your hands, your heat 
-"* *«* rifanension hinder government: 



* »L!. I 1 




Enter a Messenger. 

War. What news, mv friend ?. 

Mess. That Edward is escaped from yoor brother, 
And fled, as he hears since, to Burgundy. 

War. Unsavory news: fiat how made he escape? 

Mess, He was convey'd by Richard, duke of Gloster, 
And the lord Hastings, who attended him 
In secret ambush on the forest side, 
And from the bishop's huntsmen rescued him ; 
For hunting was his daily exercise. 

War. My brother was too careless of his charge. — 
Bat let os hence, my sovereign, to provide 
^ salve for any sore that may betide. 

[Exeunt A. Hen. fVar. Ular. Lieut, and Attendant*, 
ofe^. Mr lord, I like not of this flight of Edwuctf%\ 
wf^FitftL Bar S ua ^y will yield him hetay 




Vnd brought desired help from Burgundy : 
What then remains, we being thus arriv'd 
?rom Ravenspurg haven before the gates of Yoifc, 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom? 

Glo. The gates made fast! — Brother, I like not this; 
for many men, that stumble at the threshold, 
Ire well foretold— that danger lurks within. 

K. Edw. Tush, man ! abodements must not now affright 
By fair or foul means we must enter in, [us : 

for hither will our friends repair to us. 

Hast. My liege, I'll knock once more to summon them. 

Enter, on the Walls, the Mayor of York, and his 

Brethren, 

-May. Afr lords, we were forewarned of jour coming, 

1 sbat the gates for safety Of ortrteVre**, 

°ow we owe allegiance unto Heuty. 

^w. Bat, master major, if Hewj \* l^tVH, 

*"r*rd, at the leant, ia duke of YorV. 




*«* trwsaj friend, 
r. «*• Welcome 
M<*t. To help kiJW 

£. Ldw. Thanks, g, v ->* 
«*r tiiie to the crown 
«- 4mk«k>f y till Go*' 
Mont. Then tare joq 
lo serve a king; 
r, strike op, a 
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Re-enter the Mayor and two Aldermen, below. 

K. Edw. So, master mayor : these gates most not be 
Bot in the night, or in the time of war. [shot', 

What ! fear not, man, but yield me up the keys ; 

J Takes the Keys. 
thee, 

And all those friends that deign to follow me. 

Drum* Enter Montgomery and Forces, marching. 

Glo. Brother, this is sir John Montgomery, 
Our trusty friend, unless I be deceivM. [arms ? 

K. Edw. Welcome, sir John ! But why come you in 
Mont. To help king Edward in his time of Btorm, 
As every loyal subject ought to do. [forget 

K.Edw, Thanks, good Montgomery: But we now 
J^ur title to the crown ; and only claim 
^)ur dukedom, till God please to send the rest 
-w M#nt. Then fare you well, for I will hence again; 
^T «**He to serve a king, and not a duke, — 
^-^^smer, strike up, and let us march away. 
jfr^ [A March, begun. 

*s ^^J?** ****** Jobo, awhile; andwe'tt&eW*, 

~**fc^ wLTffH ** e Cl ?**»ay be recover^. 
^**»'' ^^t talk you of debating? in few word^ 




iep liiem back that come to sMMr j~- „ fc 
.should we fight, if you pretend no titfe? [pol*i»* 
*. Why, brother, wherefore stand you on nice 
. Edw. When we grow stronger, then we'U make 

our claim : - 
then, 'tis wisdom to conceal our meaning. 
last. Away with scrupulous wit ! now arms must rule. 
jIo. And fearless minds climb soonest unto crowns. 
Jtlier, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
e bruit thereof will bring you many friends. 
K. Edw. Then be it as you will ; for 'tis my right, 
id Henry but usurps the diadem. 
Mont. Ay, now my sovereign speaketh like himself; 
id now will I be Edward's champion. [claim'd: — 
Hast. Sound, trumpet : Edward shall be here pro- 
line, fellow-soldier, make thou proclamation. 

[Gives him a Paper. Flourish 
Sold. [Reads] Edward the fourth, by the grace of Got 
is of England and France, and lord of Ireland, <Jc. 
Mont. And whosoe'er gainsays king Edward's ngl 
this 1 challenge him to single fight. 

[Throws down his Gaunti 



•r _ * -_xt i. 



My sovereign, with the loving citizens- 
Like to his island, girt in with the ocean/ 
Or modest Dian, circled with her nymphs, — 
Shall rest in London, till we come to nim. — 
Fair lords, take leave, and stand not to reply.— 
Farewell, my sovereign. 

K. Hen. Farewell, my Hector, and my Troy's true 
hope. 

Clar. In sign of truth, I kiss your highness' hand. 

K.Hen. Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate! 

Mont. Comfort, my lord ; — and so I take my leave. 

&acf. And thus [Kissing Henrys Hand] I seal my 
,- truth, and bid adieu. 

h ^y . Hen. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Montague, 
^&s//mt once, once more a happy far&weU. 
*^Var. Farewell, sweet lord's; let's meet fct CoveuVt^ . 
[Exeunt War. Clar. Oif. omd M^t- 
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SCENE 1. Coventry. 

~ Enter, upon the Walls, Warwick, the Mayor of 
Coventry, two Messengers, and others. 

War. Where is the post, that came from valiant Oxford ? 
How far hence is thy lord, mine honest fellow ? 

1 Mess* By Ibis at Dunsmore, marching hither ward. 
War. How far off is onr brother Montague? — 

Where is the post that came from Montague? 

2 Mess. By this at Daintry, with a puissant troop. 

Enter Sir John Somerville. 

War. Say, Somerville, what says my loving son: 
~^nd, by the guess, how nigh is Clarence now r 

Som. At Southam I did leave him with his forces, 
^Xud do expect him here some two hours hence. 

[Drum heard. 
/far. Then Clarence is at Aand, I hear \\\% Arum. 
'^m^T' J*'*" * 1 **** mi lord: here Southam V\es \ 
iife^JKXfZKKr^ m *«'chetli from Warv.\cV. 
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If not, the city being bnt of small defence, 
We'll qnicfclj rouse the traitors in the same. 

War. O, welcome, Oxford ! for we want thy help. 

Enter Montague, with Drum and Colours. 
Mont. Montague, Montague, for Lancaster! 

[He and his Forces enter the City. 
Glo. Thou and thy brother both shall bay this treasQn 
Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 

K. Edw. The harder mateh'd, the greater victory ; 
My mind presageth happy gain, and conquest. 

Enter Somerset, with Drum and Colours. 

Som. Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster! 

[He and his Forces enter the City. 

Glo. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerset, 
JHave sold their lives unto the house of York : 
And thou shalt be the third, if this sword hold. 

Enter Clarence, with Drum and Colours. 
War. And lo, where George of Clarence sweeps along, 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle ; 
With whom an upright zeal to right prevatts, 

More than the nature of a brother's love : 

Come, M~«<»,oome; thou wilt, if Warwick oaW*. 
/ Clar ' Fmih °r°f ?""}<>*> If now you what \h\* «eatx^ 

'toot bere, I thmL^^^ red Ro *e <"* °f HU C **' 
' * tbrow m * '"/am j at thee ; 
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to my foe. 
if wmtb axe's edge, 
belter to the princely eagle, 
the ramping lion slept ; 
►ver-peer'd Jove's spreading tree, 
s from winter's powerful wind, 
r are dimm'd with death's black veil, 
ng as the mid-day sun, 
treasons of the world : 
brows, now fill'd witji blo^sL 
kingly sepulchres : 
but I could dip his grave? 
?, when Warwick bent his brow ? 
nearM in dust and blood ! 

my manors that I had, 

); and, of all my lands, 

it my body's length : 

tale, reign, but earth and dual? 

ban, yet die we mast. 

OBD and Somerset. 

>uK7a «•«■»* nip' I «***«■»* ft l»*>vm «fc«* ^— - 
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Iwny, is noi uxiora nere anoiner anonorr 
And Somerset another goodly mast P 
Hie friends of France our shrouds and tacklings ? 
And, though unskilful, why not Ned and I 
For once aJlow'd the skilful pilot's charge? 
We will not from the helm, to sit and weep ; 
But keep our course, though the rough wind say — no, 
From shelves and rocks that threaten us wilh wreck. 
As good to chide the waves, as speak them fair. 
And what is Edward, but a ruthless sea? 
What Clarence, but a qnioksand of deceit? 
And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock ? 
A1J these the enemies to our poor bark. 
<&gjr , you can swim ; alas, 'tis but awhile : 
J^^ad on the sand; why, there you quickly ftiak: 
^^^tride the rock; the tide wiJJ wash you off, 
2*^2 e/teyoa famish, that's a threefold death. 
i/Lm*" *"**** lord8 > *° Iet you understand. 




ov» 



Why, course, l\»nA Nfo& cannot be avoided, 
Twete c\i\\S\sVi we*Yw**V.o lament, or fear. # 

Prince. Methinks, a woman of this valiant spirit 
Should, if a coward hear her speak these words, 
Infuse his breast with magnanimity, 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 
I speak not this, as doubting any here : 
For, did I but suspect a fearful man, 
He should have leave to go away betimes ; 
Lest, in our need, be might infect another, 
And make him of like spirit to himself. 
If any such be here, as God forbid! 
Let him depart, before we need his help. 

Oxf. Women and children of so high a courage ! . 
And warriors faint! why, 'twere perpetual shame. — 
O, brave young prince ! thy famous grandfather 
Doth live again in thee ; .bong niay'st thou live, 
To bear his image, and renew his glories! 

Som. And he. that will not fight for such a hope, 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day, 
If he arise, be mock'd and wonder'd at. 

Q. Mar. Thanks, gentle Somerset; — sweet Oxford, 
thanks. (else. 

Prince, And take his thanks, that yet hath nothing 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Prepare vou, lords, for Edward is at hand, 
Ready to fignt ; therefore be resolute. 

Oxf. I thought no less : it is his policy, 
To haste thus fast, to find us unprovided. 

Som. But he's deoeiv'd, we are in readiness, [ness. 

Q. Mar, This cheers my heart, to see your forwmrd- 

Oxf. Here pitch our battle, hence we will not bodge. 

March. Enter > at a distance, Kino Edward, Cla- 
rence, Gloster, and Forces. 

& Edw. Bra re followers, yonder tanAft V\» ifowtv^ 
lyjL- , *vood, 
J/ "si°Ar 5r tbe be * ren *' Msistanee, anA jowc tXxet^s 
'**eednl?* f?° te be hawn up yel ere m^X. 
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up yel 
more fuel to your fire, 




SCEH^ 




,Ti. Forsayntrf 
2>Jm- Nor I , bat 

3- Mxr. So part 

■» ■bbbC with ioT iii 
L- Efdm. Is proclfc^\ V 
rail 



E*ter Soldkrt, , ? 
iT EJv. Bring fm 
~^ati can «& -y^ 

HVM^tt^. «aaV 




r **p»j to tSfe fc , j ,,,De ' w., 

• 6 J 5 P^eneet!, *" "word* 



Gio. Bj heaven, brml, I'll plajrue yon for Ihsl word. 

Q. Mar. Ay, thru wast botta to be m plapie lo men. 

Gfo. For God'* nip, take away this ciptiie scold. 

Prince. Nay, take away this Holding crook-bulc 
rather, [tongue. 

K. Edit. Peace, wilful boy, or I will obirm your 

Clar. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert 

Prince. I know my doty, you are all unduliTuI ; 
Lascivious Edward, — and thou perjur'd George, — 
And thou mis-shapen Dick,— I tell ye all, 
1 un your better, traitors a* ye are ;— 
And thou uaurn'st my falherV right and mine. 

K.Edw. Takelbat, the llkenemofthil nuler here. 
f Stabi 
— HrJ 

[Gii. 
wiihpe 
[CW. 



Clo. Sprawl'st thou? take that, to end thy agony. 

[Gio. itaoi him. 

Clar. And there's for twitting me with pmjnry. 

'"!ar. tfafci aim. 



Q. Mar. O, kill m 
(•In. Man-}, and ■ 
K. EAvs. Hold, Richard, hold, for we hate done loo 

Gio. Why should she live, to Ell the world with 



GId. Marry, and shall. [Offer* to kill her. 

" "At. Holi" "'- 1 -' l,J ■ ■ ' 



K.Edw. Wlnl! dulhshcs 

Gio. Clarence, eico.se M I 

I'H Aence to London on a tut 



is foal di 






i a man; this, in mnti, ■ child i 
m ne'er spend taeirfury on ■ child. 
What's mine than murderer, that 1 may name i 
No, no; iny hear! will hural, an if I speak; — 
And I will «pcaV, Uiat >.> my heart may burst.— 
Batcher* and villains, blood; cannibaCs! 
How sweet a plant have you untimely cropp'd ! 



Von I 



. childrei 






The thonght ot tbem would have stirr'd up remorse : 
Bat, if you ever chance to have a child, 
Look in hit youth lu have him so out ofT, 
As, deathmen! yon have rid this sweet young prino 
K. Eda. Away with her; go, bear her hence perforci 
Q. Afar. Nay, never bear me heuce, despatch n 

Here sheath ley iword, I'll pardon tbee my death : 

What! wilt thou notJ— then, Clarence, do it thou. 
Clar. By heaven, I will not do tbee 10 much case, 
Q. Mot. Good Clarence, do ; sweet Clarence, i 



K. Kdw. Away, I say ; I charge \u, ln-ar tiur In-ace i 

Q. Mnr. -So <;<>ijit> [.. v nl i '-, :is l>> II, is |nii 

fKril. kdnnt iareiMit. 




So fint (he harmless sheep doth yield hii aeeee. 
And next hi- throat nnlo the batcher's knife— 
What scene of death bath Roaring now to act? 

GlUr Suspicion always haunts the guilty mind ; 
The thief doth Tear each bath an officer. 

K. Hen. The bird, that hath been limed in a bnsh, 
With tnmibljn? wings miadoubletosTery boafa: 
And I, the hapless male to one i«t bird, 
Have now the fatal object in mj eje, 
Where m* poor voon K waalim'd.waseanehl, and kUI-d. 

Glo. Whj, what i .,■<■! Mi fool was that of Crete, 
That taught bis aoa tl.i «ili<.- of a fbwlf 
And jot, for all his * i u ■ > I In- lnol waa drown'd. 

K.Hea. I.Danlali,,; „„ ,„.„t boj, I cams > 
Thj father, Minot, lb,i d.'nud our oourae ; 
The mtD, thai soar'd the win m of my aweet bo v, 
Thj brother Edward : and thyself, the sea, 
Whose en.ious gulf did swallow up bis life. 
Ah, kill me with thj weapon, not with worda! 
Mj breast can better brook lhy dagger's point. 
Than can my ears thai tragic bistort — 
But wherefore dost thou come ? Is't for my life! 

/-.'/« yAinl'jlthuu I am an executioner' 
■f. Jien. A perstKnlor, I am sure, thou art', 
rjaanteringwaorieota be executing, ' 
*y, tbea thoa art an exeopturaer. 
■6T Ar™ X "" * *'""'d for ni* pre«oinotio>n. 

- Aiw. Hmdmt tbou been kiii r d,wtaeutint.vW»iu,i4A 



ado, 11 ue rest do true wnicn i nave neara, 
Thoa cam'st — 

Glo. Ill .hear no more ; — Die, prophet, in thy speech ; 

[Stabs him 
For this, amongst the rest, was I ordain'd. 

K. Hen, Ay, and for much more slaughter after this. 
O.God ! forgive my sins, and pardon thee ! [Dies. 

Glo. What, will the aspiring blood of Lancaster 
Sink in the ground ? I thought it woold have mounted. 
See, how my sword weeps for the poor king's death ! 
O, may such purple tears be always shed 
^rom those that wish the downfall of our house! — 
^f any spark of life be yet remaining, 
^Jo>rn, aown to hell ; and say — I sent thee thither, 
r ^ [Stabs him again, 

'' / *^t have neither pity, lore, nor fear. — 
^«d, 'tis trae, that Henry told me of; 
J Am re often beard my mother say, 
^^*TJ°/° *** Wor I? ™ ith m y tegs forward ♦. 
**£ekJS?° n '- *%!* ? e * •« ««** haste, 

Wfa ^ **«a the women en 
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Ana cnea— -an nan i — wnen as ne mean*— -ail > asiae. 
harm, j 

K. Edw. Now am 1 seated as my soul delights, 
Having ray country's peace, and brothers* loves. 

Clar. What will your grace hare done with Margaret ? 
Reignier, her father, to the king of France 
Haw pawn'd the Sicils and Jerusalem, 
And hither have they sent it for her ransom. [France. 

AT. Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence to 
And now what rests, but that we spend the time 
With stately triumphs, mirthful comic shows, 
Such as bem the pleasures of the court? — 
Sound, drums ana trumpets.! — farewell, sour annoy ! 
For here, I hope, begins our lasting joy. [Exeunt. 



jgr ^Ihj three parts of King Henry VI. are ftu*\ftcted, ta 
>^^*. Theobald, of being supposititious, andaretec\%x*A> 
™ w ^ r l\ urton » to be certainly not Statara*""**' 
r^TrZ^lu suspicion arises from some dbwctaft* 

re more "'** two, can oouo^te \v\X\e. 
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-(■ally bc-lnnc In Iba reputed .„..,.. 

l.i -lull riinrki Hi -|H 11-11 illlillcsK lln? lollllll. I ln-ilicllll 

In- v.-i-silii'jlimi, mill tin' lijfiircs, aif Sluks|>Mite' 
I'li.'ic jil.ns, i'nii>i(lrr. t! willi. mt n.-parJ lo charade 

liuli.4? liiii^liiiLl 



>'"|'|"'.i '.'."I'- .him i nti ui.i.i-., num., .u.d 

lli..so ill' King .l„lm, Ivii-lusinl II. .ir Hm Ingle «*nc» 
or King Heorj IV. un<1 V. If wo Uks tliese ploy* 
from Snakupeaii', t,i uiium sliall Ihc-y begifoB? VVblt 




from tlje C&tefoicfc Pre**. 
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g Edward the Fourth. 

lard, Prince of Waia, after- "> 
uimft King Eduard V. > Soul to the &Ug'- 

,l«rd, Dufce «/ York, > 

urge, Dufce of' Clarence, ") 

chard, Dtdte of Clatter, oiler- } Brother! to the King, 
wank A'in e flfcWii JH. > 

i/annf & ..■ ■■.' rfnmice. 

eiiry, Euv;.,, J.V'.i,,-.,-f. «,'■■, *■■■■■ .-, ,<ti King Henry VII. 

inliiml B..ui>-lii.-i . '■-, :■'..■'.',. ,. ,ir' I airlerfrury. 

bomai RbilHii-iiu, -JjuWitAop w ijrk, 

ihn Morton, liisddj) of %. 

uks of' Buckingham. 

uke af Norfolk.- Earl 0/ Surry, nil &m. 

»rl Riven, Srothtr to Kinjr Kdward'a Quttn. 

larquis »/ Doraet, and Lord Gray, her Saw. 

iarltfOiford. Lord I tailing.. Lord Stm I cj. Lunl 

Thomas VaoghiD. Sir Richard RiteUff. 
,. William Qateibj. Sir June* Tvrrel. 
ir. Jul^ui Blount. Sir Walter Herbert. 

■—•_... Lieutenant of the Tower. 
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\nd, m * if»\e false* »»■- n \ n9g \s no "»"" ** »t —- 









,4s jet I do not : »**£,&* *»* °* 





— — ««a mistress Shore* 
^HNyuMMRiii hanftie suppliant 

, tines was to her for his delivery? 

tfio. Humbly complaining to her deity 
Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. 
I'll tell you what, — I think, it is our way, 
If we will keep in favour with the king, 
To be her men, and wear her livery : 
The jealous o'er-worn widow, and herself. 
Since that our brother dobb'd them gentlewomen, 
Are mighty gossips in this monarchy. 
r *&rak. I beseech your graces both to pardon me ; 
£[ /J ^ majesty hath straitly {riven in charge, 
ajz^^t no man shall have private conference, 
what degree soever, with his brother. 
wlo. Even so? an please your worship, Brakenborj* 
« may partake of any thing we say : 
^ spemk no treason, man ;~We say, the kit*£ 
^i*e»od virtuous; M d /lis noble queen 

gntbtSbore'B wf/fe Uth a pretty foot, 

^^-/^^pleasingtongue, 



I 1 



Mean lime, hare patience. ™ tea. 

Clar. 1 m»H perforce; farewell. "• tka 

[EmuM Clarence, Braktnbury, and Guard. J™* th. 

Glc. Go, tread the path [hat thou shall ne'er return, ™e read 

Simple, plain Clarenoe!— I do lore thee bo, •— **> be 

That I will ahortli «nd thy soql to beaTep, ™* ■** 

If heaven will take the preterit at our hands. »• for an 

But who cones here? the new-deli vor'd Halting*? E,™™? 

Enter Hastisob. "• <W 

... ._ _, _ iod lord chamberlain! 

-e too welcome tn lii 



fotr hmlh jnai lordibip brook 'd imprisonment? 
Stat. With pttience, noble lord, u nriwinm muit 
tl'hullliTe, my lord, to gite Ibem ti»rit*. 



_f 



jiib't; and 



wt^*""""-" "™*''-- 



And, if 1 fail not in my deep intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to live : 

Which done, God take king Edward to his mercy, 

And leave the world for me to bustle in ! 

For then Til marry Warwick's youngest daughter : 

What though I kill'd her husband, and her father? 

Hie readiest way to make the wenoh amends, 

Is — to become her husband, and her father: 

The which will I ; not all so mueh for love, 

As for another secret close intent, 

By marrying her, which I must reach unto. 

Hut yet I run before my horse to market : 

^^larence still breathes : Edward still lives, and reigns ; 

^^hen they are gone, then must I count my gains. 

[Exit. 

SCENE II. The same. Another Street. 




the Corpse of King Henry the Sixth,, borne m 
openCqfin; Gentlemen bearing Halberds, to gu«rA, 
and Lady Anne, as Mourner. 

ta J*iS»*L i. °" ded ln a hearse,— 
«i awluie obaeqmouBly lament 




Ptodigioo", uw risra i upect . . 
An! thill* heir J o i " ^^ „„de 



us not: 
For thou hast made the happy earth thy hell, 
FilPd it with cursing cries, and deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries: — . 
O f gentlemen, see, see ! dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congeal'd months, and bleed afresh!— 
Blush, blush, thou lamp of foal deformity ; 
For 'tis thy presence that exhales this Mood 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells ; 
Thy deed, inhuman and unnatural, 

Provokes this dolose most unnatural. 

O God, which this mood mad'st, revenge his death f 
O earth, which this blood drink'st, revenge his death ! 
Either, neaven, with lightning strike the murderer dead, 
Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick ; 
As thoa dost swallow up this good king's blood, 
Which his hell-govern'a arm oath butchered ! 

Glo. Lady, yon know no rules of charity, 
Which renders good for bad, blessings for curses. 

Anne. Villain, thou know'st no law of God nor man : 
No beast so fierce, but knows some touch of pity. 

Glo. Bat I know none, and therefore am no beast. 

Anne. O wonderful, when devils tell the truth ! 



Glo. More wonderful, when angels are so an**y- 
^joucha*/©, dJrine perfection of a woman, 
*ff rtese supposed evils, to give me leave, 
** * ^mn^uuaoe ,but to acquit myself. 

£^*^. «ff?«M'«T infection of a 



ZTor these knnJ^TL ^ ««««« u uueouon of a man 



y 



Gla. I (pan t ve. 

Aunt. Doat grant mc, hedge-bog? then, God grant me 
Toon m.j'iit be damned far that wicked deed! [too, 

'uio. The fitter for the Kingof beaTen that hath him. 
Anat. He ii in heaven, whore thou ib.lt never come. 
Glo. Let him thank me, that holp to fend him thither ; 
Far he iu filter far that place, than earth. 
AnKt. And than, unfit for an; place but hell. 
Gto. Yea, one plane alw, if vim will hear me name it. 
Anne- Some dungeon. 

Gh>. Your bed-chamber. 

Anne. Ill rent betide the chamber whew thou lirsl! 
**&■ ■«" -"' " TlrflW. till 1 lit l 1 ^ T* 
J™". I&opeta. 

—Bat, senile. \»43 hs**.- 

IT of OUT »i\l», 

letrJul into a slower mettioAi— 



/ 




ktuj. ne urai oeren wee, inuy, ui my uusinna, 
Did it to help Ihee to a better has band. 

Anne. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 

Glo. He lives, that loves you better than he eould. 

Anne. Name him. 

Glo. Plantagenet. 

Anne. Why, that was he. 

Glo. The self-same name, bat one of better nature. 

Anne. Where is he * [spit at me? 

Glo. Here : [She spits at him] Why dost thon 

Anne. 'Would it were mortal poison, for thy sake ! 

Ola. Never came poison from so sweet a place. 
•^9tne. Never hung poison on a fooler toad. 
(L m^* my sig'ht! thon dost infect mine e^eft. 
^ G~o. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected tbm». 
C^^™- '^/rfitejweroba«ili»k8,tostr\VeVh^^«»^\ 

"nruptct* with s tore of cbWdufc fcr«fi*- 





— «-j Canute nuner, like a child, 

Told the sad story of my father's death ; 

And twenty times made pause, to sob, and weep, 

rhat all the standers-by had wet their cheeks, 

Like trees bedash'd with rain : in that sad time, 

My manly eyes did scorn an humble tear ; 

And what these sorrows could not thence exhale, 

Thy beauty bath, and made them blind with weeping. 

[ never su d to friend, nor enemy ; 

My tongue could never learn sweet soothing word ; 

But now thy beauty is proposed my fee, 

My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to speak. 

[She looks scornfully at him. 

Teach not thy lip such .scorn : for it was made 

for kissing, lady, not for such contempt, 
f thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 
jo ! here I lend thee this sharp-pointed sword ; 
Vhich if thou please to hide in this true breast, 
jid let the soul forth that adoreth thee, 
lav it naked to the deadly stroke, 
nd humbly be*g the death upon my knee. 
[He lays his Breast open : she offe 



sith 



Ibou dost confirm his happiness for erer. 
Anne. What is it? 

Glo. That it may please you leaye these sad designs 
To him that hath more cause to be a mourner, 
And presently repair to Crosby-place : 
Where — after J hare solemnly interr'd 
At Chertsev monast'ry this noble king, 
And wet his grave with my repentant tears, — 
I will with aJ9 expedient daty see you : 
For divers unknown reasons, I beseech yon, 
Grant me this boon. 
-Anne. With all my heart! and mach it joys me too, 
7fc> see you are become so penitent.— 
Tresae), and Berkley, go along with me. 
^Zo. Bid me farewell. 
Bof^ Tia more IW ^ fcfi*«*^ 

[Exeunt Z^ Ann ^ rf ^v, «** ;***W 





~~ »u utui namour woaaf 

Wm ever woman in this humour won? 

'11 have her, — bat I will not keep her long. 

What! I, that kiH'd her husband, and his father, 

To take her in her heart's extremest hate ; 

With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 

riie bleeding witness of her hatred by; 

With God, her conscience, and these bars against me, 

ind I no friends to back my suit withal, 

But the plain devil, and dissembling looks, 

\nd yet to win her,— all the world to nothing ! 

ia! 

-lath she forgot already that brave prince, 

idward, her lord, whom I, some three months since, 

tabb'd in my angry mood at Tewksbury ? 

i sweeter and a lovelier gentleman, — 

rani'd in the prodigality of nature, 

r oung, valiant, wise, and, no doubt, right royal, — 

he spacious world cannot again afford : 

nd will she yet abase her eyes on me, 

bat cropp'd the golden prime of this sweet prince, 

id made her widow to a woful bed ? 

» mA ntknaa oil mn+ annala !?««•"•••-■' 



a nealtu. [majesty 
i that yon brook it ill, it makes him worse: 
for God's sake, entertain good comfort, 
his grace with quick and merry words. 
If he were dead, what would betide of me ? 
[o other harm, bat loss of such a lord. 
The loss of such a lord includes all harms. 
lie heavens have bless'd you with a goodly son, 
r comforter, when he is gone. 
Ah, he is young ; and his minority 
> the trust of Richard Gloster, 
k loves not me, nor none of you. 
t concluded, he shall be protector? 
It is determin'd, not concluded yet : 
lust be, if the king miscarry. 

iter Buckingham and Stanley. 

re come the lords of Buckingham and Stanley, 
rod time of day unto your royal grace! 
I make your majesty joyful as you hare been ! 
Oie countess Richmond, good my lord of 
nUey, 



.j 



:n 






_ v U u»e 01 uioster and your brother*, 

knd between them and my lord chamberlain \ 
istd tent to warn them to his royal presence. 

Q. EHm. 'Would all were well!— Dot that will never 
[ fear, onr happiness is at the height. [be ;— 

Enter Gloster, Hastings, and Dorset. 

Glo. Tney do me wrong;, and I will not endure it: 
Who are they,. that complain onto the king, 
That I, forsooth, am stern, and love them not? 
By holy Paul, they love his grace but lightly, 
That fill his ears with such dusentious rumours, 
because I cannot flatter, and sneak fair, 
tmile in men's faces, smooth, deceive, and cos:, 
)nck with French nods and apish courtesy, 
must be held a rancorous enemy, 
tannot a plain man live, and think no harm, 
tut thus his simple trutn must be abus'd 
y silken, sly, insinuating Jacks ? 

Grey* To whom in all this presence speaks you r grace ? 

Glo. To thee, that hast nor honesty, nor grace. 

Then have I injured thee? when done Into «*-**'- 




Kn my lora raasungs mie imprisonment. 

Riv. She may, my lord ; for 

Glo. She may, lord Rivera? — why, who knows not so * 
She may do more, sir, than denying that : 
She may help yon to many fair preferments ; 
And then deny her aiding hand therein, 
And lay those honours on your high desert. 
What may she not? She mavf — ay, marry, may she, — 
Riv. What, marry, may she ? 
Glo. What, marry, may she ? marry with a king, 
A bachelor, a handsome stripling too : 
1 wis, your grandam had a worser match. 

Q. Elix. My lord of Gloster, I have too long oonm 
Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter scofl's : 
JBy heaven, I will acquaint his majesty, 
Of those gross taunts I often have endoVd, 
*b*d rather be a country servant-maid, 
rr« ^? * *?*? Ween, with tbia condifcou— 
S-2J/ i£ ? Mted / foora'd, *nd stormed *A. . 
*»a*Ujoy Jure £ ^ ^^ England'* i^iowu 




^ «,. ,«uai: (ureal you me with telling o! th^ &h»$^ 
fell him, and spare not: look, what I have said 

will avouch, in presence of the king : 
dare adventure to be sent to the Tower. 
Us time to speak, my pains are quite forgot. 

Q. Mar. Out, devil ! I remember them too well : 
?hou kiirdst my husband Henry in the Tower, 
Lnd Edward, my poor son, at Tewksborv. 

Glo. Ere you were queen, ay, or your husband king, 
was a pack-horse in his great affairs ; 
L weeder-out of his proud adversaries, 
I liberal rewarder or his friends ; 
n o rovalize his blood, I spilt mine own. 

Q. Mar. Ay, and much better blood than his, or thine. 

Glo. In all which time, you and your husband Grey, 
Vere factious for the house of Lancaster ; 
nd, Rivers, so were yon : — Was not your husband 
i Margaret's battle at St. Alban's slain? 

et me put in your minds, if you forget, 

/Tiat you have been ere now, and what you are ; 

r ithal, what I have been, and what I am. 

Q. Mar. A murd'rous villain, and so still Ihow a*t , - 




man aeain can yieia me nere oy my aooae. 
A husband, and a son, thou ow'st to me, — 
And thon, a kingdom ; — all of yon, allegiance : 
This sorrow that I have, by right is yours ; 
And all the pleasures you usurp, are mine. 

Glo. The curse my noble father laid on thee, — 
When thon didst crown his warlike brows with paper, 
And with thy scorns drew*st rivers from his eyes ; 
And then, to dry them, gav'st the duke a clout, 
Steep'd in the faultless blood of pretty Rutland ; — 
His curses, then from bitterness of soul 
Denounc'd against thee, are all fall'n upon thee ; 
And God, not we, hath plagu'd thy bloody deed. 
Q. Eliz. So just is God, to right the innocent. 
Hast* O, 'twas the foulest deed to ata} WuWwft*^ 
<*^wl the most merciless, that e'er wa& taax& <ft. 

/j* tt Tyrant* themselves wept when Vt w& w^st^*^* 
gor. No m*a hut prophesied rarenge tor Vu 

«*- Mar. WJui t! w W ar^ 8 itt,Vtfo**V «*■"* 




rneir Kingdom b iqh my woiui uanuumem, 

Could all bat answer for that peevish brat? 

Can curses pierce the clouds, and,enter heaven? — 

Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick curses ! — 

Though not by war, by surfeit die your king, 

As ours by murder, to make him a king ! 

Edward, thy son, that now is prince of Wales, 

For Edward, my son, that was prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth, by like untimely violence! 

Thyself a queen, for me, that was a queen, 

Outlive thy glory, like my wretched self! 

Long may'st thou live, to wail thy children's loss; 

And see another, as I see thee now, 

Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art stall'd in mine ! 

Long die thy happy days before thy death ; 

And, after many lengthened hours of grief, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor England's queen ! — 

Rivers, — and Dorset, — you were standers by, — 

And so wast thou, lord Hastings, — when my son 

Was stabb'd with bloody daggers ; God, I pray him, 

That none of you may live your natural age, 

But by some unlook'd accident cut off! 

Glo. Have done thy charm, thou hateful withered hag. 

Q. Mar. And leave out thee? stay, dog, for thou shalt 
If heaven have any grievous plague in store, [hear mc. 
Exceeding those that I can wish upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, "till thy sins be ripe, 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, the trembler of the poor world's peace! 
The worm of conscience stilt be-gnaw thy soul ! 
Thy friend* suspect for traitors while thou liv'st, 



/ 



To help thee curse this pois'nous bunch-back d toad. 
Hast. False-boding woman, end thy frantic curse ; 
Lest, to thy harm, thou move our patience. [mine. 

Q. Mar. Foul shame upon you ! you have all mov'd 
Riv. Were you well serv'd, you would be taught 

your duty. 
Q. Mar. To serve me well, you all should do me duty, 
Teach me to be your queen, and you my subjects : 
O, serve me well, and teach yourselves that duty. 
Dor. Dispute not with her, she is lunatic. 
Q. Mar. Peace, master marquis, you are malapert : 
Your fire-new stamp of honour is scarce current : 
O, that your young nobility could judge, 
What 'twere to lose it, ana be misen£\e\ 
Thej that stand high, nave many b\a&Va to ^ufco \toxv\ 
And, if tbejr fall, they dash themsetaea \.o \>\%ce*». 

Glo. Good oouaae), marry-— learu\t,\owf , ^» tnwwpB * % 
nZ' a toac J he9 you, my lord, as m\j»Yv %» ^** v . -o 
Oh. Ay, and muck iiore : fiit 1 *i*\kk» «a W** 
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Uncharitably with me have you dealt, ■> 

And shamefully by you my hopes are butcher'd. "f 

My charity is outrage, life my shame, — ■ I 

And in my shame still live my sorrow's rage ! f 

Buck. Have done, have done. 

Q. Mar. O princely Buckingham, I kiss thy handy 
In sign of league and amity with thee : 
Now fair befu thee, and toy noble house ! 
Thy garments are not spotted with our blood, 
Nor thou within the compass of my curse. 

Buck. Nor no one here ; for curses never pass 
The lips of those that breathe them in the air. *j 

Q. Afar. Ill not believe but they ascend the sky, ^ 

And there awake God's gentle-sleeping peace. ' 

O Buckingham, beware of yonder dog; — 

Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and, when he bites, 
His venom tooth will rankle to the death : 
Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 
Sin, death, and bell, have set their marks on him ; 
And all their ministers attend on him. 

Glo. What doth she say, my lord of Buckingham ? 

Buck. Nothing that I respect, my gracious lortl. 

Q. Mar. What, dost thou scorn me for my gentle 
A ad sooth the devil that I warn thee from? [counsel ? 
&> but remember this another day, 
^J™ *° *h*U split thy very heart with aorow \ v 

^"Ve fZ£i p V r At * r £*rel was a prophetess— % 

° J°*n* And all of you to God'»\ \E** * 
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M «.« Mvr any, to my knowledge. 

t you have all the Vantage of her wrong. 

lot to do somebody good, 

i cold in thinking of it now. 

for Clarence, be is well repaid ; 

i'd up to fatting for his pains ; — 

n them that are the cause thereof! 

rirtnons and a Christian-like conclusion, 

r them that bare done scath to us. 

do I ever, being well advis'd ; — 

cnrs'd now, I bad curs'd myself. [Aside. 

Enter Catesby. 
fadam, his majesty doth call for you, 
or grace, — and you, my noble lords, [me? 
Catesby, I come : — Lords, will you go with 
dam, we will attend upon your grace. 

[Exeunt all but Gloster. 
> the wrong, and first begin to brawl, 
mischiefs that I set abroach, 
he grievous charge of others, 
whom I, indeed, have laid in darkness,—* 
l to many simple gulls ; 



When vou have dune, repair to Omsbj- 

Withal obdurate, dr> not hear him plead ; 
For Clarence is well-spoken, and, perhaps, 
May move your heart" to pity, if yon mark him. 

1 Murd. Tut, tut, mj lord, we will not stand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers t be assor'd. 

Ok). Your eyes drop mill-stones, when fools' eyes 

I like yoa, lads; about jour business straight; 
Go, go, despatch. 

iSfurd. We will, my noble lord. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IP. The same. ARovmiathtTewtr. 
Enter Clarence and Brakenbury, 

Bruk. Why looks jour grace so heavily to-day '. 

Our. O, I bare pass'd a miserable night, 
So foil of fearful dreams, of ugly sights, 
That, as I am a Christian faithful man, 
I would not spend another such a night, 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days r 
80 rdfl of dismal terror was the time. [tell me? 

Brak. What was your dream, my lord? I pray you, 

Ckr. M.thi.u-I.l. (l.:,l I !..,.! I.. nl,,„ r„„ fl ib c IWt. 
And was cmbart'd lu cruss to Burgund* ; 
And, In toy cuiupauy, mv brother Cluster: 
l-Vio from oiy cabin tempted me to wait 



Into (he Inmbling biflows of lie main. 

O Lord ! methoojrfit, what pun it ni to draws f 

Wb>l dreadful noise of water ia nine an < 

What sights of u£ij death within mine ejei ! 

Methougnl, I saw a thousand fearful wrecks; 

A thousand men, that fishes gnaw'd upon; 

Wedges of gold, great anchors, neaps of pearl. 

Inestimable atones, nmalued jewels, 

All scatter'd in the bottom of lie sea. 

Some laj in dead men'a skulls; and, in those holea 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there were erept 

i Aa 'twere in scorn of eyea), reflecting genu, 

That woo'd Ike slim* bottom of the deep, 

And mock'd the dead bones that lav scatter'd by, 

Brak. Had jou such leisure in the time of death 
Td gaze upon theae secrets of the deep ' 

Clar. Methooght I had ; and often did 1 s ti i»e 
To yield the ghost; bolstill the envious flood 
Kept in hit soul, and would not let it forth 
Tn.rrV thrrra^T. tnit, nnd wwrl'rinr nir; 



I riasa'd, uiL-thuuebl the liielanchuly flood, 

\\ ilh Ilia! -i-irj! i'L;i-r-\ inair, nlii.'li |»n-l, inili: «[', 

Unto the kmgduui uf perpetual night. 

Tin: 1il>[ ll'.ll lllUfl: lli'J L.'l""-1 Uf ^'ti:irl^|-l L SJi|>l, 

Was uiy grrat lall^i-iii-liiiv, miimiud Warwick, 
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Brak. 1 will, mv lord ; Hod give your grace good 
rest! [Clar. reposes himself on a Chair. 

Sorrow breaks seasons, and reposing hours, 
Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide night 
Princes have but their titles for their glories, 
Au outward honour for an inward toil; 
And, for unfelt imaginations. 
They often feci a world of restless cares : 
So that, between their titles, and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 

Enter the two Murderers. 

lMurd. Ho! who's here? [thou hither? 

Brak. What wouldst thou, fellow ? and how cam'st 

1 Murd. I would speak with Clarence, and I came 
hither on my legs. 

Brak. What, so brief? 

2 Murd. O, sir, 'tis better to be brief than tedious : — 
JLet him see our commission ; talk, no more. 

[A Paper is delivered to Rrak. who xeo»* fc, 
Th L / am in this, commanded lo d»\YutT 
**ViuZ*f du * e of Clarence to your band*-. 
m a °* ™*aon what is meant bete\> j , 



, — * point of wisdom: 
[Earit Brakenbury. 
fliat, shall we stab him as lie sleeps ? 
o ; he'll say, 'twas done cowardly when 

fhen he wakes! why, fool, he shall never 
b great judgment day. 
/^hy, then he'll say, we stabb'd him sleep- 
be urging of that word, judgment, hath 
f remorse in me. 
/hat ! art thou afraid ? 
ot to kill him, having a warrant for it ; 
ln'd for killing him, from the which no 
efend me. 
bought thou hadst been resolute. 

I am to let him live. 

back to the duke of Gloster, and tell 

# 

V I pr*y thee, stay a little : I hope, this 
flnine will change; it was want to hold 
* would tell twenty. 



it made me once restore a purse of gold, that bj cbuVve" 
I found ; it beggars any man thai keeps it : It u turned 
out of all towns and cities lor ■ dangerous thing ; and 
every man, tbat means to live well, endeavour* to 

1 Murd. 'Zounds, it is even now at my elbow, per- 

2 Murd. Take the devil in thy mind, and believe 



a Murd. Spoke like a tall fellow, that respects bi* 
reputation. Come, shall we fall to liork? 

1 Murd. Take him over (he costard with the bills of 
thy sword, and then throw him into the malmsey-butt. 
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cellent del 
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ind make a 
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1 Murd. Salt 
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3 Murd. Stril 










lMurd. No, 


we'll reasc 




;h him. 




Clar. Where 


irl Ibon, keeper: 






1 Murd. You 
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lord, i 


Oar. Iu God 
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1 Murd. A m 










Clar. But no 
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lJW.My 


ralM is nc 


w the king's, mj 


look! 



Wherein, nv friends, bare 1 offended ynu > 
1 Murd. Offended na you have not, but the king. 
CLrr. I still he reconcil'd to bin again. 
*Murd. Neier, inj lord ; therefore prepare to die 
Ctar. Are you oall'd forth from nnl a world of me. 

To tUj.tbe innocent? What u my offence? 



I of law. 



prouonoc'd. 
ce' death? 



Cnto the frowning judge: 

The bitter lenience of poo 

Before I be codtjoI bi cooi 

To threaten me with death 

I charge you, ai you hope for any goodneia, 

By Cbriit'i dear blood shed for our grievous lina, 

That jon depart, and lay no hands on me ; 

The dead you undertake ia damnable. 

1 Murd. What we will do, we do upon command. 

2 Murd. And he, that hath commanded, ia our king 
Ctar. Brroneon* vassal ! the great King of king* 

Hath in the table of hii law commanded. 
That thou sltalt do uu murder ; Wilt thou ln#n 



e heed; for he huld 
burl upon their he. 



Ilial In-: 



hand. 



'_■ Huoi. Ariitlkiit minim i<:,.- ■«■,■ .l.-ll, I 
-i- fill*- t'ul'Mveariii*, ami lur im.rd.r 1»u : 

..in .11.1.-1 r«cive I'liu wrnir , In li-ul 

ouar.L'1 ..r tin' li.jus- nl 1 i.im.iasler. ' 

1 Murd. Ami, Ilk.' a traitor t.i Ilic nam? . 
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'iar. If you do love my brother, hate not me ; 
a his brother, and I love him well, 
on are hir'd for meed, go back again, 
1 1 will send yon to my brother Gloster; 

shall reward you better for my life, 

n Edward will for tidings of my death, [hates yon. 

Murd. Yon are deeeiv'd, your brother Gloster 

Iar. O, no ; he loves me, and he holds me dear : 

you to him from me. 

mk Murd* Ay, so we will. 

Iar. Tell him, when that our princely father York 

ss'd his three sons with his victorious arm, 

1 charged us from his soul to love each other, 
little thought of this divided friendship : 
Gloster think on this, and he will weep. 

Murd. Ay, mill-stones ; as he lesson'd us to weep. 
Iar, O, do not slander him, for he is kind. 
Murd. Right, as snow in harvest.— Come, you de- 
ceive yourself; 
he that sends us to destroy you here. 
Iar* It cannot be ; for he bewept my fortune, 
bagg'd me in his arms, and swore, with sobs, 
be would labour my delivery. 
urd. Why, so he doth, when Vie de\\\et% ^w\ 
3 e S ths dwaldom to the Joys of heaven. . 
j*f* ke P««oe with God,foryoumu*\ oab^ 




y«*in 

wm heaven , the dak« HI? ? 

^tlKK,thefe,2h 
or I repeat a» that twit 





on. 
iter 
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A begffing' prince what beggar pities not: 
2 murd. Look behind you, my lord. 

1 Murd. Take that, and that j if all this will not do; 

[Stabs him. 
I'll drown yon in the malmsey-butt within. 

[£xtt with the body. 

2 Mitrri. A. bloody deed, and desperately despatck'il ! 
How fain, like Pilate, would I wash my hands 

Of this most grievous guilty murder done ! 

Re-enter jirst Murderer. 

1 Murd. How now ? what inean'st thou, that thou 
help'st me not ? 
^ heaven , the duke shal 1 know how slack you have been . 
SM.urd. I would he knew, that I had sav'd his brother ! 
^~ke thou the fee, and toll him what I say; 
*Z r /L repent me that the duke is slain. \Exvt. 

*s^4urd. So do not I; go, coward, as thou *x\.» — 
?* * » I'll eo hid* th» fe~£ i £„ 



-**€* z5" n t T, dake &** orier fw *»» burial-. 

** *M%ni£? "iT" 1 ' * ™ u *™y ; 



^Ex\u 





SCENE I. The «(. A Rwm in the Palaee. 
Enter King Edward (led in ikk). Queen Eli 

ZABKTH, DoBSET, RlVKBJ, H..8T.NG9, BuCSIBO 

ham, Grey, and others. 



I ever; day expect an embassage 
From my Redeemer to redeem me 1m 

myfrie 



Since I Lave made my friends at piece on earth. 
Rivers, and Hulingt, Uke each other's haud ; 
Dissemble not year hatred, swear your love. 

Riv. By heaven, my soul u pnrgr'drrom grudj^ing hate; 
And with my hand I aqnl my true heart'" love. 
JJetl. So thrive I, aa I truly sweat the like ! 
A-.£*m. TiLtofieed.raDdallynotbetotB'vorirVins; 
^f.^. th,ti, the supremo King nf dUOK», 
^5E*™^~W Udllem falsehood, and «-**& 
vZ „-""* to be Ok other's end. 



een factious one against 
lord Hastings, let Sun ki 



;empt in Hia,— 

rjsr 

irfautd; 



Our liirinei hatred, so thrive I, and nine! fmarqau 
K. Edw.-Doraet, embrace bun,— Huttings, Ion lord 
Dor. This interchange of love, I here protest, 

Upon mi part, shall be inviolable. 

Matt- And bo swear 1. [Emorace* Dortet. 

K. Eda. Now, princely Buckingham, seal thou iliii 
With tbj embracements to mj wife's allies, [league 
And make me happy in joor unitj. 

Buck. Whenever Buckingham doth turn hi> hit* 
Upon jour grace [TV Ike Queen], but with ill duteous 
Doth cherish joa, and yours, God punish me [lova 
With hale in those where I elpect most love ! ■ 
When I have mosl need to enplnj a friend, 
And moat assured that he is a friend, 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and foil of guile, 
Be be unto me ! this do I beg of heaven, 
When I am sold in lore, to yon, or jonrs. 

[Kmirocinj Riven, Ac. 
K.Ida. A plsasioe cordial, prin«lvBuokin e haiu, 
Is this Iby vow unto itiv sickly burl. 
There wantet.li n.nv our \m,Uw., Cl„stcr here, 
To make the Messed period of this peace. 

Back. And, in good time, licre comes the nohle duke. 
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To reconcile me to bis friendly peace : 

lis death to me, to be at enmity; 

I hate it, and desire all good men's love. — 

First, madam, I entreat true peace of you, 

Which I will purchase with my duteous service ;— 

Of you, my noble cousin Buckingham, 

If ever any grudge were lodgM between us ; — 

Of you, lord Rivers, — and, lord Grey, of you, — 

That all without desert have frown'd on me; — 

Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ; indeed, of all. 

I do not know that Englishman alive, 

With whom my soul is any jot at odds, 

More than the infant that is born to-night; 

I thank my God for my humility. 

Q. Eliz. A holy-day shall this be kept hereafter : — 
I would to God, all strifes were well compounded. — 
My sovereign lord, I do beseech your highness 
To take our brother Clarence to yoor grace. 

Glo. Why, madam, have I offer'd love for this, 
To be so flouted in this royal presence ? 
Who knows not, that the gentle duke is dead ? 

[They all start. 
You do him injury, to scorn his corse. 

K. Edw. Whoknowsnothe is dead? who knows he is ? 

Q. Eliz. All-seeing heaven, what a world is this ! 

Buck. Look I so pale, lord Dorset, as the rest ? 

Dor. Ay, my good lord ; and no man in the presence, 
But his red colour hath forsook his cheeks. 

K. Edw. Is Clarence dead? the order was reversed. 

02a. Bat he, poor man, by your first order died, 



Stan. A boon, my sovrreipi, for bit Hryioe ■ 
K.Eda. ipr'Ythee, peacc;rny™l iifidlof 
Stan. I will Bat rite, unl&m your hifknm ha 
K. Eda. Then u> at out, what is i 
Stan. The forfeit, wnreiga, of my 
Who slew to-day ■ riotous gentleman, 
Lately attendant on the duke of Norfc 
K.EdK. H.vel ttonjjuetodoomm; 
And shall that tongue give pardon I 
My brother kill'd so man, his fsnlt 
And jet his pnnitlimenl was bitter dean. 
Who soed to me for him ? who, in my wrath, 
Kneel'd at my feet, and bade me be adria'd > 
Whci nnoltn <if hnilWhond ? who moke of In 
Who told me, how the poor soul did forsake 
The raighiy Warwick, and did belli fur me? 
Who [old me, i" the Held at Tewksburv, 
When Oiford had mr down, he rescu'd" me, 
And said. Dear brothtr, lite, and be a kin" ? 
Who told me, when we both lay in the field, 



itVlifo; 



ls thought, 




a and naked, to the n 



All this from my remembrance brutish wrath 
Sinfully pluck 'J, and not a » of jrjo 
Had so much grace to put it in uiy iuiud. 

tin I, Hiieu mur .([('■[>. <i|- ^ 1,1 ib \vni(.ii^ ^ .i^t-.-. 
Have done a dnioken daughter, and defae'd 
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mow mat toe guilty Kinarea 01 toe queen 
Look'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence* death ? 
, O ! the y did urge it still unto the king: 
God will revenge it Come, lords ; will yon go, 
To comfort Edward with our company? 
Buck. We wait upon your grace. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. The same. 

Enter the Duchess of York, with a San and Daughter 

of' Clarence. 

Son. Good erandam, tell us, is oar father dead? 

Ditch. No, boy. [breast; 

Dough. Why do you weep so oft? and beat your 
And cry — Clarence, my unhappy son! 

Son. Why do you look on us, and shake your head, 
And call us — orphans, wretches, cast-aways, 
If that our noble father be alive ? 

Duch. My pretty cousins, you mistake me both ; 
I do lament the sickness of the king, 
As loath to lose him, not your father's death ; 
It were lost sorrow, to wail one that's lost. 

Son. Then, graudam, you conclude that he is dead. 
The king, my uncle, is to blame for this : 
God will revenge it ; whom I will importune 
With earnest prayers all to that effect 

Dough. And so will I. [well : 

Duch. Peace, children, peace ! the king doth love you 
7naap&b)e and shallow innocents, 
JW csnnot ruess who caos'd your father's death. 
5***- Gmndam, we can : for mv srood wade Qtafttet 



SCINI «. KING RICHARD HI. 

And pitied me, and kindly kiss'd my cheek ; 
Bade me rely on him, as on my father, 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Duck. Ah, that deceit shoald steal such gent 
And with a virtuous visor hide deep vice! 
He is my son, ay, and therein my shame. 
Yet from my dogs he drew not this deceit. 

Son. Think voo, my uncle did dissemble, g 

Dnch. Ay, boy. 

Son. I cannot think it Hark! what noise 

Enter Queen Elizabeth, distractedly; Ri 
Dorset following her. 

Q.Etiz. Ah! who shall hinder me to wail i 
To chide my fortune, and torment myself? 
Ill join with black despair against my soul, 
And to myself become an enemy. 

{ Duch. What means this scene of rude imj 

Q, Eliz. To make an act of tragic violenoi 

I Edward, my lord, thy son, oar king, is dead. 

t Why grow the branches, when the root is go 

Why wither not the leaves, that want their m 
If yon will live, lament ; if die, be brief ; 
That oar swift-winged souls may catch the ki 
Or, like obedient subjects, follow him 
To his new kingdom of perpetual rest. 

t\ l il „ u :_» -» I t :_ *K_ 



ftnt I, being lorern'd bj the watery moon. 

May send forth plenteous teara to drown the world! 

Ah, lor bit hnaband, for in j dear lord Edward > 

Chit. Ah for oar father, for our dear lord Clarence! 

Doch. aIbs, fer boll, both mine, 2dwardand CLs- 

Q. FMi. What slay had I, hut Edward ? andhe's 
CM. What slay bad we, but Clarence? and he's 

Dm-fi . What ■lava had I, bni tbej ! and Iher are gone. 

Q.EIti. Was neter widow, had so dear a loaa. 

Chit. Were never orphans, bad so dear a loaa. 

Due*. Was never mother, had so dear a loss. 
Ala*! I an the noUirr of tbeae griefa ; 
Their woea are paroell'd, mine are general- 
She for an Edward weepa, and so dn I : 
I for a Clarence weep, ao doth not aha : 
These babes for Clarenoe weep, and so do I : 
I Tor an Edward weep, ao do not the v !— 
Alas! tod three, on me, threefold distress'd, 

And I will pauper it with lamentation!. 

flrr, CWuil. I. ..: mi -.tlirr ; <>„\ U mnr-h di*nW.|. 
Tl-nl i„utaki v.iili iiiil.jiNkf.Jiicn-hisdoinB; 
In coinmnu woildh iMnirs, 'Lis pnird-otigraUiful, 
Willi dull uiiwillin-iie« lo repay a debt, 

iVhidi willi * I -.us liiin.l v,"ns kindly lent; 

M'icli "'"re to be lin oppoailc with bearen, 



a euro Iheir liarm." Iij muling them, 
mother, I do or, — — 
tTonr grace;— Hi 



bly on my knee 

: meeknea* in thy breast. 



I did nol see t< 

1 crave your blearing. 

Duck. God blew Ihee; and on 
Lore, charity, obedience, and I _. . 

Gto. Amen ; ami make mo die a good old man !■ 
Thai it the bolt-end of a mother 1 ! blesriog; 
I marvel, that bar grace did leave it out. [.' 

Back. Yoaoloodj princes, and lieart-aomnringf 
That bear lhi> mutual beavj load of moan. 
Now cheer each other in each other 1 ! love : 
Though we ham ipent our barren! or this king. 
We are to reap the harvest of Ms son. 
The broken rancour of jour high-iwoln heerli, 
"it lately splinted, knit, and join'd together, 



Must Rentlt be 

MuffjiNelfiKU. 



K-.rll 



ill, I,,., 



preaerv'd, oheris 
', that — 



villi « 



■v !>.■ r.-i. 



i. Why w 

ck. Mirri 
The new-beal'd 
Which would be so • 
Byhow ranch llieesU 
Where every horse b 




se, as please himself, 



Coop> > 



voap> , I 
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tt in u>uca us aii too near, u v»oa prevent now 

O, full of danger is the duke of Gloster : 

And the queen's sons, and brothers, haught and prood : 

And were they to be ruPd, and not to rale, 

This sickly land might solace as before, 

1 Cit. Come, come, we fear the worst ; all will be well. 
3 Cit. When clouds are seen, wise men pat on their 

When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand } [cloaks ; 
When the sun sets, who doth not look for night? 
Untimely storms make men expect a dearth : 
All may be well ; but, if God sort it so, 
Tis more than we deserve, or I expect. 

2 Cit. Truly, the hearts of men are lull of fear : 
Yon cannot reason almost with a man 

That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 

3 Cit. Before the days of change, still is it so : 
By a divine instinct, men's minds mistrust 
Ensuing danger ; as, by proof, we see 

The water swell before a boistVous storm. 
But leave it all to God. Whither away? 

2 Cit. Marry, we were sent for to the justices. 

3 Cit. And so was I ; I'll bear you company. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. The tame. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter the Archbishop of York, the uoungTta*^. c$ 

York, Queen Elizabeth, and toe D\acu*A* «J 
York. 
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tao u«oi nun uaui bouu wc gouuo iiura y 

Insulting tyranny begins to jut 
Upon the innocent and awless throne :— 
Welcome, destruction, blood, and massacre t 
I see, as in a map, the end of all. 

Duch. Accursed and unouiet wrangling days! 
How many of you have mine eyes beueld ? 
My husband lost his life to get the crown ; 
And often up and down my sons were tost, 
For me to joy, and weep, their gain, and loss i 
And being seated, and domestic broils 
Clean over-blown, themselves, the conquerors, 
Make war upon themselves; brother to brother, 
Blood to bloody self 'gainst self: — O, preposterous 
And frantic courage, end thy damned spleen : 
Or let me die, to look on death no more ! 

Q. Elix. Come, come, my boy, we will to sanctuary.— 
Madam, farewell. 

Dutch, * Stay, I will go with yon. 

Q. Eliz. Yon have no cause. 

Arch. My gracious lady, go. 

[To the Queen. 
And thither bear your treasure and your goods. 
For my part, 1*11 reeiga unto jour grace 
The semi 1 keep; And so betide to me, 
Am wet! I tender you, sad mil of yours \ 
^me, J n eoadaot jou to the smooUMtfy. \TEawM**' 



SCENE I. Thesvme. A Street. 
The Trumpet! tound. Enter the Pbince of Wale* 

GlOSTEB, ButnINQUiMjCAHUlHALBoURCHIKl, 

and athen. 

Buck. Welcome, sweet prince, to London, to 70m 

Glo. Welcome, deer cumin, nj IbunifMi' loteroiga : 
Tbe weary way hath made job nwlincEolj. 

Prince. No. nnola ; but our crowea on tbe mj 



No more did jou diatingoiah of ■ nam, 
Tiiau of bii outward ihow ; whiob, God he kim, , 
Seldom, or nerer, jnmneth with the heart 
note nuclei, uliich jou want, were daageroaa ; 
Yourgrtoe attended to their •nrai'd. worot, 
£"' fovi'd aot on the poi»on of their heart.; 
™S""9>J«ti fro™ them, and from neb. Uta Men4i\ 
^L ffod *""P ™ fro« f*Ue friendri V«l Jtarj 
Ctf, a, "^ Bono. \jo». 

/ *** *" major of London eo»e» » W** 



lue queen your mouer, ana your Drawer rone, 
Have taken sanctuary : The tender prince 
Would fain bare come with me to meet vour grace, 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buck. Fie ! what an indirect and peevish course 
Is this of hers ! — Lord cardinal, will your grace 
Persuade the queen to send the duke of York 
Unto his princely brother presently ? 
If she deny,— lord Hastings, go with him, 
And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 

Card, My lord of Buckingham, if my weak oratory 
Can from his mother win the duke of York, 
Anon expect him here : But if she be obdurate 
To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid 
We should infringe the holy privilege 
Of blessed sanctuary! not for all this land, 
/ Would I be guilty of so deep a sin. 

Buck. You are too senseless-obstinate, my lord, 
7fo> ceremonious, and traditional : 
Weigh it bat with the grossness of tin* fc^fc, 
JJO** ~weslr Dot *anotuary in seizing \i\m. 
TV? *bcne6t thereof is afways granted 
- Am*?* **»• /tosdfcgi have deserve &*'$»**<> 
***£ ^° "frl*** the wit to claim l\*e ^W*; A . % 
MMMn Pnnce bath neither claim' d it, nor iwn^* 



vtt uaib m ucaiu vr» diuiv«u. 



Bat sanctuary children, ne'er till now* 

Card. My lord, you shall o'er-rule my mind foi 
Come on, lord Hastings, will you go with me 

Hast. I go, my lord. 

Prince. Good lords, make all the speedy h 
may. [Exeunt Cardinal and 1 

Say, ancle Ulonter, if oar brother come. 
Where shall we sojourn till our coronation ? 

Glo Where it seems best unto your royal a 
If I may counsel you, some day, or two* 
Your highness shall repose you at the Tower : 
Then where you please, and shall be thought i 
For your best health and recreation. 

Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any pli 
Did Julius Caesar build that place, my lord i 

Glo. He did, my gracious lord, begin that 
Which, since, succeeding ages have re-edifiel 

Prince. Is it upon record? or else reports 
Successively from age to age he built it ? 

Buck. Upon record, my gracious lord. 

Prince. But say, my lorcL it were not rep 

**"• *—m#k uhnnlft Iiva IWtm now ##»•! 
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HMter York, hastinos, and the Cardinal. 

Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the duke of 
York. 

Prince. Richard of York! how (ares oar loving 
brother? 

York. Well, my dread lord ; so mast I call yoa now. 

Prince. Ay, brother ; to our grief, as it is yours ; 
Too late he died, that might have kept that tiUe, 
Which by his death hath lost much majesty. 

Glo. How fares our cousin, noble lord of York ? 

York. I thank you, gentle uncle. O, my lord, 
You said, that idle weeds are fast in growth : 
The prince, my brother, hath outgrown me far. 

Glo. He hath, my lord. 

York. And therefore is he idle? 

Glo. O, my fair cousin, I must not say so. 

York. Then is he more beholden to you, than I. 

Glo. He may command me, as my sovereign ; 
But you have power in me, as in a kinsman. 

York. I pray you, uncle, then give me this dagger. 

Glo. My dagger, little cousin? with all my heart 

Prince. A beggar, brother? 

York. Of my kind uncle, that I know will give; 
And, being but a toy, which is no grief to give. 

Glo. A greater gift than that I'll give my cousin. 

York. A greater gift! O, that's the sword to it? 

Glo. Ay, gentle cousin, were it light enough. 

York. O then, I see, you'll part but with light gifts *, 
In weightier things you'll say a beggar, nay. 
Glo. It is too weighty for your grace to wow. 



Mess, My lord, my lord, — . «*. 

Hast. [WitkinJ Who knocks?' 

Mess* One from lord > 

Hast. [Within] What is't o'clock? 
Mess. Upon the stroke of four. 

Enter Hastings. 

Hast. Cannot thy master sleep the tedious ni 

Mess. So it should seem by tnat I hare to n 
First, he commends him to your noble lordship 

Hast. And then,— 

Mess. And then he sends yon word, he drew 
To-night the boar had rased off his helm : 
Besides, he says, there are two councils held ; 
And that may be determin'd at the one, 
Which may make you and him to rue at the ot 
Therefore he sends to know your lordship's pk 
If, presently, you will take horse with mm, 
Ana with all speed post with him toward the : 
To shun the danger that his soul divines. 

Hast. Go, fellow, go, return unto thy lord 
R»d him not fear the separated councils : 
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e garland of the realm, 
the garland? dost thou mean the 
ilord. [crown? 

is crown of mine cot from my 

own so foul misplac'd. 
i that be doth aim at it ? 
ife ; and hopes to find yon forward 
the gain thereof: 
sends yon this good news, — 
r day, your enemies, 
queen, must die at Pomfret. 
«i no mourner for that news^ 
aeen still my adversaries : 
iy voice on Richard's side, 
heirs in true descent, 
not do it, to the death, 
four lordship in that gracious mind ! 
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I am in your debt for tow last exercise ; 
Come the next Sabbath, and I will content yon. 

Enter Buckingham. 

Buch.^ What, talking with a priest, lord chamberlain ? 
Your friends at Pomfret, they do need the priest; 
Your honour hath no shriving work in hand. 

Hast. 'Good faith, and when I met this holy many 
The men you talk of came into my mind. 
What, go you toward the Tower? 

Buck. I do, my lord ; but long I cannot stay there : 
I shall return before your lordship thence. 

Hast. Nay, like enough, for I slay dinner there. 

Buck. And supper too, although thou know'st it not. 

[Aside. 
Come, will you go? 

Hast. I'll wait upon your lordship. [Exeunt. 

SCENE HI. Pomfret. Before the Castle. 

Enter Ratcliff, with a Guard, conducting Rivers, 
Grey, and Vaughan, to Execution. 

Rat. Come, bring forth the prisoners. 

Riv. Sir Richard Ratcliff, let me tell thee this,— 
To-day, shalt thou behold a subject die, 
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 

Grey. God keep the prince from all the pack of "3*ro\ 
A knot you are or damned blood-suokers. 
£*&*• Yoa live, that shall cry woe for this Ywrataev . 



Grey. Now Margaret's curse is fallen _ 
When she exclainrd on Hastings, you, and I, 
For standing by when Richard stabb'd her son. 

Riv. Then curs'd she Hastings, then can 
Buckingham, 
Then curs'd she Richard : — O, remember, God, 
To hear her prayers for them, as now for us! 
And for my sister, and her princely sons, — 
Be satisfied, dear God, with our true bloods, 
Which, as thou know'st, unjustfy must be spilt! 

Rat. Make haste, the hour of death is expiaU 

Riv. Come, Grey, — come, Vaughan, — let i 
embrace: 
Farewell, until we meet again in heaven. [J 

SCENE IV. London. A Room in the T\ 

Buckingham, Stanley, Hastings, the Bit 
Ely, Catesby, Lovel, and others, sitti 
Table : Officers of the Council attending. 

Hast. Now, noble peers, the cause why we 

— - : — •» «f tli« rtnrntiAtinn ! 



rvuiMuu, iwru navuogB, naa pronounca your pan,— 
I mean, your voice, — for crpwning of the king. 

Glo. Than my lord Hastings, no man might be bolder j 
His lordship knows me well, and loves me well. — 
My lord of Ely, when I was last in Holborn, 
I saw good strawberries in yonr garden there; 
I do beseech you, send for some of them. 

Ely. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my heart 

[Exit Ely. 

Glo. Cousin of Buckingham, a word with you. 

[Takes him aside* 
Gatesby hath sounded Hastings in our business; 
And finds the testy gentleman so hot, 
That he will lose his head, ere give consent, 
His master's child, as worshipfully he terms it, 
Shall lose the royalty of England s throne. 

Buck. Withdraw yourself awhile, I'll go with you. 

lExeunt Gloster and Buckingham. 

Stan. We have not yet set down this day of triumph. 
To-morrow, in my judgment, is too sudden ; 
For I myself am not so well provided, 
As else I would be, were the day prolonged. 

Re-enter Bishop of Ely* 

£fy. Where is my lord protector ? 1 hsv*e teat 
For these strawberries* 

won^^ look$ cl >*erf«lly ^A mrtfe V\a* 



ire's ne'er > ui in Christendom, 
hide bis lure, ot bate, than be ; ' 
floe straight Bfaall jon know hu hart 

f hat of his heart perceive yon' in bis face, 

ielibood he ahow'il tarda y * 

Jnrrv, that with no nun ben bo is offended ; 
r be, he had shown it in bit looks. 



aed witchcraft ; and that bare prerail'd 

. Th« lender lure I bear jour gnee, ray lord. 
me moat forward in this noble presence 
m the offendera: Whosoe'er they be, 
nr lord, tbej bare deserved death. 
Then he roor ere* die witness of their eril, 
n pewiicli'd; behold m 



a blasted sapling, wither'd np : 
is is Edward's wife, that Mpactrn 



I rftch, 



r Iheir witrJicraft thus hare narked me. 

. If they hat- done this deed, my nnble lord,— 



and Calrsbv, look, thai it be done ; 
t that lore me, rise, and follow me. 
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I* lulled on poor HMtingn' wrelobnd bad. 

Cote. nr™tch,njy]ord;tbeddkewould beatdin 
Make a abort MCI, be lonp to Ma your bead. 

Hat. O momentary graee of mortal men, 
Which we more bant for than the grace of God ! 
Wbo baildi bii hope in «ir of jour fiiir looks, 
liees like ■ drunken uilor an ■ mut ; 
Ready, with every and, to tumble dawn 
Into tbe fatal bowvla of the deep. 



Lob. Come, coin*, despatch; 'til bootless to exclaim. 
Hait. O, blood j Richard !— miserable England! 
Ij>rapb«y tbe feerful's t daw to thee, 

itcbed age hath look'd upon. — 

iBDlock, bear him my bead; 

'bo shortly (ball be dead, [Exeunt. 
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Corns, lead me tt 
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SCENE F. Thenmc. The Toner Walts. 
Enter Glo* 

Glo. Come, oonsin, canst I 

Mnrrlrr thy lirpith in middl 

And then again hegiii, ntirl : 

As if ibuu wcrl distraught, 

Bur).. Tut, I ran cminkr 




r» to enlsrla in Li m . — Lord major,— 
• draw-bridge there. 

Hark, bark I a dram. 
Vertook Ibe walli. 
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ionversation with Shore'! wife, — 
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. Ihal Iij great preservation 
ell it you), Um subtle traitor 

1 ululied in Ibe council-honao, 
ue, and raj (food lord of Cluster? 
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That you mijrht well have signified the same 
Unto the citizens, who, haply, may 
Misconstrue us in him, ana wail his death. 

May. But, my good lord, your irraoe'sword shall serve* 
As well as I had seen, and neara him speak : 
And do not doubt, right noble princes both, 
Bot I'll acquaint our duteous citizens 
With all your just proceedings in this case. 

Glo. And to that end we wish'd your lordship here, 
To avoid the censures of the carping world. 

Buck. But since you came too late of our intent, 
Yet witness what you hear we did intend : 
And so, my good lord mayor, we bid farewell. 

[Exit Lord Mayor. 

Glo. Go after, after, cousin Buckingham. 

The mayor towards Guildhall hies him in all post: — 

There, at your meetest vantage of the time, 

Infer the bastardy of Edward's children ^ _ 

Tell them, how Edward put to death a citizeu, 

Only for saying — he would make his son 

Heir to the crown ; meaning, indeed, his house, 

Which, by the sign thereof, was termed so. 

Moreover, urge his hateful luxury, 

And bestial appetite in change of lust ; 

Which stretcn'd unto their servants, daughters, wives, 

Even where his raging eye, or savage heart, 

Without control, listed to make his prey. 

Nay, for a need, thus fax come near ury nwwn % . — 

™{tb°«>, when that my mother went witu o\s^ 

Of that uuatiate Edward, noble York, 
«f Prince] v fkthm. #j^« /_ t " *. "b 



Yet tooch this sparingly, as 'twere far off; 
Because, my lord, you know, ray mother hv< 

Buck. Doubt not, my lord; I'll play the c 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead, 
Were for myself : and so, my lord, adieu. 

Glo. If yon thrive well, bring them to 1 
castle; 
Where yon shall find me well accompanied, 
With reverend fathers, and well-learned bisl 

Buck. I go; and, towards three or four o*< 
Look for the news that the Gnildhall affords 

[ExitBu 

Glo. Go, Love), with all speed to doctor S 
Go thou [To Cot.] to friar Penker ;— bid thei 
Meet me, within this hoar, at Baynard's-cast 

[Exeunt Lovei an 
Now will I in, to take some privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarenoe out of sight; 
And to give notice, that no manner of persoi 
Have, any time, recourse onto the princes. 

SCJ5IVE VI. A Street. 
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And his enforcement of the city wives ; 
His tyranny for trifles : his own bastardy, — 
As being got, your father then in France ; 
And his resemblance, being not like the duke. 
Withal, I did infer your lineaments, — 
Being the right idea of your father, 
Both in your form and nobleness of mind : 
Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 
Your discipline in war, wisdom in peace, 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 
Indeed, left nothing, fitting for your purpose, 
Untouched, or slightly handled, in discourse. 
And, when my oratory grew to an end, 
I bade them, that did love their country's good, 
Cry — God save Richard, England's royal king! 

Glo. And did they so? 

Buck. No, so God help me, they spake not a word ; 
But, like dumb statues, or breathless stones, 
StarM on each other, and look'd deadly pale. 
Which, when I saw, 1 reprehended them ; 
And ask'd the mayor, what meant this wilful i\Vs&Kft\ 
His answer was — the people were not ua'd 
To be spoke to, bat by the recorder. 

J£?iS*Z ft to t* n m * ule again-,— 
M4u*wup spoKe m warrant from bunaoU* 
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nut, rare, 1 fear, we stall ne'er win mm to it. 
May. Marry, God defend, his grace should say us naj ! 
Buck. I fear, he will : Here Catesby comes again : 

Re-enter Catesby. 
Now, Catesby, what says his grace ? 

Cate. He wonders to what end you have assembled 
Such troops of citizens to come to him, 
Hi* grace not being warn'd thereof before, 
He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck. Sorry I am, my noble cousin should 
Suspect me, that I mean no rood to him : 
By heaven, we come to him in perfect love ; 
And so once more return and tell his grace. 

[Exit Catesby. 
When holy and devout religious men 
Are at their beads, 'tis hard to draw them thence ; 
So sweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Glostkr, in a Gallery above, between two 
Bishops, Catesby returns. 

May. See, where his grace stands 'tween two clergy- 
men ! 
Buck. Two props of virtue for a Christian prince, 
To stay him from the fall of vanity : 
And, see a book of prayer in his hand ; 
True onuuaeats to know m holy man.— 
/ f*™?™ Pl*nt*genet> moat gracious prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requests ; 
^P*r*>* u* the interrupts 
Of tb? derouon, and right :CUri**i»* 



Bat, leaving this, what is your grace's pleasn 
Buck. Even that, I hope, which pleaseth G 

And all good men of this unrovern'd isle. 
Glo. I do suspect, I have done some often* 

That seems disgraoious in the city's eye ; 

And that you come to reprehend my ignoran 
Buck. You have, my lord ; Would it might j 

grace? 
On our entreaties, to amend your fault! 

Glo. Else wherefore breathe I in a Christu 

Buck, Know, then, it is your fault, that y< 

The supreme seat, the throne majestical, 

The soepter'd office of your ancestors, 

Your state of fortune, and your due of birtJ 

The lineal glory of your royal house, 

To the corruption of a blemish'd stock : 

Whilst, in the mildness of your sleepy thou 

(Which here we waken to our country's go 

The noble isle doth want her proper limbs; 

Her face defitc'd with scars of infamy, 

Her royal stock graft with ignoble plants, 

* ~' -* -•»*»"T«l«»rM in tlw» «wnllmwinap m 



Definitively thos 1 answer you. 

Your love deserves my thanks ; bet my desert 

Unmeritable, shuns your high request. 

First, if all obstacles were eat away, 

And that my path were even to the crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth ; 

Yet so much is my poverty of spirit, 

So mighty, and so many, my detects, 

That I would rather hide me from my greatness,*** 

Being a bark to brook 1 no mighty sea, — 

Than in my greatness covet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory smotherVI. 

But, God be tnank'd, there is no need of me ; 

(And much 1 need to help you, if need were}; 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 

Which, mellowM by the stealing hours of time, 

Will well become the seat of majesty, 

And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign. 

On him I lay what you would* lay on me, 

The right and fortune of his happy stars, — 

Which, God defend, that I should wring from him ( 

Buck. My lord, this argues conscience in your grace; 
But the respects thereof are nice and trivial, 
All circumstances well considered. m 

You say, that Edward is your brother's ton \ 
So «f we too, bat not by Edward's wife -. 

Forffnt be wmm caalrict to lady Lucy, 

roar mother tire* a witness to This 



vow 



>£rf*few«fr by sobrtitnte betrotfc'4 



Even in the afternoon of her best days, 

Made prize and purchase of his wanton eye, 

Seduc'd the pi ten and height of all his thoughts 

To base declension and loath'd bigamy : 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our manners call — the princ 

More bitterly could I expostulate, 

Save that, for reverence to some alive, 

I nve a sparing limit to my tongue. 

Then, good my lord, take to your royal self 

This proffered benefit of dignity : 

If not to bless us and the land withal, 

Yet to draw forth your noble ancestry 

From the corruption of abusing time, 

Unto a lineal true-derived course. 

May. Do, good my lord ; your citizens entreat 
Buck. Refuse not, mighty lord, this proffer'd ! 
Cate. O, make them joyful, grant their lawful 
Glo. Alas, why would you neap those cares oj 
I am unfit for state and majesty : — 
I do beseech you, take it not amiss ; 
i Muwit/mv I will not, yield to you. 
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Attend the sequel of your imposition, 
Your mere enforcement shall acquittauce me 
Prom all the impure blots and stains thereof; 
For God he knows, and you may partly see, 
How far I am from the desire of this. 

May. God bless your grace ! we see it, and will say it. 

Glo. In saying so, you shall bat say the troth. 

Buck. Then I salute you with this royal title, — 
Long live king Richard, England's worthy king! 

All. Amen. 

Buck, To-morrow may it please yon to be crown'd ? 

Glo. Even when yon please, since yon will have it so. 

Buck* To-morrow then we will attend your grace j 
And so, most joyfully, we take our leave. 

Glo, Come, let us to our holy work again : — 

[To the Bishops. 
Farewell, good cousin ; — farewell, gentle friends. 

[Exeunt. 
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filter, on em rirfc, Quee* Bliiibitb, Dickess nT 
York, idhI Muggu of Dorset; on tic other, 
Anne, Ducbebs of Glosteh, teaiing Luiy 
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Daughter. 
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Led in the hind of her kind annt of 
Now, for hit life, (he's windYing lo the Tower, 
Ob pure heerl'e love, to greet the tender prince. — 
Dnoghter, mil met. 

Aunt. God giro your grace* both 

A hippy and a joyful tine of d» v ! 

Q. Elii. A>mocbtoyoo,nK>diiiter! Whitberawa 
Ann t ■ No farther thin the Tower ; and, M I goei 
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Wfcrfjf'jj'*"* t ' m " 1 bere the lieutenant mwmb.- 



Q.Kth. The king! who's that? 

Brak. I mean, Ike lord protector. 

d Elii. The Lord protect bin from tint fcingW tills! 
Hath he kI booodt betwee* their iu»e, and me? 
I am their mother, who shall bar me from themr 

Dock. I an their father's mother, I will aee them. 

Anne. Their aunt I am in la*, in lore their mother : 
Then brine me In their night! ; I'll bear thy Maine-, 
And take thy office from thee, on thy peril. 

Brak. No, Baden, no, I may not lean it eo; 
I an bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. 

[Exit Brakenbirni. 

Enter Stanl«*. 
Stan. Let me bat meet yon, ladiee, one boar hence, 
And I'll salute your grace of York aa mother, 

■ ' - ■■-■-■—! --, of tiro &ir 

It atraiirht 1 

[To the Ducken of' GUtet. 
There to be crowned Richard's rural qoeen. 

Q. Elii. Ab, cut uiv lace asunder ! 
That my pent 1] 
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Anne. IV>j>i[H"nl (iilin^! I I unpli- xiiiL; !i. 

Q. Elii. Dorset, speak not tu im:, u ■■■■) r h l-_- ■ 
Oeatli and destruction dot- thee at tlie Ik, Is ; 

■* f thou will .Hil.lim ij'-Lllll, i;.> itijsS tin- .iW, 

^>tld live Willi til.; ml. Ir li,- IVilHi .,r I,,- 
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O my accursed womb, the bed of death ; 
A cockatrice hast thou hatch'd to the world, 
Whose unavoided eye is murderous ! 

Stan. Gome, madam, come ; I in all haste was 

Anne. And I with all unwillingness will go.— 
O, would to God, that the inclusive verge 
Of golden metal, that must round my brow. 
Were red-hot steel, to sear me to the brain ! 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom ; 
And die, ere men can say — God save the queen! 

Q. Eliz. Go, go, poor soul, I envy not thy git 
To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 

Anne. No ! why? — When be, that is my husbat 
Game to me, as 1 follow'd Henry's corse ; 
When scarce )Jie blood was well wash'd from his 
Which issu'd from my other angel husband, 
And that dead saint which then I weeping folio' 
O, when, I say, I look'd on Richard's face, 
This was my wish, — Be thou, quoth I, occurs' d, 
For making me, to young, so out a widow I 
And, when thou wed'st, let torrow haunt thy bet 
*-"* *—***• tnift fif ami he so mad ) 



o~~' 



r, 



guide \iiee\ — [To Dorset. 

%X> ou to Richard, and good angels tend thee !• — 

[To Anne. 

«3»o thou to sanctuary, and good thoughts possess 
thee ! — [To Queen Elizabeth . 

I to my grave, where peace and rest lie with me! 
Eighty odd years of sorrow have I seen. 
And each hour's joy wreck'd with a week of teen. 

Q. Eliz. Stay yet ; look back, with me, onto the Tower. — 
Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes, 
Whom envy hath immur'd within yoor walls ! 
Rough cradle for such little pretty ones! 
Rude ragged nurse! old sullen play-fellow 
For tender princes, use my babies well ! 
So foolish sorrow bids your stones farewell. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. A Room of State in the Palace. 

Flourish of Trumpets. Richard, as King, upon his 
Throne; Buckingham, Catesby, a Page, ana others. 

K. Rich. Stand all apart. — Cousin of Buckingham,— 

Buck. My gracious sovereign. 

K. Rich. Give me thy hand. Thus high, by thy advice, 
And thy assistance, is king Richard seated : — 
But shall we wear these glories for a day? 
Or shall they last, and we rejoice in them ? 

Buck. Still live they, and for ever let them last ! 

K. Rich. Ah, Buckingham, now do I play the touch, 
To try if thou be current gold, indeed : — 
Young Edward lives; — Think now what I would speak. 



K.Hidi.Tul.im.il i-.,H u. ■.!!,■. kind™** irw-- 

Saj, have I Ihy coiisml. ll,m llici dmU die; 
Buck Give me mjiih- lir-.'iih, siiuie little pause, 4ew 



L „!<: Tin- kins i.:n u ,-i ;sm .In: ;;,,;, iv- In, lit,. i .!,„■(, . 
A.fiicli. I will (■■mvi"»i- .villi iirinoiiyUt, 

[lJeieeiulsfrma (lii Tnrone. 
And un respective ban : none are for me, 

Thai l..<.k ml.) mi; uilli iom.id.Ti.lL. eye*;— 

Hi_'li-r.:'i liinir Mm/Li It:; lull] ^rii'.s .■.iii , <rio!'pf" , l.— 

f','i;,. My lord. 

K. flic*. Kuow'st thuu not any, whom corrupting 

Would k-iupt unto ji close oiploii of death? 
Pagr. I too" n ilisfunlcjilfit 511 ilhrnan. 

And «ill C'lilit. 1 1 fi 1 1 1 1 linn I., .in' tiling. 

A. Rich. What is his name? 

Page. His iminc, niv lord, is-l'iml 

■Kntich. 1 partly know the man ; Go, c»lf him 
hither, boy.— [Eiil Page, 

yiliy Bunk' '~ 
neighbour 
M^ lii'ld il-l ivilli in. until' il, 
no* for breath?— well, he il i 



I 



Look, how thoo MnU '.— 1 say anin, (rive ont, 
Tkut Amin, my qiieen, » liok, aw like to die: 
Abort! it ; for it stands me neck upon, 
To stop ill hope*, whose growth n; dumajjo n. — 

[Erit Cataby. 
I mnat be married U> my brother's daughter, 
Or else ui kinjrdom Mildl on briltle glass :— 
Harder her brother*, end then marry her I 
Uncertain war of gain. Hut limin 
So far in blood, that sin will pluck on »in. 
Tear-talling pity dwells not in ihii eje. 

Re-enter Page, with Tynan- 
Is thy nsmB-Tjrrel ^ 

Tur. .limes Tyrrel, ind your moil obedient sobjoct. 

K.Rich. Art them, indeed? 
" Tyr. Proreiie, my (fraoioos lord. 

K. Rica. Dei-st than rB.otre.lo kill ■ friend of nine > 

Tyr. Pleue yon : but I had rather kill two enemies. 

K. liich. Why, then Hum - 

Are tier tint 

Tyrrel, I meln Ihon) bastards in the Tower. 

Tyr. Let me bare open meant to oometo 

Andsoon I'll rid ran from the fear of tliein 

K. Rich. Tlmii sinjr'si B weul mw, II 

-, Tji 



and ra r sweet sleep's distorbsra, 



to It. 

Buck. My lord, I claim the gift, my ditf ty fn 

for which your honour and your faith is pawn'd' 
Hie earldom of Hereford, and the moveables, 
Which you have promised I shall possess. 

K. Rich. Stanley, look to your wife ; if she cc 
Letters to Richmond, yon shall answer it. 

Buck. What says your highness to my just rec 

K. Rich, I do remember me, — Henry the sixtl 
Did prophesy, that Richmond should be king, 
When Richmond was a little peevish boy. 
A king! — perhaps— 

Buck. My lord, 

K. Rich. How chance, the prophet could not 
time, 
Have told me, I being by, that I should kill hin 

Buck. My lord, your promise for the earldoo 

K. Rich. Richmond ! — when last I was at Ei 
The mayor in courtesy show'd me the castle, 
And call'd it — Rouge-mont : at which name, 1" 
Because a bard of Ireland told me once, 

not live long after I saw Richmond. 



} 

^g. KING K\CEKB.1> III 

p±j**A is it thus? repajs ]ne iny 
^wc^- ^Y* contempt? made I \um kin 
^■^^j^Ssjo Orink on Hastings ; and be j 
^^^i xC . ^iiock, while my fearful head 



^ 



SCENE HI. The urn 

Enter Tyrr el. 

Tyr. Hie tyrannous and bloody act 
The most arch deed of piteous massac 
That ever yet this land was guilty of. 
Dighton and Forrest, whom I did sub 
To do this piece of ruthless butchery, 
Albeit they were flesh'd villains, b!oo< 
Meltiojr with teuderness and mild con 
Wept like two children, in their deatl 
thus, quoth Digbton, lay the gentle 



b time, but think how I may do tne* g^-, 
i be inheritor of thy desire, 
©well, till then. 

for. I humbly take my leave. [J 

C. Rich. Hie son of Clarence hare I penn'd up ci 
3 daughter meanly hare I match'd in marriage ; 
te sons of Edward sleep in Abraham's bosom ? 
ad Anne, my wife, hath bid the world good nigh 
ow, for I know the Bretagne Richmond aims 
X young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter, 
ind, by that knot, looks proudly on tne crown, 
'o her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cate. My lord. 

K. Rich. Good news or bad, that thou eom'st 
bluntly ? 

Cate. Bad news, my lord : Morton is fled to Rich 
md Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Welsh/ 
a in the field, and still his power increaseth. 

v Rtdk. Bly with Richmond troubles me mot 

--wl hi« rftah-lff*ir>r) fttrfino-tl 



^Si 



«Jbe waning ©A mine enemies. 
^ ^V^^^a^uetMm am \ wilness to, 
K^^^vW *o France ; hoping, the consequence 
^^^^ «^rofe as bitter, black, and tragical. 
\ -v^ssawairaw thee, wretched Margaret! who coaxes here? 

| Enter Queen Elizabeth and the Duchess of York. 

Q. Eliz. Ah. on j poor princes! ah, my tender babes • 
M y unblown flowers, new-appearing sweets ! 
If yet your gentle souls fly in the air, 
And be not fix'd in doom perpeUial, 
Hover about me with your airy wings, 
And hear your mother's lamentation! 

Q. Mar. Hover about her ; say, that right for right 
Hath dimm'd your infant morn to aged night. 

Duch. So many miseries have craz'd my voice, 
That my woe-wearied tongue is still and mute, — 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? 

Q. Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 

Q. Eliz. Wilt thou, O God, fly from such gentle lambs, 
And throw them in the entrails of the wolf? 
When didst thou sleep, when such a deed was done? 

Q. Mar. When holy Harry died, and my sweet son. 

Duch. Dead life, blind sight, • poor mortal-living 
ghost, 
Woe's scene, world's shame, grave's doe by life usurp'd, 
Brief abstract and record of tedious days, 
Rest thy unrest on England's lawful earth, 

[Sitting down. 



/ 



Where be the thronging troops that follow'd thee? 
Decline all this, and see what now thou art. 
For happy wife, a most distressed widow ; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name ; 
For one being sued to, one that humbly sues; 
For queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care : 
For one that scorn'd at me, now scorn'd of me ; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one ; 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none. 
Thus hath the course of justice wheel'd about, 
And left thee but a very prey to time ; 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 
7&c*u didst usurp my place, And dost thou not 
*^^»rp the just proportion of my sorrow ? 
j£^* tbyjuvad neck bears half my \vafQJ6u?&i<i*>*\ 
j^M^i 10 wiu cb, even here, I slip my wearwA \\r»A, 
n^ ]e 17 e J he harden of it all on thee. 

rjf ' J?**'* "rtfe,— and queen of wA wSrefc*"**^ 
Bnghth woes shall make me waft* !»**«**- 




I Exit Queen Margaret. 
mity be foil of words '- 
Windy attorney* to tbr 

dan of intestate joys, 

Poor breathing onion of m ~~ 



ltuch. Why si 

Q. Elit. Windy attorney* la their client wool, 



Let than b*ie*oope: though what they do input 
Help Dotting cIh, jet do they sua the fouri. 

.Duct. If to, then be not tonne-tied : go with me, 
And in the breath of bitter word* left smother 
Hj dunned ton, thu thj two sweet tout smolher'd. 

[Drum within. 
1 bear his ilrnm, — be oopiou in exclaim*. 

Enter Kino Richard and Ait Train, marching. 

K. Rieh, Who intercepts me in mj expedition? 

Duch. O, sue, that might hue intepcepted then, 
Bv- strangling thee in her acoaned wonab, 
From all the slaughtera, wntch, tbat thou bast dons. , 

Q. EUz. Hid'st thoa thnt forehead milk a golden , 

Where ibould be branded, if that right wore right, 

The slaughter of toe priuee that ow'd that crown, I 

And the Bin death of my pour sons, and brothers? 1 

7>J1 me, thmi rilh|in-«lnve, where are aiv children? j 

£•"?£. 'Jhoa toad, thou toad, where is *j tooth** ] 

*0%f£ **<«Usa™i«t, bis son? 




**>*. 




/ 



Mm* * 





h. Po, then; bat I'll no\ hear. 

;%. I will be mild and gentle in my words. 

K. Bich. And brief, good mother; for I am in baste. 

thick. Art thou so hasty? I have staid for thee, 

God knows, in torment and in agony. 

K. Rich. And came I not at last to comfort you ? 

Duch. No, by the feoly rood, thou know'st it well, 

Thou cam'st on earth to make the earth my hell. 

A grievous bnrden was thy birth to me ; 

Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy ; 

Thy school-days, frightful, desperate, wild, and furious ; 

Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold, and venturous ; 

Thy age confirm'd, proud, subtle, sly, and biopsy, 

More mild, but yet more harmful, kind in hatred ; 

What comfortable hour canst thou name, 

That ever grac'd me in thy company ? 

K. Rich* 'Faith, none, but Humphrey Hour, thai 

caird your grace 

To breakfast one©,, frrth of my company. 

If X be so disgraoious in your sight, 

X^et me march on, and not offend you» ma^ata. — 

Strike up the drum. 

Duch. I p^ythee, Vxeax m» «^*^ % 

K. Rich. You speak too bitter W. «««*, 

Ifuch. ^ * ^e»x «v* *>^ oV ^ 

or l sha]X new speak to thee *ga>. 

i *- -- - 



Or I with grief and extreme age sfiaJI'IrtriUi, 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefore, take with thee my most heavy curse ; 
Which, in the day of battle, tire thee more, 
Than all the complete armour that thou wear'st 
My prayers on the adverse party fight ; 
And there the little souls of Edward's children 
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies, 
And promise tnem success and victory. 
Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end ; 
Shame serves thy life, and doth thy death attend 

Q. Eliz. Though far more cause, yet much lea 
to curse 
Abides in me; I say amen to her.. | 

K. Rich. Stay, madam, I must speak a word wi 

Q. Eliz, I have no more sons of the royal bl< 
For thee to murder: for my daughters, Richard 
They shall be praying nuns, not weeping queen 
And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

K. Rich, You have a daughter call'd — Elizal 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 

O. Klin. And must she die for this? O, let he 
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^_ -jf^ich. You sDeak,*a\f that I had slain my cousins. 
^£l" "j£lis. Ctou«\itt,\fkQfiO&; and by their ancle cozeu'd 



T^-omfori, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 
^jsj Y*»se hands soever lanc'd their tender hearts, 
*^Y*y head, all indirectly, gave direction : 
"**o doubt the murderous knife was dull and blunt, 
I THJ1 it was whetted on thj stone-hard heart, 
To revel in the entrails of my lambs. 
But that still nse of grief makes wild grief tame, 
My tongue should to thy ears not name my boys, 
Till that my nails were anchored in thine eyes; 
And 1, in such a desperate bay of death, 
Like a poor bark, of sails and tackling reft, 
Rush all to pieces on thy rocky bosom, 

K. Rich. Madam, so thrive I in my enterprise, 
And dangerous success of bloody wars, 
As I intend more good to you and yours, 
Than ever you or yours by me were harm'd ! 

Q.Eliz. What good is covered with the faoe of 
heaven. 
To be discover'd, that can do me good ? 

K. Rich. The advancement of your children, gentle 

lady. 
Q. Eliz. Up to some scaffold, there to lose their 

heads ? 
K. Rich. No, to the dignity and height of fortune, 
The high imperial type of this earth's glory. 

Q. Eliz. Flatter my sorrows with report of it ; 
Tell me, what state, what dignity, what honour, 



in he, that makes her qt 



Q.Elit How caul than woo her? 
K. Rich. That 1 would 

As one beinirbest acquainted with her ho 

Q. Elii. And wilt thon lean of nep 

K. Rich. Hndan, with 

Q. Eli*. Send to her, br the man tl 

brother* 

A pair af bleeding hearts ; thereon enjrn 

Edward and Yuri ; then, haply, will she 

Therefore present to her,— as sometime it 


all kit heart 


TSi» 



Did to lb; rather, ■teepM in Ratlaod'i blood,— 
A handkerchief; which, »i to bee, did drain 
The purple sap from her sweet brother's bodj, 
And bid ber wipe bar weeping eyes withal. 
If this inducement mote her not to love, 
Send ber a letter of thy noble deed* ; 
Tell her, thon mad'et away her uncle ClarenoB, 
Her ancle Rivers; aj, and, for her aake. 
iUd'tt gaick ouovejaiice wiUt her gotA wnh. bane, 
-«- Mich. Yon mock me, miAim-, fto* '« ■* * 

V. £.Ui. °~ There im an oMiet «] . 



! d&» is y to yo ° r *■«*•■* 

a the i88oe of yoor womb, 
'oor increase, f will beget 
f your blood upon yon? daughter 
«"ne is ettle U £ lo- 
oting title of a mother ; 
iuJdren, but one «tep below, 

mettle, of yoor F er> blood ; 
j ;'TfXt for * ni ^ t ^ groans 

were vexation to your youtb, 

I bet comfort to your a^e. ' 

nave,isbat^sonbeinikinir 

™!/T. daa & hter is made q own. 
you what amends I would, 

pt such kindness as 1 can. 
»iMhat, with a fearful soul, 
nted steDs in &»•*;*,* ._« ' 



Put in her tender heart tlie aspiring name 
Of golden sov'reignty; acquaint the princess 
With the sweet silent hours of marriage joys : 
And when this arm of mine bath chastised 
The petty rebel, dull-brain'd Buckingham, 
Bound with triumphant garlands will I come, 
And lead thy daughter to a conqueror's bed ; 
To whom I will retaU my conquest won. 
And she shall be sole victress, Caesar s Caw. 

Q. Eliz. What were I best to say ? her father's 
Would be her lord? Or shall I say, her uncle t 
Or, he that slew her brothers, and her uncles? 
Under what title shall I woo for thee, 
That God, the law, my honour, and her love. 
Can make seem pleasing to her tender years . 
K. Rich. Infer fair England's peace by this J 
Q. Elix. Which she shall purchase with still 

war. 
K. Rich. Tell her, the king, that may cc 

entreats. ... . . . 

Q. EHz. That at her hands, which the kinj 

forbids. ... , . , .. 



XAW. \3y no, mj iwuiu are 100 ueop ana acaa ,— 

«&eep and dead, poor infanta, in their graves. 

jg£ _ Rich. Harp uol onVtad string, madam ; that is past. 

*T>- £iiz. Harp on it still shall I, till heart-strings break. 

Tf. Rich. Now, by my George, my garter, and my 

crown, — 
Q. EUz. Profan'd, dishonour^, and the third usurp'd. 
! K. Rich. I swear. 

1 Q. Eliz. By nothing; for this is no oath* 

Thy George, profan'd, hath lost his holy honour ; 
' Thy garter, blemish'd, pawn'd his knightly virtue ; 
Thy crown, nsurp'd, disgrac'd his kingly glory : 
Iber ( If something thoa woulast swear to be beUev'd, 

Swear then by something that thou hast not wrong'd. 
i K. Rich. Now by the world, — 

I Q. Eliz. Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 

' K.Rich. My father's death,— 

Q. Eliz. Thy life hath that dishonoured. 

». I • K. Rich. Then, by myself,— 

>g 1 Q.Eliz. Thyself is self-misus'd. 

i K. Rich. Why then, by God,— 

I, I Q. Eliz. God's wrong is most of all. 

If thou hadst fear'd to break an oath by him, 
The unity, the king, thy brother, made, 
Had not been broken, nor my brother slain. 
If thoa hadst fear'd to break an oath by him, 
The imperial metal, circling now thy head, 
Had grac'd the tender temples of my child ; 
And both the princes had been breathing here, 
Which now, two tender bed-fellows for dust, 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey. for worms. 



. WiTung rami ill 

Vun'd, uid di 
| nb tboagtt,tl^RicJi»oadiiUJcirad*iiril; 
And there the; boil, expBctiMr bat th* aid 
Or ITiiiii»jh««i. In ■iiIumiii MUM tabor*. 

K. Rich. Soaw lirhl foot Mod pact to the dak. of 
Norfolk:— 
Rutcliff, thjmOr- of Citaibi ; where is be r 
Cote. Hers, nj goad lard. 

K. Rich. dtabj, fly to the duke. 

Cat*. I will, m. lord, with all con.enieut hwlo. 
K.Rich. rUtelilT, wae hlthei ■: I'e.1 to Sulisburj ; 
When tboa oom'it thither,— Doll uaniodful .illuo, 

[To Calney. 
Wh t «tis'*t tboa hers, in) go'.t not to the dake I 
(Me. First, night; liege, Ml we juor highness' 

■hi from jour grace I iliall deli.er to him. 
K.Rich. O, Line, ltiukI O.tcshv ;— bid him levr 
straight 
The greatest utreiigtli and power he tail make. 



\ i i.l ii. 



■ S u,W,:nI. :.l 



l!ir.. Wlinl.iuai il [il.--- 
K. Rich. Why, wh.t w 

Rat. Yoilr hiRhnew tol 

Enter! 

K.Rich. Mj mi,,,! is 



r&it. 



KJlUJt. niuunwi.. — 



K. Rich. There let him sink, and be the 
Vhite-liver'd runagate, what doth he there? 

Stan. I know not, mighty sovereign, but by guefl%. 

K. Rich. Well, as yon guess? 

Stan. StirrM up by Dorset, Buckingham, and Morton, 
ie makes for England, here to claim the crown. 

K. Rich. Is the chair empty ? is the sword unsway'd i 
[s the king dead? the empire unpossess'd? 
What heir of York is there alive, bnt we ? 
And who is England's kiug. but great York's heir? 
Then, tell me, what makes ne upon the seas? 

Stan. Unless for that, my liege, I cannot guess. 

K. Rich. Unless for that he comes to be your liege. 
You cannot guess wherefore the Welshman comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 

Stan. No, mighty liege ; therefore mistrust me not. 

K. Rich. Where is thy.power then, to beat him back 
Where be thy tenants, and thy followers? 
Are they not now upon the western shore, 
Safe -conducting the rebels from their ships? 

Stan. No, my good lord, my friends are in the nortl 



by friends am well advertised, 
Kdward Courtney, and the haughty prelate, 
*op of Exeter, his elder brother, 
dt many more confederates, are in arms. 

Enter another Messenger. 

: Mess. In Kent, my liege, the Guildfords are in arm 

d every bonr more competitors 

>ck to the rebels, and their power grows strong. 

Enter another Messenger. 

3 Mess. My lord, the army of great Buckingham- 
K. Rich. Oat on ye, owls ! nothing but songs 
death ? \He strikes hi 

ere, take thou that, till thou bring better news. 
3 Mess. The news I have to tell your majesty, 
— that, by sudden floods and fall of waters, * 
ickinffham's army is dispers'd and scattered ; 
id he himself wandered away alone, 
y man knows whither. • -i 

K. Rich. O, I cry you mercy : 1 

inrejs my purse to cure that blow of thine. 
"- *-• -\t .j.,;*^ friend Droclaim'd A 



r'ifsl buttle might be won ud lent :— 

in,.; one take order, Buckingham be brought 

n Silisbory ;— the rest march on with me. [Ewunt. 

.SCENE V. A Ream in Loan Simirt Haute, 
mttr Stan-lev and Sib Chbistofhek Ubswics. 
Stan. Sir Christopher, tell Riahmoiid this from me:— 
iat. in the sty of this moat bloody boar, 
v on, George Stanley, in frank 'd up in hold ; 
'[ isrolt, off goesyoong George's bead; 
m fear of thai withbulds my present nid. 
ill me, where is princely Richmond I 



ly Ricnmc . 

Wrford-weet.inWale.. 

renowned soldier ; 
Stanley ; 



..■■■.■™. At Pembroke, 
Slat. What men of 

Chru. Sir Walter 1 
I Gilbert Talbot, bIi 
Oati, redoubted Pe 



itl nan; other of great fame and worth ! 
nl .(iwardii London do (hey bend tbeir course, 
lij the way they be not fought withal. 
yrai, Well, hie thee to thy lord ; commend me to him ; 
' fiiro, the queen hnth keartilj consented 




hilar* W itl re„J r e him of my ««n4. 
" .fGtpeiPomtritoSierChtvMn?^ 



Holjli, '?/> V-.\ 



V 



\ 



SCENE J. Salisbury. An open Place. 

Enter the Sheriff and Guard, with Buckingham, 
led to Execution. 

Buck. Will not king Richard let me speak with him ? 
Sheriff. No, my good lord ; therefore be patient* 
Buck. Hastings, And Edward's children, Rivers, 
Grei 



/ 



rev, 
Holy king Henry, and thy fair son Edward, 
Vanghan, and all that have miscarried 
- / By underhand corrupted foal injustice ; 

/ if that yonr moody discontented soqls 

* / ^Do through tjhe clouds behold this present hour, 

/ i jBven for revenge mock my destruction. I— *» 

/ This h All-Sow dav, fellows, it Vl uo\3 

/ SAerif. It is, mr lord. 

-*-* Buck. Wbjy then AU-SovU' to* *** *S \**** 

•#*• - „ doomsday. 
ffuM is the day, wjueh, in kipg *Wk.W« * VkS ^ 






1?", 




m w is dearest need, will fly from him. 

chm. All for our vantage. Then, in God's name, 

march: 
hope is swift, and flies with swallow's wings, 
p it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. Boswoeth Field. 

Uer King Richard and Forces; the Duke of 
Norfolk, Earl of Surry, and others. 

Rich. Here pitch our tents, even here in Bosworth 

field.— 
rd of Surry, why look you so sad? 
*y. My heart is ten times lighter than my looks. 

tick. My lord of Norfolk, 

< Here, most gracious liege. 

ich. Norfolk, we mast have knocks ; Ha! must 
jwe not? 

We must both give and take, my loving laM- 
th. Up with my tent: Here** 1 ** * 



♦it# other side oj JWf o*T>' ^a Tent- 
Enter, ontte °^^do^ ^ lcB ^o^^> » * 




It's nine o'clock. 



SCENE 3. KING RICHARD III. 



9? 



K. Rick. I will not sup to-night. — 

Give me some ink and vaper. — 
What, is my beaver easier than it was ? — 
And ail my armour laid into my tent? 

Cote. It is, my liege; and all things are in readi- 
ness. 

K. Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge; 
Use careful watch, choose trusty sentinels. 

Nor. I go, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle Nor- 
folk. 

Nor. I warrant yon, my lord. [Exit. 

K. Rich. Ratcliff, 

Rat. My lord? 

' K. Rich. Send ont a pursuivant at arms 

To Stanley's regiment; bid him bring his power 
Before son-rising, lest his son George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night — 
Fill me a bowl of wine. — Give me a watch : — 

[To Catetby. 
Saddle white Surry for the field to-morrow. — 
Look that my staves be sound, and not too heavy. 
Ratcliff, 

Rat. My lord ? 

j£. Rich. Saw'st thou the melancholy lord Northum- 
berland? 

Rat. Thomas the earl of Surry, and himself, 
Much about cock-shut time, from troop to troop. 
Went through the army, cheering up the soldiers. 

K. Rich. I am satisfied. Give me a bowl of wine : 
I have not that alacrity of spirit, 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have. — 
So, set it down. — Is ink and paper ready ? 

Rat. It is, my lord. 

K.Rich. Bid my guard watch. \ taut^Y&A* 

About the mid of night, comedo nvj \aw\. 
And help to arm me. — Leave me, V ws . _ v 

[ King Richard retires into his Tent- it**^ 
Ratcliff and Catcitoj. 
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Richmond's Tent mens, and discovers him and 

Officers, $c. 

< 'Enter Stanley. 

Stan. Fortune and victory sit on thy helm ! 

Richm. All comfort, that the dark night can affo 
Be to thy person, noble father-in-law ! 
Tell me, how fares onr loving mother? 

Stan, 1 9 by attorney, bless thee from thy mother 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good : 
So mnch for that — The silent hours steal on, 
And flaky darkness breaks within the east. 
In brief, for so the season bids ns be, 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning ; 
And put thy fortune to the arbitrament 
Of bloody strokes, and mortal-staring war. 
I, as I may (that which I would, I cannot), 
With best advantage will deceive the time, 
And aid thee in this doubtful shock of arms : 
But on thy side I may not be too forward, 
Lest, being seen, thy brother, tender George, 
Be executed in his lather's sight. 
Farewell : The leisure and the fearful time ' 

Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love, 
And ample interchange of sweet discourse, 
Which so long sunderM friends should dwell upc 
God give us leisure for these rites of love! 
Once more, adieu : — Be valiant, and speed well! 

Richm. Good lords, conduct him to his regis 
I'll strive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nay 
Lest leaden slumber peise me down to-morrow, 
When I should mount with wings of victory : 
Once more, good night, kind lords and gentlefl 

[Exeunt Lords, $c. with 
O Thou! whose captain I account myself, 
£°°k on my forces with a gracious c^e *, 
£****> their hands thy bruising irons of ^tjf 
oat tbey ma j crM |, dowil ^^ a Yieav^ foJ 

"""Vuig helmets of our adversaiieaV 



is. 



KING KICHARD II 



th j ministers of ohMtuemeDt, 

duj praise tbee in Ih v victory 1 

i do mmmmd my watchful soul, 

let tall the windows of mine eyes; 

inland waking, O, defend nte 'still! [Slrrpt. 

Ghatt of Psince Edwakd, 5m i« Heuby VI., 

riiet between the too Tend. 
uu(. Let me til heavy on tb y tool to-morrow ! 

[7o King Richard. 
lUb'dsl ipe in m y prime of youth 



At Tewksbory ; Despair therefore, and di 
Be cheerful, Richmond ; for the wronged 
Of bntcherM prince, fight in thy behalf: 



flight 
King Henry's issue, Rior-- 
The Ghott of K: 

Ghat. When I was m 



Richmond, p 
Has 



iforlsuW 

v VI. r 



>inted body 

[To King Richard. 
By thee m punched foil of dead]; holes : 
Think on the Tower, and ne ; Despair, and die ; 
Harry the Sixth bids thee despair and die ! — 
Virtuous and hoi j, be thou conqueror I 

[To Richmond. 
Harry, that prophecy'd thou should'st be king, 
Doth comfort thee in thy sleep ; Lite, and Bunriabl 
The Ghottof CLlRESC£.TUtx. 
Ghott. Let me ait heavy on thy soul to-morrow 1 

[To King Richard. 
I, that was waah'd to death with fulsome wine. 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betrayM to death ! 
To-morrow in the battle think on me. 
And [ill thy edgeless sword ; Despair, and die '. — 
Thou offspring of the house of Lancaster, 

IT" Riclwwod.. 
The wroneed heirs of York do praj for &>ee-. 
Good mageli gaard thy battle 1 . live, m& torosfc-^ 
7^aW.gf R I v E K5,Gnvr,mdN*,«iiB>.*-. ,r 
Riv. Lei me at heavy on th j bou\ Wi-to' 

**">>*, tiu died at Pomfret'. DetfVt, ») 
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_ . 1, t\jat fe\\ ^y tyranny : 

vVl e \>*Ule tinnV oa trarciiigbam, 
V J> ^ ve V«* terror of thy guiltiness ! 
^^xo. o* 1 * dream on, of bloody deeds and death ; 
^»aXAttff» despair; despairing 1 , yield thy breath! — 
V &ied for hope, ere I could lend the© aid : 

[To Richmond. 
Bat cheer thy heart, and be thou not dismay'd : 
God, and good angels, fight on Richmond's side ; 
And Richard falls in height of all his pride. 

[The Ghosts vanish. King Richard starts out 
of his Dream, 
K. Rich. Give me another horse, — bind up my 
wounds,— 
Have mercy, Jesu ! — Soft; I did but dream. — 

coward conscience, how dost thou afflict me ! — 
The lights burn blue. — It is now dead midnight 
Cold fearful drops stand on my trembling flesh. 
What do I fear r myself? there's none else by : 
Richard lores Richard ; that is, I am I. 

Is there a murderer here? No ; — Yes ; I am : 

Then fly, — What, from myself? Great reason : Why? 

Lest I revenge. What ? Myself on myself? 

1 love myself Wherefore ? for any good, 
That I myself have done unto myself? 

O, no : alas, I rather hate myself, 
For hateful deeds committed by myself. 
I am a villain : Yet I lie, I am not. 
Fool, of thyself speak well : — Fool, do not flatter. 
My conscience hath a thousand several tongues, 
And every tongue brings in a several tale, 
And every tale condemns me for a villain. 
Perjury, perjury, in the high'st degree ; 
Murder, stern murder, in the dir'st degree; 
All several sins, all us'd in each decree, 
Throny to the bar, crying all, — Gvn\ly\ ^oo\Vs\ 
J shall despair.— There is no creature Vo^«a to»\ 
£ ad >*f I< * ie t no soul will pity me;— 
S3' . wberefo l ^ ahoald they ? ainoe UaaX \ «*«&! 
myself uo pitjr to myself. 
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M ethought, the soul* of all that I had murder'd 
Came to my tent; and every one did threat 
To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. 

Enter Ratcliff. 

Rat. My lord, 

K.Rich. Who's there? 

Rat. Ratcliff, my lord; 'tis I. The early village c 
Hath twice done salutation to the morn; 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 

K. Rich. O, Ratcliff, I have dream'd a fearful drean 
What thinkest thou? will our friends prove all true 

Rat. No doubt, my lord. 

K. Rich. RatcKff, I fear, I fear 




Have 

Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers, 
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Richmond. 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me ; 
Under our tents I'll play the eaves-dropper, 
To hear, if any mean to shrink from me. 

[Exeunt King Richard and Rati 

Richmond wakes. Enter Oxford and others 

Lords. Good morrow, Richmond. 
Richm. 'Cry mercy, lords, and watchful gentlen 
That you have ta'en a tardy sluggard here. 
Lords. How have you slept, mv lord i 
Richm. The sweetest sleep, and fairest-boding dre 
That ever entered in a drowsy head, 
Have I since your departure had, my lords. 
Methought, their souls, whose bodies Richard i 

der'd, 
Came to my tent, and cried — On! victory! 
I promise you, my heart is very jocund 
Jn the remembrance of so fair a dream. 
ffow fa- into the morning is it, lord** 
£?***' Upon the stroke of four. 
"kA»i. Why, then 'tis time to arm, wad fcm 
tn m — r# e a dvoiicc& to the 



1 1 hare said, lo» ing country man, 
re and enforcement of the line 
< dwell dd : Yet remember this, — 
onr good cause, fight upon Dor lide ; 
n of holy sainU, and wronged souls, 

„ ■WMf'd bulwarks, aland before our hoe 

fxucbardeKcept, those, whom we fight against. 
Had rather bale on wia, than bin Ihey follow. 



no rais'd id blood, and one in blood establish' d ; 
One that made meana to come by what be hath. 
And slaughter^ Heme thai were the means to help l> 
A bate fool ilone, made preoiooa by the foil 
Of England 1 ! chair, where he it falsely set; 
One that hath ever been Cod'n enemy : 
Then, if you fight against God's enemy, 
God will, in justice, ward joa as his soldiers: 
If you do sweat to pat a tyrant down. 
You sleep in peace, the tyrant being ilain ; 
If yon do fight against yonr country's foes. 
Your country's fat shall pay yonr pains the hire ; 
If yon do fight in safeguard of 
Yonr wife* shall welcome hot 
If yon do free jour children ft 
Yonr children's children qui! 
Then, in the name of Cod, 



le the conquerors ; 
om (be sword, 






, Toorage. 

1, and all these lights, 

draw your willing swords; 
' Id attempt 

le earth's cold face ; 



Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly and cheerfully; 
God, and saint George ! Richmond, and victory '. 

He-enter Km o Hichabd,R.*tcl\yt, AttenAnnW.™ 

X. Sich._ HTmi „i d Mui.1>en>», - worn*** 
itiolioiond ? 



«**£?*»• 



o«* 



A ft** 
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Long; kept in Bretagne at our mother's cost? 

A milk-sop, one that never in his life 

Felt so much cold as over shoes in snow ? 

Let's whip these stragglers o'er the seas again ; 

Lash hence these over-weaning rags of France, 

These famish'd beggars, weary of their lives ; 

Who, bat for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd themselves : 

If we be conqoer'd, let men conquer as, 

And not these bastard Bretagnes ; whom our fathers 

Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd, 

And, on record, left them the heirs of shame. 

Shall these enjoy our lands? lie with our wives? 

Ravish our daughters? — Hark, I hear their drum. 

C Drum «J«t «$. 
Fight, gentlemen of England 1 . fig\A, W<& ^wawoN 
Drmw, archers, draw your arrow* Vo \.Yj» «*»&>• 
Spar your proud horses hard, and r\te VaW«**\ 
Amaze the welkin with your broke* *W** N -— 



KING HENRY VIII. 




JFtam tit «1jf Otoiclt ©res*. 



Lord Chamberlain. Lord Chan 
Gardiner, Bishop of Winchater 

Biabup of Lincoln. Lord Aberl 

Sir Henry Guildford. Sir Thomas Loidl. 

Sir Antlionv Denny. Sir Nicholai Vui, 

Stcretariei to Woliey. 

Cromwell, Senjonl to Wolaey. 

Griffith; Gentleman Usher to Queen Katharine. 

Three other Gentlemen. 

Doctor Bulla, Physician to the King-, 

Garter, King at Arms. 

Surveyor to the Dnke of Buckingham. 

Door-keeper of the Council-chamber. Porter, and hit 

Page to Gardiner. A Crier. 

Queen Katharine, Wife to King Henry i afterwards 

dia/rred. 
Anne Bullen, her Maid of Honour; afterwards Queen, 
An old Lady, Friend to Anne Bullen. 
Patience, Woman to Queen Katharine. 

Several Lordi and Ladiet in ttudttmb Shout; Women 
attending upon the Queen ; SpiriU, tohicft appear to 
her ; Sorites, Officers, Guard*, and other AtlenojmSA- 



1 come no more to make you laugh; things n< 
That bear a weighty and a serious brow, 
Sad, high, and working, full of state and woe, 
Such noble scenes as draw the eye to flow, 
We now present Those that can pity, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear ; 
The subject will deserve it. Sueb, as tare 
Their money out of hope they may beueye, 
May here find truth too. Those, that come to : 
Only a show or two, and so agree, 
TPhe play may pass ; if they be still, and willing 
I'll undertake/ may see away their shilling 
Richly in two short hours. Only they, 
That come to hear a merry, bawdy play, 
A noise of targets; or to see a fellow 
In a long motley coat, guarded with yellow. 
Will be deceiv'd : for, gentle hearers, know, , 
To rank our chosen truth with such a show 
As fool and fight is, beside forfeiting 
*W own brains, and the opinion that we brii 



■. — .-. ~~_ :_*. j\ 



SCENE I. London. An Antechamber in the Palace. 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk, at one Door; at the 
other, the Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord 
Abergavenny. 

Buck. Itood morrow, and well met. How hare 
you done. 
Since last we saw in France ? 

Nor. I thank jour grace : 

Healthful ; and ever since a fresh admirer 
Of what I saw there. 

Buck. An untimely ague 

Stay'd me a prisoner in my chamber, when 
Those suns of glory, those two lights of m&xv, 
Met m the rah of Arde. 
Mr- Twixt Guyne* wA Nx^c 

/ L T 8 !/*?" P reaent * «iw them salute on YioTweW^S 

/ iKS!!? t,w ?> wbea t6e J lighted, how Ifcey *\wfc 

/ Ma uwir embncement, as they grew togeiW % 






s 






er 



A gift that heaven gives for him, which buys 
A place next to the king. 

Aber. I cannot tell 

What heaven hath given him, let some graver eye 
e'sans I Pierce into that ; but I can see his pride 

allenjr'4 Peep through each part of him : Wnence has he that? 

I If not from hell, the devil is a niggard ; 

ds story, ! Or has given all before, and he begins 

A new hell in himself. 

Buck. Why the devil, 

Upon this French going-out, took he upon him, 
Without the privity o'tne king, to appoint 
Who should attend on him ? tie makes up the file 
I Of all the gentry ; for the most part such 

>yal; Too, whom as great a charge a& \\V\\&\tffttfrox - 

He meant to Jay upon : and \n* own \«Nuec , 
Tbe Aoiioarable board of co\moW ouX., 
Moat fetch him in he papers. 
Aber, * r \AoV*w* 



By this u lioken'd their eettXeai, ttit&mm~ 
Tiiot shall abuiind an fotLna\v . 

BtH*. O, BUT 

Hive broke their baoki with lajiug minors on than 
For this great journey . W1U did Itii vanity 
Bat nu'ni.ter communication of 
A moflt poor Uflue P 

A'ur. .firieiinjrly I think. 

The peace between the French and at not voluei 
Tbe coat that did oondude it. 

Buck. livery nun, 

After the hideout storm that follow'd, im 
A thing mspir'd : ud, not coiuulting;, broke 
Into ■ general prophecy,— That thi. tempest, 
Dashing the garment of this peace, aboded - 
The KHldM breach on't. 

Nor. Which i> budded oat; 

For France hath JUwM the league, and hath attaoh'd 
Our merchant*' gooda at Bourdeaux. 

Aber. L. it therefore 

riLWdr 



At a 



Stick, 


Why, all thii bnaiueaa 


Our reverend cardinal carried. 




A'or. 


'Like 


t vonr grace 


The slate tak™ nut. 


ce of the private dilluronoe" 


Betwixt jog and th 






(And lake il tiout i 
Honour and picnic 






ussaff-Lv), that vo 


read 


The cardinal 'a inali 


e and Ins potency 




Together: to conai 
What his hir.li hatr 


er further, that 


ut* not 


A mmhln in fcu i. 


■at; You know his nature, 


TbrntAe'tremigAu 


; i„llli,.«,i; 




>alh a -harp edge; 


it's lunir, and, il 


vun\iuHa4. 


■.rccbtis fmr; and where 'twill not tntena, 


totter be dart, it. 


Boaoin up u>3 


GOunae\, 



Ou t-Kurtli j a DQhlp'. blood. 

AW. Whit are vtra cbaf 'd > 

Ask God Tor temperance ; tint's the appliance only. 
Which jour disease requires. 

Buck. I read in his looks 

Hatter against me ; and his eye reyiJ'd 
He, as bis abject ebjeot : at this inslsnt 
He bores me with some trick : He's gone to lie king ; 



I'll follow, ud onl-stare him. 

AW. 
And let jour reason with your oholer question 
What 'tis yon go about : To climb steep bi"" 
"-- : ---'' ' '-geruJike 



<t» J, mi lord, 

in England 
Can adiite me like you: he to yourself 



A fall-not hone ; who being aliow"d bis way, 
Self-mellle tires him. Not * nun in England 
Can adiite me like you: he to yourself 
As you would to /our friend. 

Ad. Ill to On Un* 

And from s mouth of honour quite cf) Ao-wB 
raen " ****"""• ™ porjoni. 
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KING HENRY VIII. A 

Baldfii'd: 

linjre yourself: We may outrun, 



And lose by overrunning. Knnw yon not, 
The lire, that mount! the liquor till it roll o'er, 
In teeming lo augment it, wastes it? Be advia'd : 
I say again, there is no English soul 
More stronger to direct you thin yourself; 
If with the sap of reason you would quench, 
Or but allay, the fire of passion. 

Buck. Sir, 

I an thankful to yon ; and HI go along 
By your prescription : — but this top-proud fellow 
(Whom from the How of gall I name not, bot 
From sincere motions), bj intelligence, 
And proofs as clear at founts id July, when 
We see each grain of gravel, I do (now 
To be corrupt and trcasonou h. 

Nor. Say not, treannoni. 

Suet To the king I'll sayt; and make mj touch u 

Ai shore of rook. Attend. Thia holy fox, 

Or wolf, or both (for he U equal ravenous, 

A> he is subtle; and as prone lo mischief. 

As able to perform It : his mind ud place 

Infecting one smother, yea, reciprocally), 

Only to show hi> pomp ai well id France 

As here at home, suggests the king onr mailer 

To this lut costly treaty, the interview, 

That swsJlow'd so much treasure, and like a glass 

Did break i'tbe rinsing. 

Ser. 'Fsith. and so it did. 

Buck. Pray, give me favour, sir. Thii oonning 
The article! o'thc combination drew, [cardintl 

At himself pleti'd: and they were ratified, 
At he cried, Thvs let be : to u much «mA> , 

As give a crutch to I lie dead ! Bol ooi UubmJi i*t*™I 
SV *""» <*". «nd 'til well ; for worthy WoXwsi , 
*VAo oaunot err, be did it. Now «lo» I«iwm» ' 
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» \ lata It, \s % kind of pappy 
(A dun, twwMHi"),— Charles the emperor, 
tietence to «ee the queen his aunt 
/as, indeed, his colour ; but he came 
iisper Wolsey), here makes visitation : 
Jars were, that the interview, betwixt 
iand and France, might, through their amity, 
jfbd him some prejudice ; for from this league 
•ep'd harms that menac'd him : He privily 
j Oeals with our cardinal ; and, as I trow, — 
/which I do well ; for, I am sore, the emperor 
Paid ere he promis'd ; whereby his suit was granted, 
Ere it was ask'd ; — but when the way was made, 
And pav'd with gold, the emperor thus desir'd ; — 
That be would please to alter the king's course, 
And break the foresaid peace. Let the king know 
(As soon he shall by me), that thus the cardinal 
Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, 
And for his own advantage. 

Nor. I am sorry 

To hear this of him; and could wish, he were 
Something mistaken in't 

Buck. ( No, not a syllable ; 

I do pronounce him in that very shape, 
He shall appear in proof. 

Enter Brandon; a Sergeant at Arms before him, and 
two or three of the Guards. 

Bran. Your office, sergeant; execute it. 
Serg. Sir, 

Mv lord the duke of Buckingham, and earl 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arrest thee of high treason, in the name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck. Lo you, my lord, 

The net has fall'n upon me ; I shall pens& 
Under device and practice. 
Bran. \ am &otoj 

To see jrou Wen from liberty, to \ooVl oh 
The bauaess present : *Tj» hia IdsVmeii? ^«*w»* 
Yoa shall to the Tower. ^ 




jtj 
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^ ^ will help me nothing, 
sane innocence', for that die is on me, 
akes my whitest port biack. The will of 
heaven 

in this and all things!— I obey.— 
d Aberga'ny, fare yon well. 
Nay, he mast bear yon company : — The king 

VTo Abergavenny. 
d. yon ahall to the Tower, till yon know 
i determines further. 

As the duke said, 
II of heaven be done, and the king's pleasure 
obey'd. 

n. Here is a warrant from 

in?, to attaoh lord Montacate ; and the bodies 
e duke's confessor. John de la Court, 
ilbert Peck, his chancellor, — 
ck. So, so: 

b are the limbs of the plot : no more, I hope. 
an. A monk o'the Chartreax. 
ck. O, Nicholas Hopkins ? 

an. He. 

ck. My surveyor is false ; the o'er-great cardinal 
show'd him gold : my life is spann'd already : 
the shadow of poor Buckingham ; 
ae figure even this instant cloud puts on, 
srk'ning my clear sun. My lord, farewell. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. The Council-chamber. 

zts. Enter Kino Henry, Cardinal Wolsey, r 
: Lords of the Council, Sir Thomas Lovell* 
Hcers, ana Attendants. The Kino en$ers 9 leaning 
the Cardinal's Shoulder* 

Hen. My life itself, and the tart, heart of it, 
* you for this great care : \ stood. V^sa Wn\ J 
ill chtwg'd' confederacy, auA mve YVwxfc* ►' 
that efiok'd it.— Let bo csAYdX**** w J 
nt/eraan of Buckingham ft '. m ^ew** J 
him his confessions jpi&fj \ J 



~. mj/j niutSf ana piaccth her tnj Aim. 

h. Nay, we most longer kneel ; Itna suitor 

u Arise, and take place by as : — Half your sail 

me to us $ yon have half our power : 

r moiety, ere yon ask, is given ; 

our will, and take it. 

h\ Thank yoor majesty. 

would love yourself; and, in that love, 

nsiderM leave yoor honour, nor 

itv of yoor office, is the point 

itition. 

\. Lady mine, proceed. 

i. I am solicited, not by a few, 

> of true condition, that your subjects 

at grievance : there have been commissions 

1 among them, which hath flaw'd the heart 

tr loyalties : — wherein, although, 

lord cardinal, they vent reproaches 

rlv on you, as mitter-on 
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troe no far\ta £«w» \n. this, than by 
. un^e vo\ce •, vn& Vtaat not pass'd me, bat 
*3v learned approbation of the judges. 
If I am tradoc'd by tongues, which neither know 
My faculties, nor person, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing, — let me say, 
Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That virtue must go through. We mast not stint 
Our necessary actions,- in the fear 
To cope malicious censnrers ; which ever, 
As ravenous fishes, do a vessel follow 
That is new trimm'd ; but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do best, 
By sick interpreters, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allowed; what worst, as oft, 
Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up 
For our best act. If we shall stand still, 
In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at* 
We should take root here where we sit, or sit 
State statues only. 

K. Hen. Things done well, 

And with a care, exemot themselves from fear : 



Ahnr.st ivitli mvisli'd lisfmnf , (k . 
His iiuur uf spttrb * minute ; be, ray T*#f, - 
H»Ih into innnsit'i .inhibit* pat lbs grace* 
That once wen- kat, »nd « become u black 
As if bosuioar'd in hell. Sil bj hi ; jou (lull 
(This »u bis ., ,,i lenXui ia Inut), of bio 
Tiiiuas to iilrikc ImuiKir ud. — Bid bim reeoti« 



ti„. i;. 



■oil.,! |> 



es: iroenoi 

We cntinot fad ii"> little, he** loo mooh. 

Wot. SI:,ii,lr..,lli;andwitkbold»piritrekteirt»tj'o« 1 
Most like a ranrful subject, hire collected 
Om <>!' ilic iltilip uf Booliogb**!. 

K. Hen. Spe*Jt freelj. 

Sum. Ural, it was omul with him, every day 

II would inlr, hi, speech, That if (he king 

SJiuuld without is-uudie, he'd carry it *B 

To make Ihc si,-|ilre hi« : Ttaae Teij no*** 

I hare herd biui niter to bia mo-in-W, 

-J-orr/ iberga'itv ; lo whom bj oaAliYttin 




"VUift dungBroaa tou«m^\iwi in tivt point. 
Nnl (rienuaa.^Vsi.'wu]), Lo jour high pom/a 
Hiawttl'uBXM&adignaiit: and il stretches 
Beyond yon, to jour friends. 

Q. Kalk. My learu'd lord eardimsl, 

Deliver all witli charity. 

£. He*. Speak on: 

How grounded he hii title to the Grown, 
Upon our Gul .' to this point but thou heard bun 
At say lime apeak aught >. 

Sure. He m brong at to Ibis 

By a vain prepheoy of Nicholas Hopkiui. 

K.Ilas. YVWwnthitHopkinai 

Sutt. Sid, a Chartrem friar, 

His confessor ; who ted Jiim eierj minute 
With words of sOfereimly. 

K. Hen. ■ How know-st then thii I 

Sun. Not long before your highness sped to France, 
Toe duke being si the Rose, within the pariah 
Saint Lawrence Poullney, did of me demaad 



Sandt. Tis lirae In jpv 


elbein 


phjsi 


"aKT" 


» nicking. 


What 


iluis 


.11 h»« 


of these trim 




! 



There will be woe indeed, lords ; the air whoresons 
IIbtb got a speeding trick to lay down ladies: 
A frenob song, indi fiddle, baa no fellow, [ing 

gawd. The jetil fiddle them '. 1 »m gl»d they're go- 

iVir, sure, there's no converting of them) ; Do* 
in bones! country lord, u I am, beaten 
A long lime out of play, ■nay bring his plain song, 
And bare an hoar of hearing: and, by'r ladl, 
[Wdeorrentmwietoo. 

Chun. Well said, lord Sands ; 

Yaor colt's tooth is not cut yet. 
Smdt. H»,»-jV*4-, 

\ar iball not, wbila 1 kn * n™»- 



Mfasr ware y 9a a going i 
r lonbliip is a guest lot 



SC ENEJ 
Hautboy). 

DISSl-,. 

Hesby 

Guild. 1 

Salutes ye 

JoaJltlus 
One care i 

As first -g« 
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Jl 



Cham. 0, lis true ! 

» V'*'s D1 H hl ko «*^** » aoppor, ud ■ gnat one, 
■Va man j loi4* wiAUSies; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'D asinre you. 

Lou, TnaichurohnianbeariabonnteoutniiiidindeQd, 
A hud u fruitful u the laud that feed* m ; 
Hi* dewa fill every where. 

Cham. No doubt, he's noble J 

He bid a black mouth, that <iid other uf him. 

Sandi. Hem;, my lord, he bis wherewithal ; in bin, 



Sparing would show a worse aiii than ill i 
Men of hi* way tkoold be moat liberal. 
They are net here for example*. 

Cham. Troe, they are »o; 

But few Dow give *o great ones- My barge stays ; 
Your lordship shall along :— Come, good sir Thomas, 
We shall be (ate else : which I would not be, 
For 1 was spoke to, with sir Henry Guildford, 
This night lo be comptrollers. 

fundi. I ui your lordship's. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. The Preience-cnamier in York-flack. 
Hautboy!. A smalt Table under a Slate for the Car- 
dinal, a longer Table far the (Jueitl. Enter at one 
Door, Anne BuLLEN.imd' diners Lotdi, Ladies, and 
Gentle women, as Guerti; at another Door, enter Sin 
Hesbv Guilford. 

Guild. Ladies, a general welcome from hi* grace 
Salutes ye all: This night he dedicates 
To fair oonlent, and you : none here, be hopes, 
I n all this noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad ; he would have all a* merry 
As firsl-eood company, good wine, good welcome, 
Can mike good people. — O, my lord, yon ate tardy. 

Eater Lord Chamberlain, Liono &aSD&>antV&v% 



ween these ladies. 

By my faith, [ladies : 

our lord lordship.— By your leave, sweet 
\elf between Anne BuUen and another Lady. 

talk a little wild, forgive me ; 
i my father. 

Was he mad, sir? 
very mad, exceeding mad ; in love too : 

1 bite none ; just as I do now, 

w you twenty with a breath. [Kisses her. 

Well said, my lord. — 
are fairly seated : — Gentlemen, 
lies on you, if these fair ladies 
iwning. 

For my little cure, 
i. 

nter Cardinal Wolsey, attended; and 

takes His State. 
are welcome, mv faat £WfcV*% >tax wfc&» 
that is not freety mwrj, \>&V 

ad : This, to confirm w^ ^* V *^? k^^, 
I good health. V**™ 



-t 



1 



WoL 
Andtowh^ 
BjaUtheu v 

Cham. Ho v ^ 
Serv. 

For so they see* 
And hither n*] 
Prom foreign | 
WoL 

Go, give the 
to* 

And, nf*Y«- 



>6 
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to jon : abetr jour atAgiibtx 
Ladies, too are not merry: — Gentlemen, 
WJineenmltiitbii? 
Saudi, The red wine find must ring 

ir fair ohee kt, my lord ; then we shall hare tbern 



Talk m to tUeno 
My lord Sands. 



Yos, il J make my play. 



j [ Drum and I riunpeti wtftii 

a '■ discharged. 

•et ' WoL What's that? 

d)k ' Cham. Look nut there, Mime of yon. 

[Exit a Servant. 



Ad hoar of revels with them. 

Wol. Say, lord chamberkft*, - 

They have done my poor boose grace ; for which I pay 

them 
A thousand thanks, and pray them take their pleasures. 
[Ladies chosen for the Dance. The King 
chooses Anne BuUen. 

K. Hen. The fairest hand I ever touch'd ! O, beauty, 
1111 now I never knew thee. [Music. Dance. 

Wol. My lord, 

Cham. Your grace? 

Wol. Pray, tell them thus much from me : 

There should be one amongst them, by his person, 
More worthy this place than myself ; to whom, 
[f I bat knew him, with my love-ami duty , 
[ would surrender it. 

Cham. I will, my lord. 

[Cham, goes to the Cotikpowg, enwi returns. 
Wol. What say they? 

?ham. Sudn a «ue, W«s ^\ waaSaa*, 

*» is, indeed ; which they wo\*dtoi* ^^t ^t**> 
' out, and lie will take it. 



WoL 
1 fear, wiU>* 
K.Ben. ^ 

WoL 
la the next q] 

K. Hen. I 

pari 

j most not y< 

To drink to 
To lead t»» 
Who's best 



I am glad 
» « grown m pleasant. 

.._ fat «r. ^J I 01 "** ohamberlain, 
»»e hither : What fair lady's that ? 

oghter* 86 JOar S""*' rir Thomas BuUen '» 
it Rochford, one of her highness' women. 

llnSTV 8 /T S * daiDtjr one — Sweetheart, 
annerly, to take you oat, 

kiss you.— A health, gentlemen, 
and. 

j^™^ **™tot » the banquet ready 
Yes, my lord. 

tocfagi,. Kale heated. Yom « nee > 
. fear, too much. 

chamber. Thw *' i fresber *""' "^ lord ' 
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i«ir 



JcW I'll »»>«"' 






„-- » wm/u voce, to nis race : 
^HiBMarM against him, his surveyor; 
J/*ert Fock his chancellor; and John Co* 
insor to him ; with that devil-monk, 
ipkins, that made this mischief. 
^lOent. Tliat was In 

hat fed him with his prophecies ? 

1 Gent, The same. 
11 these aocus'd him strongly ; which he fain 
iToold have flung from him, but, indeed, he coal* 
nd so his peers, upon this evidence, * 

lave found him guilty of high treason. Much 
e spoke, and learnedly, for life : but all 
/as either pitied in him, or forgotten. 

2 Gent, After all this, how did he bear himself 
I Gent. When he was brought again to the bar, — t 
■ knell rung oat, his judgment, — he was stirr'c 
Ufa such an agony, be sweat extremely, 

i something spoke in choler, ill, and hasty : 
the fell to himself again, and, sweetly, 
II the rest show'd a most noble patience. 
&ent. I do not think, he fears mn4h 
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JiHibt, be will requite it Ttis is noted, 
(generally; wMnr the king favour*, 

I cardinal iniuull j will Gad employment, 

d fir enough ft uci court loo. 

■ Cent. All the «w 



/ish him tea fathom deep ; I 
_ ' .on;c*llbiH 



ley love and di 

fbe mirror of Ml oounesv ; — 

1 Gent. Slav there, sir, 

And ise Ifee noble rain' J man you epcak of. 
EnlerBucKINOHxm/roni Aia ^rrflignmrnl; Tiptfewrj 

icfin-e Mm, the Asewith the Edge towards him; Hal- 

berdtm each side; with tint Sib Thomas Novell, 

Sir NifiioiAB Vjui. Sib William Sandb, ond 

common People. 

9 Gcnf. Lel'a stand close, and behold bin. 

ilucJt. All good people, 

You lh*t tlmi hi have come lo pity me, 
Hear what 1 s»y, and then go home and low me. 

I hare this day reoeivM a traitor's jadirment, 

And by Ibat name mail die ; Yet, beaten boar witneu, 

"Even ai the axe falls, if ] H.'. not '-.'■ lr n ' ' 
The law I bear no &n':. r^.fau, 

II ba> done, upo. U* paJM,ttpNj ! 

Bot those, that aong I I i :!*..,,. | hrisUuu: 
Be what they will, I h.artii. furtive Uieni: I 

Yet let them look they glory not in mlaetfef, 
Nor bnild Ibeir evils on the grates of great men; .' 

For lien m ,."*:" 1 must try agjiinst tliem. ' 

Nor will I „■'.},■ i.-. ' e kina bare aiereiea ( 

More than f dare maae nuts. You few that lov'd mo 

And dkre be bold to weep for Buckingham, i 

Hit noble friends, ami follows, wtwiui lo\™e -. 

A oo/r bitter to him, only dying, J 

j„j'™i»**"*«JPH>d»D»Wa,V»inT«iil, * 

%ai, >*stlH,ToBgfi r oreaot .teel t*4w on ™> rf 



A 
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yers one sweet sacrifice, 
to heave*. — Lead on, o'God's ntae. 
ieaeech your grace, for charity, 
J^malioe ia your heart 
against me, now to forgive ne frankly. 
ft. Sir Thomas LoveJl, I as free forgive yon, 
*ould be forgiven : I forgive ail ; 
M cannot be those numberless offences 
4nst me, I can't take peace with : no black eavy 
Jail make my grave. — Uommend me to his grace ; 
^nd, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him, 
*You met him half in heaven : My tows and prayers 
/ Yet are the king's ; and, till my soul forsake me, 
/ Shall cry for blessing^ on him : May he live 
£ Longer than I have time to tell his years ! 
f Ever beloved, and loving, may his rule be 1 

: And, when old time shall lead him to his end, 

, [ Goodness and be fill up one monument ! 

"*> Lov. To the. water side I must conduct your grace ; 

Then give my charge up to sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

Vaux. Prepare there, 

The duke is coming: see, the barge be ready; 
And fit it with such furniture, as suits 
Hie greatness of. his person. 

Buck. Nay, sir Nicholas, 

Let it alone ; my state now will but mock me. 
When I came hither, I was lord high constable, 
And duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward Bohnn : 
Yet I am richer than my base accusers, 
That never knew what truth meant : I now seal il ; 
And with that blood will make them one day groan fort. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who first rais'd head against usurping Richard, 
Flying for succour to his servant Banister, 
Being distress 'd was by that wreYc\x\»Uvj*^> % 
And without trial fell ; God's peace \» W\vVw^ x * 
Henry the seventh succeeding, tmYs mVpa^ 
My father's loss, like a most roya\ ^roa«»> % 
Restored me to my honour*, aid, o\& <* w»*» 



* 



/ 



/ 



t XING HENRY VIII. ACT $ . « 

jade my name once more noble. Now his eon, 

(enry the eighth, life, honoor, name, and all 

/hat made me happy, at -one stroke has taken 

for ever from the world. I had mj trial, 

And, must needs s&y, a noble one ; which makes ma 

A little happier than my wretched father : 

Yet thus far we are one in fortunes^— Both 

Fell by onr servants, by those men we lov'd most ; 

A most unnatural and mithless service ! 

Heaven has an end in all : Vet, yon that hear me, 

This from a dying man receive as certain : 

Where yon are liberal of your loves, and counsels, 

Be sure, yon be not loose ; for those yon make friends, 

And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 

The least rob in your fortunes, fall away 

Like water from ye, never found again 

Bui where they mean to sink ye. All good people, 

Pray for me ! I must now forsake ye ; the last hour, 

Of my long weary life is come upon me. 

Farewell : 

And when you would say something that is sad, 

Speak how 1 fell. — 1 have done; and God forgive me! 

S Exeunt Buckingham and Train. 
1 of pity I — Sir, it calls, 
I fear, too many curses on their heads, 
That were the authors. 

2 Gent. If the duke be guiltless, 

Tis full of woe : yet I can give you inkling 
Of an ensuing evil, if it fall. 
Greater than this. 

i Gent. Good angels keep it from us! 

Where may it be? You do not doubt my faith, sir? 

2 Gent. This secret is so weighty, 'twill require 
A strong faith to conceal it. ' 

1 Gent. Let me have if ; V 

I do not talk much. ' 

2 Gent. 1 am confident-, 

foa shall, sir: Did yon not of late to?* taw ^ 
SboBuygt of a separation . f 




'Hare Aj, «,«. ^ e P"* of iL«? & *•* » « 
w». ilf« /—j Jr" wer *«Mi. twi//,- 7^c« 
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At KING HENRY VIII. ACT t. 

Cham. Good day to both your graces. 

Suff. How is the king employed ? 

Cham. I left him private, 

Full of sad thoughts and troubles. 

Nor. What's the came? 

Cham. Jt seems, the marriage with his brother's wile 
Has crept too near his conscience. 

Suff. No, his conscience 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor. Tis so ; 

This is the cardinal's doing, the king-cardinal : 
That blind priest, like the eldest son of fortune, 
Turns what he list. The king will know him one day. 

Suff. Pray God, he do ! he'lfnever know himself else. 

Nor. How holilv he works in all his business! 
And with what seal ! For, now he has erack'd the league 
Between ns and the emperor, the queen's great nephew, 
He dives into the king's sonl ; and there scatters 
Dangers, doubts^ wringing of the conscience, 
Fears, and despairs, and all these for his marriage : 
And, out of alt these to restore the king, 
He counsels a divorce : a loss of her, 
That, like a jewel, has hang twetfty years 
About fiis neck, yet never lost her lustre ; f 

Of her, that loves him with that excellence r 

That angels love good men with; even of her 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune mils, 
Will bless the king : And is not this course pious? 

Cham. Heaven keep me from such counsel! Ti&niost 
true, 
These news are every where ; every tongue speaks them, 
And every true heart weeps for't : All, that dare 
Look into these affairs, see this main end,— 
The French king's sister. Heaven will one day open 
The king's eyes, that so long have slept upon 
This bold bad man. 

Suff'. And free ns ttom YS& A»«c^ 

&or. We had need pray, 
And hetrtity, for our deliverance ; 
Or this imperious man W\XL worV u* «& * 

"rout princes into pages ; al\ metf* >*»*«*** * 



linn] ill to jour lordships. 

it Lord Chamberlain. 
The Ki* 



Thrnike. my rood lord d 



NoHFOti opens a tatdtng-di 

covered sitting, and reading pensively. 
Saff. How sail lie lo ' ' 



K.Heu. Who i« there 



'Pray God. hi 

K. Hen. Who's "there, I ayi How dare jon thrul 
Into my private mediulioni. Jjourseln 



is king, that pardona ill offences 
BisiicB new meant: our breach of duty, this way. 

To know yoor royal pleasure. 

K. Hen. Yon are too bold : 

Goto; I'll make ye know your times of business: 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs? har— 

Enter IYolsey and, C jupti'ii. 
Who's there! my good lord ca.t4una.V-0 irq S**n**si 
The qaiel of toy wounded conscience. 



**&** 




















j. KING HENRY VIII. 35 

Sknow, your majesty has always lov'd her 
i heart, not to deny her that 
of less place might ask by law, 
i, allow'd freely to argue for her. [favour 

fen. Ay, and the best, she shall have ; and my 
i that does best; God forbid else. Cardinal, 
/ythee, call Gardiner to me, my new secretary ; 
.$nd him a fit fellow. [Exit Woltey. 

Re-enter Wolsey, with Gardiner. 

Wol. Give me your hand : muchjoy and favour to you ; 
You are the king's now. 

Gard. But to be commanded 

For ever by your grace, whose hand has rais'd me. 

[Aside. 

K, Hen. Come hither, Gardiner. 

[Tftey converse apart. 

Cam. My. lord of York, was not one doctor Pace 
In this man's place before him ? 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man? 

Wol. Yes, surely. 

Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinion spread then 
Even of yourself, lord cardinal. 

Wol. How ! of me ? 

Cam. They will not stick to say, you envied him ; 
And, fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man still j which so griev'd him, 
That he ran mad, and died. 

Wol. Heaven's peace be with him ! 

That's Christian care enough : for living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool ; 
For he would needs be virtuous : That good fellow, 
If I command him, follows my appointment ; 
I will have none so near else. Learn this,, bcoth&c* 
We live not to be grip'd by mauoftt \jfct%wos». 
K. Hen. Deliver this with mo^ \* >to» «??***:. ^ 

The most convenient place tnalt \ ©w& wo*> «&-» 
JJr sacli receipt of learning, i* *^^wltv^ ^ 
Mere re shall meet about this ^rigVA* ^** 
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--•*■» to tty"*both, are blessing : and « 
string your mincing) the capacity i 

m yoar soft cheverif conscience would re 
jftf you might please to stretch it. ' 

Anne. Nay, g 

Old L. Yes, troth, and troth/— You wot 
queen ? > 

Anne. No, not for all the riches under he 

Old L. Tw strange ; a threepence bowed 
Old as I am, to queen it : But, I pray you, 
What think you of a d lichens ? have you lim 
To bear that load of title? 

Anne. No, in truth. 

Old L. Then you are weakly made : PJuck < 
I would not be a young count in your way, 
For more than blushing comes to : if yoar t 
Cannot vouchsafe this burden, 'tis too weak 
•£ver to get a boy. 

Anne. How you do talk ! 

I swear again, I would not be a queen 
For all the world. 
'• OldL. In fi*fc *-■-— — 
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7st. «•>« 



Are y G ' r? r **<* will £7,. jf tbil 
SCENE lv 
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___„, years, and have been U 
A many children by you i If, in the cotf 
jfa proceM of this time, you can report * 
And prove it too, against mine honour augi 
Ify bond to wedlock, or my love and duty, 
Against your sacred person, in God's name, 
Turn me away ; and let the foul'st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so give me up 
To the sharpest kind of justice. Please you, 
The king, your father, was reputed for 
A prince most prudent, of an excellent 
And unmatched wit and judgment : Ferdinand 
My father, king of Spain, was reckon'd one 
The wisest prince, that there had reign'd by n 
A year before : It is not to be questioned 
That they had gather'd a wise council to then 
Of every realm, that did debate this business, 
Who deetn'd our marriage lawful : Wherefore 
Beseech you, sir, to spare me, till I may 
Be by my friends in Spain advis'd ; whose coi 
will implore : if not, i'the name of God, 
four pleasure be fulfilled! * • •■*"-— 
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5 




* m "HP?* aBd hn,niIil y : } at y oi \ r he "f 

yramnrd with arrogancy, spleen, and pndt 
on have, by fortune, and his highness' favoi 
Jone slightly o'er low steps ; and now are m 
Where powers are your retainers: and your* 
Domestics to yon, serve your«rill, as't pleas* 
Yourself pronounce their office. I mast tell ; 
You tender more your person's honour, than 
Your high profession spiritual : That again 
1 do refuse you for my judge ; and here, 
Before you all, appeal uuto the pope, 
To bring my whole cause 'fore nis holiness, 
And to be judg'd by him. 

[She courtesies to the King, and offers to 
Cam. The queen is obstic 

Itubborn to justice, apt to accuse it, and 
lisdainful to be tried by it ; 'tis not well, 
he's going away. 
K. Ben. Call her again. 

Crier, Katharine, queen of England, come 
Grif. Madam, you are call'd back. Jmo 

O.Kath. What need vo» — *- "* 



1.MG HEUBr tm, 

VMM nwiulion, .he 

button") did require ■ respite ; 
a might the king fail lurd adiertiso 
iir daughter were legitimate, 

ILih our marriage with the dowager, 
oar brother's wife. This respite shook 

of my conscience, eater'd aw, 
i ;n!i tting power, and made to tremble 

of uv breast; which foro'd such way, 

uax'J considering! did throng, 



offices of life lu'l 
Joes to the dead : I 
ere they were mad. 



iy tie heal heir a 
in't by me : Then follows, that 
he danger which my realma stood in 
issue's fail ; and thai nve to me 
■sing throe. Tlras bulling in 

a remedy, whereopon we are 

It here together ; that's to say, 

rectify my conscience, — which 

eel foil sfck, and ml not well,— 

everend fathers of the land, 

a learn'd. — First, I began in private 

my oppression I did reek, 
>t mnv'd yon. 

Very well, my liege, 
hare spoke lama ; bo dAcu'o. joisrWaW w* 

i, S»rieaaeiooi^Ba>««»» 
did at Erst «ci aABsjgtsf me,— 
to of mighty njoaient i»X 



Katharine our queen, before tbe primes! creature 
Tbat'a parsgon'd o'lhe world. 

Com. So please yonr higt 

Tbe queen being absent, 'tin a needful fitness 
That we adjourn this court till further day I 
Meanwhile muat be an eameit motion 

to call back her appeal 

[They rite ted, 



Made to the qit 
She intends unl 

K.Hen. 
These cardinals trilli 
This dilatory ' 
My leirn'd an 
Pr-jllieerehii 
M j comfort c 



I may percei*) 

with me : I abhor 

id trick, of Rome. 
Il-belnted servant, Cranmer, 
■ith thy approach, I know, 
atMig. Break up tbe court: 
{Juteunt, in manner at they ettlcrrd. 
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be to his majesty and you), 
Hep suspicion, where all faith was meM 
Te come not by the way of accusation, 
To taiut that honour every good tongue bit 
Nor to betray you any way to sorrow ; 1 
You have too much, good lady: but to knioft 
How you stand minded in the weighty din%H 
Between the king and you ; and to deliver, 
Like free and honest men, our just opinions, 
And comforts to your cause. 

Cam. Most honoured 

My lord of York, — out of his noble nature, 
Zeal and obedience he still bore your grace; 
Forgetting, like a good man, your late censui 
Both of his troth and him (which was too far 
Offers, as I do, in a sign of peace, 
His service and his counsel. 
. Q. Kath. To betray me. 

ly lords, I thank you both for your food wil 
r e speak like honest men, (pray God, ye pre 
it how to make you suddenly an answer- 
such a ooint of weisht. ■*»-~ i ' 



KING HENRY VIII. ACT 3. 

(for my profit: Can you think, lords* 
' Englishman dare give me counsel? 
known friend, 'gainst his highness' pleasure 
a he be grown so desperate to be honest), 
e a subject? Nay, forsooth, my friends, 
aat must weigh out my afflictions, 
Jiat my trust must grow to, live not here ; 
ire, as all my other comforts, far hence, 
ae own country, lords. 

m. I would, your grace 

Id leave your griefs, and lake my counsel. 
.Kath. How, sir? 

am. Put your main cause into the king's protection ; 
s loving and most gracious ; 'twill be much 
th for your honour better, and your cause ; 
r, if the trial of the law o'ertake you, 
ou'll part away disgrac'd. 
WoL He tells you rightly. 

Q. Kath. Ye tell me what ye wish for both, mj ruin : 
this your Christian counsel? out upon ye! 
eaven is above all yet ; there sits a judge, 
tat no king can corrupt. 

Cam. Your rage mistakes us. 

Q. Kath. The more shame for ye ; holy men 1 thougl 

pon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues: 
at cardinal sins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye : 
end them for shame, my lords. Is this your comfc 
le cordial that ye bring a wretched lady ? 
woman lost among ve, laughed at, soorn'd ? 4\ i 
will not wish ye half my miseries, 
save more charity : But say, 1 warn'd ye ; f 

ike heed, for heaven's sake, take heed, lest at on* 
le burden of my sorrows fall upon ye. f 

WoL Madam, this is a mere distraction ; ,- 

a torn the good we offer into envy. 
Kath. Ye turn me into nothing *• Vilw nwf 
*# such false professors! Wonld ^eksef 
a hare any justice, any pity *, . \ 

*° *ojr thing but churchmen's ba\»\\»h ! 



"ire «i* oaw * . 



\ 

is. ms HENir nn. 

■r o( vViis time, I cannot promise, 
it j..q *Wl sustain more new disgraca 
these you hear already. 
>y. I mm jojful 

^aeel ILb least occasion, thai initj give me 
pembiwloe of m j father-in-law, toe duke, 
4 be reveng'd on liim. 
Suff. Which of the peen 

Hive uncoDleinn'd eone by him, or at least 
Strangely neglected? when did he regard 
Tbe stamp at' nobleness in any person, 
Oal of hiwaeir I 

Cham. My lords, yon speak your p 

What be Jeier.es of yon and me, I know i 
What we can do to him (though now the tiuw 
Cites way to ns), 1 much fear. If yon canoe 
Bar bis access tu the king, never attempt 
Any tiling on him; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over thelung in bis tongue. 

Nor. 0, tear him not 

His spell in Ifaat is oal: tbe king hath found 
Matter against him, that forever man 
The honey of his la 



s language, 
should be glad tobearaocb 



Sum/. 
His practices to light i 
Suff. 
Surry. 

Suffl 75e cardinal's letter to (lie otyoe nuseaiiw&i 
And damn hi (be ere o'the king -, wWvau t»»» w*** 
How that the cardinal did eirt™*llA»> \™\««*» 
,?V?;\^J D <fr^l °Hhe divorce •- !«« 
it did Uk B p/aoe, j fo ^ ^ perctiDO 
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ksTom. iu nis own imiiu, 111 iiib ucucwuuuer. 
Wol. Look'd he o'the inside of the paper ? 
j] Crom. Presently 

He did unseal them ; and the first he view'd. 
He did it with a serious mind ; a heed 
Was in his countenance : Yon, he bade 
Attend him here this morning. 

WoL Is he ready 

To come abroad ? 

Crom. I think, by this he is. 

■•peius Wol. Leave me awhile. — [Exit Cromwell. 

It shall be to the duchess of Alencon, 
The French kind's sister : he shall marry her. — 
Anne Bullen! No; I'll no Anne Bullens for him: 
There is more in it than fair visage. — Bullen ! N 

No, we'll no Bullens. — Speedily I wUh. 
b£m m ' To bear from Rome.— The iutrcYnoueiii *1 ^wta*^ 

Nor. He's discontented. v >.-.- 

Does whet hip anger to him. 
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of thrift, 
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om motion 
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postures 
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iu Picai iruui spiiiiuai leisure, a. unci spau, 

To keep your earthly audit : Sure, in that 
I deem you an ill husband ; and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

Wol. Sir, 

For holy offices I have a time; a time 
To think upon the part of business, which 
I bear i'the state ; and nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which, perforce, 
In her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal, 
Must give my tendance to. 
K. Hen. You have said well. 

Wol. And ever may your highness yoke together, 
As I will lend you cause, my doing well 
Willi my well saying I 
K. Hen. *T\s <we\\ *&& «sooa% 

And 'tis a kind of good deed, to akj w^*- %x 
And jet words are no deeds. *A^ t%\k« * oN V* 
He tud 9 be did ; and mlh la» deefc o\A c**** 
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fiL the world should crack their duty to you, 
mm it from their soul : though perils did 
A, as thick as thought could make them, and 
4r in forms more horrid ; yet my duty, 
,110th a rock against the chiding flood, 
^fold the approach of this wild river break, 
*d stand unshaken yours. 
■ K. Hen. Th nobly spoken: 

Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast, 
For you have seen him open't — Read o'er this ; 

[Giving him Papers. 
And, after, this : and then to breakfast, with 
What appetite you have. 

[Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Wolsey ; 
the Nobles throng after him, smiling, and 
whispering. 
Wol. What should this mean ? 

What sudden anger's this? how have I reap'd it? 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eves : So looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntsman that has gall'd him ; 
Then makes him nothing. I must read this paper ; 
I fear, the story of his anger. — Tis so ; 
This paper has undone me : — Tis the account 
Of all tnat world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends ; indeed, to gain the popedom, 
And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence, 
Fit for a fool to fall by ! What cross devil 
Made me put this main secret in the packet, 
I sent the king ? Is there no way to cure this ? 
No new device to beat this from his brains? 
I know, 'twill stir him strongly; Yet i know 
A way, if it take right, in spite of fortune. 
Will bring me off again. What's this— To the Pope f 
The letter, as I live, with all the business 
1 writ to his holiness. Nay lUeu, tacviuSW 
J have touch'd the highest bo*u»\. <A «^ \o^ ^ges»ta««*\ 
And, from that full meridian ot bin %\orj^ 
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deputy for Ireland ; 
» succour, from the king, from all 

id the fault thou gav'at him; 
, out of holy pjtj, 



M your great goodne 
*l.'d hun mth an uu 



This, and all else 
talking lord can lay upon mj oredit, 
mr, is moat false. Toe duke by Ian 
d his desert* ; bo* innocent I was 



Fron any ornate 

Hisuoblejurya. 

If I luv J d man v words, lord, I I 



That I, In 



ertyash. 



>uld te 



Yuur long coat, priest, pro 
Hj sword ilhe life-blood 
Can ye endure to hear thii 
And from this 
Tobe 



yalty and truth 
mi eTer royal mailer, 
ider man Ihan Sunt can be, 
his follies. 

By my soul, 
t.you;tJioushon]d'itft 
thee else— My lords, 



Wol. 



ieco of scarlet, 
. _i» grace go for 
cap, like larks. 



-*, 



Farewell nobility ; let bis grace go forward, 
us with bis cap, Site ■—■-- 






:o lliy si 



Allg. 



a, that goodness 
Of gleaning alt liie land's wealth into one, 

The goodnese of your Intercepted packets, 

You writ lo the pope, against the king : yonr goodnesj 

Since you provoke me, shall be moat notorious.— 

My lord of Norfolk,— a. you are truly noble. 

As yon respect the common good, the state 

Who. it he lire, will soiree lie s.e»\\cin™<— 
Frudnee the grand anm of bia »n*, tt» as***"* 

'■'■■"---■"■ ■- ■■(■„. mt ,j a ,iv. i™ 
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Wol. How much, methinks, I could despise this matt > 
Bat that I am bound in charity against it! 

Nor. Those articles, my lord, are in the king's hand : 
Bat, this mach, they are foal ones. 

Wol. So roach fairer. ^ 

And spotless, shall mine innocence arise, ^ v? 

When the king knows my truth. ■' 

Surry. This cannot save yoti. ^ 



i 



* 



I thank my memory, I yet remember V \\J 

Some of these articles; and out they shall. ^ ' v • 

Now, if you can blush, and cry guilty, cardinal, v^ 

You'll show a little honesty. 

WoL Speak on, sir: 

I dare your worst objections: if (blush, 
It is, to see a nobleman want manners. [at too. 

Surry. I'd rather want those, than my head. Have 
First, that, without the king's assent, or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a legate ; by which power 
You maim'd the jurisdiction of all bishops. 

Nor. Then, that, in all you writ to Rome, or else 
To foreign princes, Ego et Rex mens 
Was still insorib'd ; in which you brought the king 
To be your servant. 

Stiff. Then, that, without the knowledge 

Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great seal. 

Surry. Item, yon sent a large commission 
To Gregory de Cassalis, to conclude, 
Without the king's will, or the state's allowance, 
A league between his highness and Ferrara. 

Suff. That, out of mere ambition, you have caus'd 
Your holy hat to be stamp'd on the king's coin. 

Surry. Then, that you have sent innumerable sub- 
stance 
(By what means got, I leave to your own traottaafiAV 
To furnish Rome, and to prepare l\ie vivj* 
Af u ,, e for <%nities ; to the mere \mo.o\u£ > 

nr§. • I ih f k '"gaom. Many more there we \ 
■J^Qf* 8inoe Mey are of you, and 0AY0U*, 



not taint my month with. 

J 




tMrs; let them, 
yon, correct Mm. My heart weeps to see him 
ttle of his great self. 
rry. , I forgive him. 

jf. Lord cardinal, the king's farther pleasure is, 
use all those things, you have done of late 
our power legatine within this kingdom, 
into the compass of a premunire, — 
therefore such a writ be sued against you ; 
>rfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
tels, and whatsoever, and to be 
:>f the king's projection : — This is my charge, 
r. And so we 11 leave you to your meditations 
to live better. For your stubborn answer, 
t the giving back the great seal to us, 
ting shall know it, and, no doubt shall thank 

you. 
I yon well, my little good lord cardinal. 

[Exeunt all but Woltey, 
So farewell to the little good you bear me. 
U, a long farewell, to all my greatness ! 
the state of man ; To-day he 
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No aim shall ever nshor forth mine honcon, 
Or gild again the noble troops that nailed 
Upon mj smiles. Go, get then from me, Cromw 
I am a poor fallen into, nnworthy now 
To be thj lord and master : Seek the king; 
That sou, 1 pray, nuj never set! I hate told him 
What, and how true Ihou art; he will advance tb 
Some litlle memory of me wilt stir him 

Thj hopefol service perish too : Good Cromwell, 

Neglect him not; make ose now, and provide 
For thine own fotare aafetj. 



With what. 

The king lb 

For ever, an 

Wol. Croi 



* must be heard of, 



","*•»■ 



■ ami sail' .hi.-, llmiiijli llij master misi'd i 
..ill, I charge lliiv, Ilin. 



By thai a 
The image of hi 
Love thyself lai 
Curruplior - : ~ 



laker.'hopetowinbj't? 

Still in th* right hand carrj gentle peace, 

Lei all the ends, thou uim'at at, ho thy country's, 

Thy God's,. lid truth's ; then it thou fall's!, O Crun 

Thira fall's! a blessed martyr. Serve the king: 

And,— Prj thee, lead me in : 

There lake ail inventory of all I hare, 

To the last penny ; 'tis the king's : iny robe, 

Anil inv integrity" to heaven, is all 

1 dare now call mine uwn. O Cromwell, Croravi 

Had 1 but serv'd my God with half the zeal 

Crom. Good sir, have patience. 



lGent. Yci ; 'tis the lilt 

Or those, llial claim lit-tr office! liil dij, 

Tin- idikn ni Sutl'olk i.' lbs first, nod claims 

To l„- l.ivl, S |,-,v, l i.l ; ,1,-jl, (lie duke of Norfolk, 

He lo be ..-»rl marshx] ; ,ou mil resd the reii. [louts, 

tGenl. I thank jun. iJr; bid I not known those cus- 
1 sIkhiIiI ha. i- Ik'i'o I>-!i- ilden to joar paper. 
Hi' I, I iirsi'i.'h mo. nliat'i become of Katharine, 
The princess dowager; liow goes her husineas? 

1 (lent. Thai 1 ran u II too too. The archbishop 
Or Caolerburv, an-., rolled with other 
Learned aod revnroil Ijithors of his order, 
Held a lite court al Dunstable, *ix miles off 
I'Mim Ao.pl liil I, wIicjt the princess laj: to which 
' *— n, but uppearM not : 



And, lobe short, F, 



tot ii'il appearance 
rupk, S¥ th :j rouio 



;ich, >h 

AIm, good 1 ad v ! — 

[Trumpet!, 



A lively flourish ifTramptU ; then enter,— 

1. Two Judges. 

2. Lord Chancellor, with the Purse and Moce he/int 

3. i/hiristtn singing- [Music. 

4. M.ivon n( LumiON, eeortng the Hace. Then 

Garter,'in his (Hat of Arnt, and on hit Head, a 

eill ('upper Crown. 

5. Mabq, is Di. kmt, hearing a Sceptre at Got: — ' 

KtHead n dt mi-coronal of- GM. WWiVist 

B-snt /SuBFn, bearing the Rodof SiW» 

*'*'«-, (TuuBfrf mthan EorP* Coronet. V 



_ _ ^„ WHie by four of the Cinque-pi 
f, , ffte"QuFEN m Aer Kofee; in her'TL 
, adorned tcitfc Pearl, crowned. On it 
her, the Bishops of London and WiKC 

J. The old Duchess of Norfolk, in a 1 
Goid, wrought with Flowers, bearing the 
Train. n 

9. Certain Ladies or Countesses, with plain C 
Gold, without Flowers. 
2 Gent. A royal train, believe ine. — These I i 

Who's that, that bears the sceptre ? 

1 Gent* Marquis 1 
And that the earl of Sorry, with the rod. 

2 Gent. A bold brave gentleman : And thai 

The duke of Suffolk. 

1 Gent. Tig the same; high i 

2 Gent. And that my lord of Norfolk ? 

1 Gent. Yes 

2 Ge»t. Heaven bl< 

[Look ing on -4k 
Thou hast the sweetest face f — — "^"^ 
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jpod. and bird of peace, and all such « 
iT nobly on her : which perform'd, the e 
4th all the choicest music of the kingdom 
/ojrether sang Te Deum. So she parted, ■ 
And with the same foil state pac'd back agal 
To York-place, where the feast is held. 

1 Gent. Sir 
Mast no more call it York-place, that is past 
For, since the cardinal fell, that title's lost ; 
lis now the king's, and call'd— -Whitehall. 

3 Gent. I 

But 'tis so lately altered, that the old name 
Is fresh about me. 

2 Gent. What two reverend bisho 
Were those that went on each side of the qui 

3 Gent. Stokesly and Gardiner; the one, 
Chester 
(Newly preferr'd from the king's secretary), 
The other, London. 

2 Gent. He of Winchester 

Is held no great good lover of 
. The virtuous Cranmer 
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Is to the court, and there ye shall be my guests; 
Something I can command. As I walk thither, 
I'll tell ye more. 
Both. Yon may command as, sir; [Exei 

SCENE II. Kimbolton. 

Enter Katharine, Dowager, sick; led between Gr 
fith and Patience. 

Grif. How does yoar grace ? 

Kath. O, Griffith, sick to dea 

My legs, like loaden branches, bow- to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burden ; Reach a chair ; — 
So, — now, methinks, I feel a little ease. 
Didst thou not tell me. Griffith, as thou led'st me, 
That the great child or honour, cardinal Wolscy, 
Was dead ? 

Grif. Yes, madam; but, I think, your grace, 
Out of the pain you suffered, gave no ear to't. 

Kath. Pry thee, good Griffith, tell me how he die 
If well, iie stepp'd before me, happily, 
For my example. 

(jrif. Well, the voice goes, madam : 

For after the stont earl of Northumberland 
Arrested him at York, and brought him forward 
(As a man sorely tainted), to his answer, 
He fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill, 
He could not sit his mule. 

Kath. ( Alas ! poor man ! 

Grif'. At last, with easy roads, he came to Leicest 
Lodg d in the abbey ; where the reverend abbot, 
With all his convent, honourably received him ; 
To whom he gave these words, — father abbot, 
An old man, broken with the storms of state, 
Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; 
Give him a little earth for charittj f 
So went to bed : where eagerly m% iMfaMM 
Pursa'd him still ; and, three nigUs after \k\*, 
£°°nt the hour of eight (which be \um%fc\t 
^retold, should be his last), fu\\ of i«s«Ims*% 
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ami meditations, teen, ind sorrows, 

Javo hit honours lu lbs world again, 

/blessed part to heaven, ud slept in peace. 

jfrnih. So may he ml; Ilia faulls lip gently nil iim 1 
/el thua frr, Griffith, give me leave lo ipeei him, 
And jet with charity, — He ill a nu 
Of an unbounded tloojach, nor ranking 
Himself with princes; one, thai by suggestion 
Tied all the kingdom ! simony was fair pit; ; 
Hii own opinion waa bii law : l'tbe preaen.Be 
He would say untruths; and be ever double, 
Both in hit word, and m«ning : Ha mi Deter, 
Bal when be meant to ruin, pitiful I 
Hit promise" were, u be then was, might; ; 
Bnl his performance, as be is now, milting. 
OT hie own body be waa ill, and gave 
The clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble madam. 

Men's evil manners lire i» brass; their virtoea 
Wo write in water. May it please your highness 
To hear me apeak his good now ? 

Katk. Yea, good Griffith; 

1 were malidons else. 

Grif. Thi» cardinal, 

Though from an humble stock, undoubtedly 
Waa fashion 'd to much honour. From his cradle, 

Exceeding wise, fair spoken, and persuading: 
Lofty, and soar, to them that lor'd bun not; 
Bnl, to those men that sought him, sweet aa nunner. 

And though be were unsatisfied in getting 

SV'hich •■■ > sin), yet in bestowing, madam, 

Those twine of learning, that he raia'd in you, 
ipawioh, utd Orford! one of which tell with him. 
Unwilling to outlive the rood thai, did IV, 
Tie other, tlioagh nnfinilh'd, jet *o funnuv 
So exeellent in art, and still so riaintt, 
Thu Chriiteodoiu shall e»er apeak tai'«W»- 
Ha overthrow botp'A WpyAnus*. o^ V*" - - 



\ 
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Kath. After my death I wish do 
No other speaker of my living actions, 
To keep mine honour from corruption, 
But such an honest chronicler as Griffith. 
Whom I most hated living, thou hast made me, 
With thy religious truth, and modesty, 
Now in his ashes honour: Peace be with him !— 
Patience, be near me still ; and set me lower : 
I have not long to trouble thee. — Good Griffith, 
Cause the musicians play me thai sad note 
I nam'd my knell, whilst I sit meditating 
On that celestial harmony I go to. 

[Sad and solemn Mui 

Grif. She is asleep : Good wench, let's sit down qu 
For fear we wake her ;— Softly, gentle Patience. 

The Vision. Enter, solemnly tripping one after anot 
six Personages, clad in white Robes, wearing on 1 
Heads Garlands of Bays, and golden Vizards on. 
Faces ; branches of Bays, or ralm, in their Jf 
They first Congee unto her, then Dance; of 
-—♦-*» changes, the first two hold a spare Gf 
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Brif. 
Kath. No! 



The. pi 
Andbr. 

I ■DIDO 



a not, even now, a blesaed troop 
tt; whose bright face* 
and beuot upon me, like lbs ni ? 
lia'd me eternal happiaeis ; 
;lit me priudt, Griffith, which I feel 
orllij jet to mr : I shall, 



GrJ^I I am mo*t joyful, madam, audi good dreama 
Poeaeaa jour lancr. 

Kath. Bid the mimio leare, 

Thoj in harsh mud heavy to mm. [Miirie casta. 

Pat. Do you note, 

How much ber grace in alterM on the •odden i 
How long ber face is drawn '. how pais she looki, 
And of an earth; oold r Mark you tier o vim '. 

Grif. She ia going, wench ; prat, pi»j. 

Pot. Heaven comfort her! 

Enfer a Meuenger. 

Meu. Ant like jour grace, — 

Kath. Yon are a saucy fellow ! 

Deserve we no more rererenoe ! 

C-if. Von are to blame, 

Knowing, abe will not lose her wonted great n«u, 
To uu m rude behaviour: go to, kneel. 

Mess. 1 humbly do entreat jour bighnetV pardon i 
Hj baste made me unmannerly ; There ia staying 
A gculieaiaiif iient from the king, to aee tod. 

Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith: But Una follow 
Let me ne'er aee again. [Ewimt Grif. and Men. 

He-enter Gam ith, witn Capucius. 
If raj tUfctttM 



roo tionld be lo 



imbaa 



idot frota lino w 



M Z ™f*i "epnew, and jonr name Ce,^o™s» 



Mhoai 



nanA. 



,iudli«Je* now are alter"d si 



Sends yon his princely commendations, 

Kulh. I) illy good luni, thai eo.nfurl comes loo ll 
Tia like a pardon after elocution : 
TSil i,'fiiPl.- |.liisi.'. k'ruii in lime, had corM me; 
but now 1 am past all comforts here, but prayers. 
How does his highness? 

Cap. Madam, in gond health. 



[Giving it to Kathar 



When I shall dwell 




Banish'd the kiu 

I cans'd jo., wri 


f' 


jet «--nt a*. 


Pol. 






Kath. Sir, I most humbly p. 


This to my lord 




king. 






He 


Kath. In whin 


Al 




The model of 01 




',:,.!.■ :-.,:,,; 


The dews of hes 




, l.i li llmk 


III !SCf riling IlilJI, 


to 


give her ri 



[smiber!- 



(Sheisyo.in K ,andol 
Jhopo. Bhew.lldese 



■■■: |.,T lur 



I. ■■ (]„-,■■ 



[;) and a little 



dearly. My next poor pcli 
Is. that his noble grace would have same pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so lontr, 
Hare follow'd both my fortune' faillifu'll v : 
Of which (here is nol on*, 1 Ame inww 

J s/ionld nol lia>, \»\ "nW Awer-ia, 
llilj o' "~ • 

right go>id fins band, ' 



(in, 
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^a^T^lhMCKttau* liianny thai shall have them. 
*-*Xa»»* it, tot mi WKa: — they are the poorest, 
**^ „«*erlj ndAm«r draw then from me; — 

S^ j, vlicy ma; ha*o their wages duly paid them, 
^„A something over to remember me by; 
Vt. \icavoo had pleas'd to have given me lunger life, 
And able means, we had Dot parted thus. 
These are the wbale contents :— And, good mj lord, 
Bj thai jup love the dearest in this world, 
As jou wish Christian peace to sopls departed, 
Stand these poor people's friend, and urge the king 
To do dm this taat right. 

Cap. By heaven, I will) 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man I 

Kath. I thank yon, honest lord. Remember me 
In all humility onto fail highness : 
Say, his long trouble now u pasaing- 
Ont of thii world : tell him, in death I blesa'd him, 
Por so I will— Mine eyes grow dim.— Farewell, 
My lard.— Griffith, farewell.— Nay. Patience, 
YoomustnotieuTemeyeL I ■ " ' ' 
Call in more women— When I ju 



I am dead, good wench, 

w world may know 
,! embalm me 
.qneen'd, yet like 



►c*" 
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gad. 
. Canopy 



if Suffolk, in Ail Hots of Ettate, Ail Coro- 
,*n hit Head, bearing a Umt while Wand, at 
- 1 . Steward. With htm, the Ddie of Nobfolm, 

the Rod of jVonhuiihip, n Coronet on ait 
CothngSF 

.;, i^'Qun. 

■ adorned with Peat. .... 

her, the Hithapt if London and Winchhtib. 
*. He old Duchess of Norfolk, in a Coronal if 
Gold, wrought with Flowen, bearing the QvXEti'a 
Train, 
9. Certain Ladies or Counteuet, with plain Circlet) of 
Cold, without Floweri. 
J Gent. A royal train, believe roe.— The te I know :— 
Who's that, thai been the weptie! 

1 (ieta. Marquis Doraet: 

And thit the eirl of Sorry, with the rod. 

3 Gent. A bold brave gentleman; And that should 

The duke of Suffolk. 

1 Gen!. "l'is the same; higb steward. 

S Gent. Ami tint mi lord of Norfolk P 

lCtnt. Ye.. 

aCeiii. Heaven bleu thee ! 

[Loading on the Queen. 

Thou but the aweeleat bee I ever look ? d on 

Sir, u [ have a loul, ihe it in angel ; 

And more, and richer, when be atraina that lady : 

1 Gat. They, that bear 

The cloth of honour over bar, are four baroni 



I. Tbt 



happy-, Mil « 

thetnin, 



I lake it, the that carries up Ihe train, 
la that old noble lady, uo.cd.om oS "Not***-- 
lGent. ilia- and »JL the real aro co«»W 



^ 












1 



■ v 1 „.\ai a *^ m I'"" , ...ill," ,v.,,s 

ill*** 1 



«it. *""* . LI- 












• to the altar ; where ahe kneel'd, and, Mint-like, 
bar fair eye* to heneu, and pray'd devoutly. 
t roae again, and bow'd her to the people: 
an by the archbishop of Canterbury 

(had all the royal makings of a queen; 
j holy oil, Edward Confessor's crown, 
liu rod, and bird of peace, and all aooh emblems, 
did nob! v on ber ; which perform'd, the chotr, 
Vith all the choicest music of the kingdom, 
together sung Te Dana. So ihe parted, 
lad with the aame fnl I state pao'd back again 
To York-place, where the feast is hold. 

1 Gent Sir, yon 

n*nit no more call it York-place, that ia past : 
'or, since the cardinal Cell, that title'* lout : 
Tit now the king's, and oall'd— Whitehall, 

3 Gent. Iknowit; 

Jut 'tis to lately alterM, that Ihe old name 
!s freah about me. 

tGent What two reverend bishop* 

iVere thoae that went on each aide or the queen? 

3 Gent. Stokesly and Gardiner; the one, of Win- 



Newly preferr'd fn 
tie other, London. 



from the king's secretary ), 



IfceTL._._ 

3 Gent. All the land knows that : 

However, yet UierVs no great breach ; when it nones, 
Cranmer will find a friend will not shrink from him. 

S Gent. Who may that be, I pray yon! 

3 Gent. Thomas Cromwell ; 

A man in much esteem with the king, and trolj 
A worthy friend.— The king 
Hu made him master o'tbe jewel-bonw. 
And one, already, of the pnvj-™imB&. ^ _ 

I Cent. He will deserve more . ,. *_,;,.« . 

3 Cm!. "¥e»,'" vim ?'V^ 



Which will require your answer, yon nit Lake 

Your patience to you, and be well contented 

To make jour house our Tower : Tod ■ brother of 01, 

Would come against you. 

Cron. I humbly thank your highness ; 

And am right glad to catch thia good occasion 
Most tbrooghly lu be winunw'd, where my chaff 
And corn shall fly asunder: fur, I know, 
There'a none utaniis under more calumnious tongues, 
Thau I myself, poor man. 

K. Hen. Stand up, good Canterbury ; 

Thy truth, and thy integrity, ia rooted 
In ua, thy friend: Giro roe thy hand, stand up; 
Pr'ylbee, let's walk. Now, by my holy-dime, 
What manner of man are yon? My lord, 1 look'd 
You would have given me jour petition, that 
I should have ta'en some puns to bring together 
Yourself and your accusers; and to hare heard you 
Without insurance, farther. 

Cran. Most dread liege, 

The good I stand ou is my truth, and hunesty ; 

Will triumph o'er iy person ; which I weigh not, 

What can be said against me. 

A". Hen. Know yon uot how 

Your state stands i'the world, with the whole world? 

Are many, and not small ; their practices 
Must bear the same proportion \ and not erer 
The justice and the truth o'loe question carries 
Thedueo'tbeierdictwithit: At whittles ' 

Might corrupt mind* procure kuarea aa corrupt ' 

To jwearagairi-i Mm.- «uch things have been done, t 
You tie paten 1 1 1 <i|i|"*'d; anil witti » uwlioo 
Of a* great sua,." Ween you oC beltei \o<ih„ i 

' mean, in jaerjur'd witness, than yout analm, . 
Vboee minister you are, whiles VierenoVvVo. i 
jHm ti,i„ iuiuf(htj earth > Gotu IB oto t ' 
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J lake i precipice for no leap of danger, 
J won jour own destruction. 
iVnu. God, and jour majesty, 

Hie trap u laid Tor me ! 

£. J(™. Be of good direr ; 

ITiej shall no more prevail, than we gi»e way lo. 
Keep comfort lo yon ; and this nnmiDg see 
Yon do appear before them ; if Uiej 11011 chance, 
la charging jon with matters, to commit yon. 
The beat persuasions to tbe contrary 
Fail not to uae, and with what Tehemency 
Tbe occasion shall instruct you i if entreaties 
Will render job do remedy, this ring 
Deliver them, and vnur appeal to tin 
There make before them.— Look, the good man weeps 1 
He's honest, on mine honour. God's blest mother ! 

None better in my kingdom,— Gel you gone, 

And do ai I have hid you.— [Exit Cranmrr. 

He has strangled 
His language in bit tears. 

Enter on old Lady. 

Cent. [Within] Come back; What mean vou? 

Lady. I'll not come back: the Udiugs that I bring 
Will make my boldness manners. — Now, good angela 
Ply o'er thy royal bead, and shade Iby person 
Under their bleated wings ! 

K. fieri. Now, by thy look* 

I guess thy message. la the queen deliveW? 
Say, ay ; and of a boy. 

Lady. ' Ay, ay, my liege; 

And of a lovely boy; The G..d of heaven 
Both now and ever bleu her ! — 'tis a girl, 
Promises boys hereafter. Sir, jour ouem 
Desires your nutation, and lo ' 
Acquainted with this stranger 



IjOVtAl,— 



"1 



K.Hm. Giio her hi hundred marki. Ill to * 

queen. [Bat K*fr 

fjfdij. Anhnndrrdnarki! Bjthii light, I'd h»*BHWtt. 

An ordinary grinim ii for inch payment 



Suiil I fur tliis, I In- -irl it like to him? 

I will lime more, .irelKnaur'l: and boo 

While it >. i~«, I'll pot it to lie lune. 






SCENE II. Lobby before the C 
EMerCtANMEB; Seramtri, Dwr-tteeper r ^i:.attendmg. 

Craii. 1 hope, I un no! loo lite ; and jet the eontlcnuin, 
Th«t IU tent to me from the council, prajM mo 
To nuke great hule. A! Hut? what meant lliig? — Hon! 
Who wuU there '-Sure, jcu know me ? 

D. Keep. Yea, my lord; 

Bat vet 1 cannot help tod. 

Clin. Why? 

11. Keep. Your grace must wait till jon be oall'd fur- 
Enter Doctor Butts. 



Crira. Mriacj Til ButU, 

The king • pbjiioian ; A> be put along, 
Hon «u-acaU v he cut bit ejet upon roe ! 
Praj heat on, be sound not my disgrace! For certain, 
Thii i> of purpoaa lajM, bj »me that hate mo 
(God torn their heart! I I never sought Iheir malice), 

WaiI else H door: i fellow-counsellor, 

Among bojs, rroonu, and lacke ji. BoA \luai ^eaenK* 
Host he foieii'd, ajid I attend «ith (Umbos. 

■Enter, at a Window above, the K.i*(i emA'ftim*. , 
S **&- tV ihow jam grw» to* ttovW*™^-^ 
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K. Hen. What's that, BatU? 

Butts, I think, jour highness saw this many a day. 

K. Hen. Body o'me, where is it? 

Butts. There, my lord : 

The high promotion of his grace of Canterbury; 
Who holds his state at door, 'mongst pursuivants, 
Pages, and footboys. 

K. Hen. Ha! lis he, indeed: 

Is this the honour they do one another? 
lis well, there's one above fiera yet. I bad thought, 
They had parted so much honesty among them 
(At least, good manners), as not thus to suffer 
A man of his place, and so near our favour, 
To dance attendance on their lordships' pleasures, 
And at the door too, like a post with packets. 
By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery : 
Let them alone, and draw the curtain close ; 
We shall hear more anon.—- [Exeunt. 

The Council-chamber. 

Enter the Lord Chancellory the Duke of Suffolk, 
Earl of Surry, Lord Chamberlain, Gardiner, 
and Cromwell. The Chancellor places himself at 
the upper end of the Table on the left Hand; a Seat 
being left void above him, as for the Archbishop of 
Canterbury. The rest seat themselves in order on 
each side. Cromwell at the lower end, as Secretary. 

Chan. Speak to the business, master secretary : 
Why are we met in council? 

Crom. Please your honours, 

The chief cause concerns his grace of Canterbury. 
Gar. Has he had knowledge of it? 
Crom. Yes. 

Nor. Who waits there? 

D. Keep. Without, my noble Votfa^. 
Gar. Xfcv, 

D. Keep. ^3 \w& wMb*«^^ 

And has done half an hour, to Imsm ^w« ^<w*^ w * 
Chan, -Let bim come in. «v\*s* ^^V 

D ' Ke <P- Your «*ce «*3 «£x r **>V*« 

™™Wves tfve Co».w 



[Crammer ojproacbeJ 



_J 



Chan, Mj good lord archbishop, I in rery lotrj 
I'n lil here at this present, and behold 

That I lir stand em pi v : Bat we (II are men, 

111 ..n.frab, few are angels: ont of which frailtv. 
And mat uf wisdom, you, that belt ■hoold leach us, 
M.. ■■ ■ misdeiiieaji'd yourself, and not ■ Utile. 
Toward the king first, then hii laws, in filling 
'I'lii' w]i,ile realm, bjyonr teaching, and jour chaplain* 
(For to we are ioform'd), with new opinions, 
Direr*, and daufiHrcius; which are hereaiea, 
Arid, nolrefbrm'd, maj prove pernioiona- 

Otr. Which reformation mnsl be auddeo too, 
Mi noble lords: for those, that tame wild hones, 
l':i Hum not in their hands In make > them gentle; 

l„'y nbeyXi manage. If we suffer " V 
" ill" our i>asiness, and childish pit; 
To huh man's honour) Ihis contagious sickness, 
Kartell all physic: And what follows then? 
Coin motions, uproars, wilh a general taint 
Oi' (lie whole slate : aa, of lite day», our neighbours, 
'I 'I if upper Germany, can dearl; witness, 

''■■!»<. Mj good lords, hitherto, in all die progress 
lloll. of ray life and uffice, I have labonr'd, 
And with no little study, that hi leacbing, 
A nd His strong course of my authority, 
Hurnt i;o one way, and safely ; and the end 
Wai over, to do well : nor is there living 
(I ;it it wilh ■ single heart, mjlorda}, 
A mini, thai more deteita, more stirs against, 
Bull] in his private conscience, and his place, 
Defacera of ■ public pease, than I do. 
Prnv Aeiren, the king may never find a heart 
H //A less M giance in ill Men, W11A m»Ve 



jfAnf, in thit cue of justice, mj *&****, 

fe A* thej will, anlj ,t»iwlfof*^* tota »* 



Nay, my 



We will betkort with yon, Tie his kighneu' pleasure, 

And our consent, for better tri.l of jnu, 
Fran hence you be committed to the Tower; 
Where, being bnl ■ prinle man again, 
You shall know many due accuse tod bold] j, 
More than, I feu-, you ire provided for. 

Crtm. Ah, my good lord of Winchester, f thank you, 
Von arealwaya my good friend; if your wiH pau, 
I shall both find your lordship judge and juror. 
Von are so merciful : I aee nor end, 
Tii raj undoing: Love, and meekness, lord, 

Win straying souls with modesty again, 

" .J. That I shall clear myself, 

right ye can upon njy patience, 

j__ calling makes me modest. 

Gar. My lord, iny lord, you an a sectary, 
That'i the plain truth ; tout punted glusa discovers, 
To men that understand yon, words and weakness. 

Crtm. My lord of Wincbealer, you are a little, 
By jonr good favour, too sharp; i 
However faulty, yet aliould End re 

To load a I 



Lay all lh< 
la doing daily 



nelly. 
Good maater sec 



I ory yunr honour mercy; yoo may, worst 
Of all this table, aay no'. 

Crom. Why, my lord? 

Car. Do not 1 know you for a Imohb 
Ot Ihil new sect? ye are not sound. 

Gar. Not aooiid, I »,. 

Cram. 'Would ^o» ^tew^** * 

!{«■. prayers then would t\eeV jo«. »** ** 



I 
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Gar, I shall remember this bold language. 

Crom. 
Remember your bold life too. 

Chan, This is too mi 

Forbear, for shame, my lords. 

Gar. I have done. 

Crom. , 

Chan. Then thus for you, my lord, — It stands 
I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey'd to the Tower a prisoner ; 
There to remain, till the king's further pleasure 
Be known unto us: Are you all agreed, lords? 

All. We are. 

Cran. Is there no other way of mere, 

Bat I must needs to the Tower, my lords? 

Gar. Whi 

Would you expect ? You are strangely trouble 
Let some o*the guard be ready there. 

Enter Guard. 

Cran. For me 

Mast I go like a traitor thither ? 

Gar. Receive him. 

And see him safe i'tbe Tower. 

Cran. Stay, good ur? 

I have a little vet to say. Look there, my lord 
By virtue of that ring, I take my cause 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a most noble judge { the king my master. 
Cham. This is the king's ring. 
Surry. lis no com 

Suf. Tis the right ring, by heaven : I told yc 
When we first put this dangerous stone a rollio 
Twould fall upon ourselves. 

Nor. Do you think, nr 

The king will suffer but the V\U\e nngcx 
Of this man to be vex'd ? 
Cham. Tift uovr too c«r\w 

How much more is bis life in *a\u© NntiiYivs 
'IVoaldl were fairly out on't. . , 

Crom. "M3 mm» 



In seeking tales, and informations, 

st Lliia uim (wliime huue-ity tin dct'l 



Against Lliia nun (whuee bounty Ui 
And hii dieciplei ou! j cuv j tit), 
Ye blew the fire Unit burns ye: Nov hire at ye. 
Enter K.:aa,frowning on Intm; tofart Mi Seat. 
Gar. Dread sovereign, hgw mash ire we boi 



ily thanks, that gaie us suoh ■ prinae ; [beaten 




K.Ha, 

ip of Winchester. But know, I 



To hear Much flattery now, end in my urcsenc 
'*"■- l: - - J L l " J - offences. 



. ut reieh, yciu pl»j the ipaaiul, 

And think with wagging of your tongue to win me; 
Bat, whatsoe'er thou tut'st me for, 1 in tun, 
Thoahut e cruel nature, end e bloody. — 
Good nun, [To Croisuwr] ait down. Now lot me at 



Surry. M«t it pleue jour atraoo, — 
K. Hen. No, at, it dose nol please me. 

I had thought, I hid had men or some understanding 
And wisdom, of my council ; hut I find none. 
Was il discretion, lords, to let this men, 
This food nan (few of yon deserve that title). 
Thin holiest men, wait like a lousy foutboy 
Al chimber-door? and one aa srrealu ^WMrt*. 
Why, wh»t a shame, waa this! Did mi o 
Bid jb » fiw Surgut yoursolvoa? \ gne j" 
Power, as be waa ■ counsellor, to t*i \ttto-, 
JVoi aa a groom ; There'a turn* oS je,\ •"• 
Mon oat of atmgo ^ inieKri% ,,. 
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[ try him to the almost, had ye mean ; 

i ye sbkll never hare, while I live. 

n. Thosfiur, 

Mt dread sovereign, may it like your grace 

my tongue excuse all. What was purpos'd 

rning his imprisonment, was rather 

»re be faith in men) meant for his trial, 

lir purgation to the world, than malice ; 

tare, in me. 

Hen. Well, well, my lords, respect him ; 

him, and use him well, he's worthy of it. 

say thus much for him, If a prince 

>e beholden to a subject, I 

3r his love and service, so to him. 

me no more ado, but all embrace him ; 

ends, for shame, my lords. — My lord of Canter- 
bury, 

3 a suit which you must not deny me ; 

is, a fair young maid that yet wants baptism, 

must be godfather, and answer for her. 

m. The greatest monarch now alive may glory 

;h an honour ; How may 1 deserve it, 

am a poor and humble subject to you? 

Hen. Gome, come, my lord, you'd spare your 
spoons; you shall have [folk, 

noble partners with you ; the old duchess of Nor- 

ady marquis Dorset ; Will these please you ? 

more, my lord of Winchester, I charge you, 

-ace, and love this man. 

r. With a true heart, 

brother-love, I do it. 

an. And let heaven 

iess, how dear I hold this confirmation. 

Hen. Good man, those joyful tears show thy true 

wmnwn voice, I see, is verified [heart. 

w, whioh says thus, Do mjj Urrd oj ConXexW^ 

'tvd turn, and he it yowr JTiend. Jot ewx. — 

lords, we trifle time aw* *, \ Wfc 

o thin young one made a CVirwUan. 

re made ye one, lords, one remavn , , 

*w»tronger f you more uouoinc «*** V*** 
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SCENE 111. The Patau Yard. 

Noise and Tumult within. Enter Porter and Ait Man. 

Port. You'll lave jour aoiae anon, ye metis ; Do 

too take the mart for Paris garden? je rode slavee, 

f Withinflluoi mailer porter, I betona; lo the larder. 

Port. Belong tu the gallows, and be Lauded, you 

rogue : la thia a place to roar in? — Fetch me a dozen 

ohrUteninn? Do you look for ale and oakes here, jou 

Man. Cut, air, be patient ; 'lis aa much impossible 
. (Unless we sweep then from the door with cautions). 
To waiter them, aa 'til to make tbem sleep 
On May-day morning ; which will oeyer be : 
We may u well push against Paul's, u ilir tbom. 

Port. How got they in, and be hang'd ? 

Man. Mm, I know not ; How get* the tide in f 
.4a much aa one sound cudgel of lour Toot 
(Yon aee the poor remainder) could distribute. 

Port. You did nothing, sir. 



t Within] Do you bear, master porter i 
'art. I shall be with you presently, good muter | 

puppy. — Keep the door cluae, sirrah. 
Man. Whit would you hare me dor 
Pert. Won thould you da, W WftV *™. ** SWD - 
tj the oWna? la tbii Mooi*c\4t W> ».«"* S^JJL, 
htrtr we some itrange Indian aaWo. tt» P 6 **" VnQ .rf^i. » 
to court, the ■omen k> besiege, ™* ™%5S&»e»> ' iS ' ,1 "~ 
f-7 of fonuoaiion U at daw* On. »1 °"*^ 



r 



I 1 * i\,el~.,*» 






» <■>". ™i« »•" „ *»•»"..*£•"„! 




Owl- Henen 
^ruo* We, W 



g^l^^- 



Imp* 



hut ii 




■t,cosii' 



Fort. An't ploase yoor honour, 

Ws in but bbo ; and what fo Mtj may do, 
Nat being torn apiece*, we hare done : 
Ad army cannot role then. 

Cham, An f live, 

If the king blame me fort, I'll lay ye all 
By the heels, and suddenly ; and on your heads 
"* if round now, for neglect J Yon are laaj fcnBTM ! 



CUpruun 



here ye lie bejliog of barabarda, when 

ihould do servico. Hark, the trumpets ao 

They are come already [ram tie ohriitening ! 



(i_.i J!T Go, break among the pros, and fii 

m , ... •^*--m.jm»4H # .«j.liI 



To let tba troop paw fairly ; or I'll find 

A Marahalsea, shall hold yon play theae two aaontha. 

Port. Make way there Tor the princess. 

Man, Yon great fellow, itand olnee np, or 111 mak* 
jour head aobe. 

Port. Yon i'tbe camlet, get up o'tka rail ; I'll pink 
you o'er the palea else. [Ereuni. 

SCENE IV. The Palace. 

Enter lrunrprti, Minuting; then two Aldermen, Lord 

MaKon.Gartfr.riiivjiER.DiTKErf'JIunraLaioifn 

hii Monhali'h ■-;■..'/, Umr fit Sitfoli, two ttoblt- 

nitn finning err:: .'■' ■ ..■■ !••> ■-'l-i-nlt. ri>r i.'i. ,- : -ristcning 

2 Hi; tnenJW .W-i-L- «■!■* /»■■:,:.;> r< (.,...:. ■■></, under 
ichfneDuciiE" .>/ Ni,itc.ii.s. tl,.- ' "Wr, 6mi- 
ing the Chi/d, W.v, ':,'■■■ j.'-n..' m a Mantle, 4«. IVom 
Jorne fiu a I.ud't ;' ;.n..'i ^/Biri (Fie Makcbionmi 
of Do a set, Dre'oiji.r G-iWhir unrf Ladiet. The 
Troop pan OTice aoiird [he .Vfuge, und Gurter Jpeajcs, 
G«rt. Heaven, from lly endless froodnsas, send nroa- 
peron* life, long, and ever happy, to the Ugh and 
■nighty prinoew of England, Kltubeth. 

Fkntrith. Enter YLitso, ami Tim. 
Crm. [Kneeling] And to ynr w*S«i pa**,™*'® 
__ good queen, 

*Yr moble pvrtutn, and mjwtAI, *•»¥*■*■«-- 



All wjrafort, jot, in thil moat graciooi lady, 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 
Hit boorly fill upon ye ! 

K. if tn. _ Think yon, good lord are! 



Wh»t»___ 
K.Htn. 



[Tht King kiua the Child. 
lening: God protect Uwe 1 
Jij life. 



Cran. Let me speak, air, 

For nuni now hids me", wid the words 1 otter 
Let none limit IL,ll,-n , n,r thei'll find them troth. 
This royal hfart. Omjttm still move about her!) 
TnoMgn. in tier cradle, vet now promises 
Upon this land ii llmu-and thou mud bleuipn, 
Which lime shall hrinsf tr. ripeness: She shall be 

iBal few now living can behold lint goodness), 
. pattern to all princes living; with her, 
And all thai shall soared : Slielis was never 

More coveUin. -.■!' a — I and fair virtus, 

Than this [.in-.- hkiiI -hull ho; nil princely graces, 
That rauiil.l u,. «.i,-Il a mi-Ill. piere as thil in, 
With all tin- in lux l.iat aiU-nd llii food, 

Shall still h .1 ■■■ t I b lib. ihall none her, 

Holyandhoax ' oi.unsel her : 

Shesball be loi I..l,,Ii.., . ,Ii!r own shall bleu her; 
iter foes diaLe (iu> * Km oi uoalcn corn [her: 

And hang ill- ■" i 1 "ads with Borrow: Good grows with 
Id her da i. to • i ] man shall eat in safety 
Under hit ajn | K , what be plank; and lias; 
7»e merry JrHgj of peace U> all hu TrtifcVWn: 
God shall be truly known; and tlroae dwutVwt 
f'-vinherthMll read the perfect w»>J».o( \kOBwm. 
/*»«* *T lAofo claim their polMB,"*^^ 
f Afer ^^1 this pewe aleep with her , B»V ** «W 



'"/ 



Tbe bird of wonder diei, the mud en phoenix. 
Her ashes new create another heir, 
A> nal in admiration u herself; 
8a Si* 1 1 ihe leave her hleuedneu lo one 
(WrMalra.rnshBllcall her from thisclondoFdnrknesi 
Who, from tbe (acred ashes of her honour, 
Shall star-like rise, u great in fame a) she was, 
And 10 stand fii'd : Peace, plenty, love, truth, terrcn 
That were the servants to this chosen infant, 
Shall then be his, nod like a line grow to him ; 
Where* - ' ' 



Hii 






: He shall flourish. 



;h hia branches 
ibont him :— Our children a children 
I bless besveji. 

Ipeakesl wonders.] 



Toil I the plains 
Shall tee this, an. 

K.Hen. 

Cran. She shall he, to the happiness of 1 
An aged princess; many days shall see Iter, 
And vet no day without a deed to crown it 
'Would I had known no more! but .he mu 

I moit unspotted lily shall she pass 

\i the ground, and all the world shall mon 

K. Hen. O lord archbishop, 
hou hut mads me now a man - never, bet 

Sis happy child, did I gel a 

Us oracle of comfort baa a 



eo, 1 shall desire 
' see what this child does, and praise my Maker.— 

rnk ye all,— To you, my good lord mayor, 
your good brethren, 1 am much beholden ; 
ive receiv'd much honour by your presence ; 
I ye shall find me thankful. Lead the way, lords f— 
■nat all see the queen, and she must thank <e, 
■ill be sick else. This day , no man \WV 
u ousiness at his house, for «& ataaW **1 > _ „ 
Uie ooe shall nuke il boU&vj. V^** 
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EPILOGUE. 

Tis ten to one, this play can never please 

All that are here : .Some come to take their ease, 

And sleep an act or two ; bat those, we fear, 

We have frighted with our trumpets ; so, 'tis clear, 

They'll say, tis naught: others, to hear the city 

Abus'd extremely, and to cry, — thatft witty ! 

Which we have not done neither : that, I fear, 

All the expected good we are like to hear 

For this play at this time, is only in 

The merciful construction of good women ; 

For such a one we show'd them : If thev smile. 

And say, 'twill do, I know, within awhile 

All the best men are ours ; for 'tis ill hap, 

If they hold, when their ladies bid them clap. 

The play of Henry the Eighth is one of those which 
still keeps possession of the stage by the splendour of 
its pageantry. The coronation, about forty years ago, 
drew the people together in multitudes for a great part 
of the winter. Yet pomp is not the only merit of this 
play. The meek sorrows, and virtuous distress, of 
Katharine, have furnished some scenes, which may be 
justly numbered among the greatest efforts of tragedy. 
But the genius of Shakspeare comes in and goes out 
with Katharine. Every other part may be easily con- 
ceived and easily written. 

The second scene of the fourth act is above any 
other of Shakspeare's tragedies, and perhaps above any 
scene of anv other poet; tender and pathetic, without 
gods, or furies, or poisons, or precipices ; without the 
help of romantic circumstances, without improbable 
sallies of poetical lameutalion, and without any throes 
of tumultuous misery . JOHNSON . 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

i, King of Troy. 
Hector, 

Pmia, > his Sans. 

> Trojan Commanders*. 
Cdchu, a Trojan Priest, taking Part ttith the Greeks 
Pwdaras, Uncle to Crmridc. 
Mirgvelon, a Bastard Son of Priuo, 



> Grecian Commanders. 



Tborsites, a deformed and seurrUna Grecian. 

Aleunder, Serrost la CreKidi. 

Soman! lo Troila j ; Servant to Pari* ; Servant to Dio- 



C'rciiids, Dangl. 

Trojan and Greek Soldiers, and Attendanlt i 
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SCENE I. Troy. Before Priam's Palace. 
Enter Troilus armed, and Panoarus. 

Tro. V^all here my varlet, I'll unarm again : 
Why should I war without the walls of Troy, 
That find such cruel battle here within ? 
Each Trojan, that is master of bis heart, 
Let him to field ; Troilus, alas ! hath none. 
Pan. Will this seer ne'er be mended ? 
roils, Tro. The Greeks are strong, and skilful to their 

strength, 
# Fierce to their skill, and to their fierceness valiant ; 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear, 
Tamer than sleep, fonder than ignorance ; 
Less valian&han the virgin in the uiguX, 
And skill-less as unpractis'd infancy . 



J 



Pan. WeV, Mare told you enough ot \Va**. to T5?% 
part, I'll not meddle nor make no f write*. ^ e *^2tf& 
will have « cake oat of the wliefcU im»V \scrrs ^ 
gnndtng. ' 
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^xsdjSS&&- in thy disoourse, O, that her hand, 
V&. w\ioae comparison all whites are ink, 
^rvWng their own reproach ; to whose soft seizure 
The cygnet's down is narsh, and spirit of sense 
Hard as the palm of ploughman! This thou tell'st ine, 
As true thou tell'st me, when I say — I love her; 
Bat, saying thus, instead of oil and balm, 
Thou lay'st in every gash that love hath given me, 
The knife that made it. 

Pan. I speak no more than troth. 

Tro. Thou dost not speak so much. 

Pan. 'Faith, HI not meddle in't. Let her be as she 
is : if she be fair, 'tis the better for her ; an she be not, 
she has the mends in her own hands. 

Tro. Good Pandarus! How now, Pandaros? 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travel ; ill-thought 
on- of her, and ill-thought on of you : gone between 
and between, but small thanks for my labour. 

Tro. What, art thou angry, Pandaros ? what, with me ? 

Pan. Because she is kin to me, therefore, she's not 
so fair as Helen : an she were not kin to me, she would 
be as fair on Friday, as Helen is on Sunday. But what 
care I ? I care not, an she were a black-a-moor j- 'tis 
all one to me. 

Tro. Say I, she is not fair? 

Pan. I do not care whether you do or no. She's a 
fool to stay behind her father ; let her to the Greeks ; 
and so I'll tell her the next time I see her : for my part, 
I'll meddle nor make no more in the matter. 

Tro. Pandaros, — 

Pan. Not I. 

Tro. Sweet Pandarus. — 

Pan. Pray voo, speak no more to me; I will leave 
all as I found it, and there an end. 

[Exit Pandarus. , An Alarum. 
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And, like as there were husbandry in war, 
Before the sun rose, he was harness'd light, 
And to the field goes be ; where every flower 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it foresaw 
In Hectors wrath. 

Cres. What was his cause of anger ? 

Alex. The noise goes this : There is among the Greeks 
A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector ; 
Tbey call him, Ajax. 

Cres. ^ Good ; And what of him? 

Alex. They say he is a very man per se, 
And stands alone. 

Cres. So do all men ; unless they are drunk, sick, or 
have no legs. 

. Alex. This man, lady, hath robbed many beasts of 
their particular additions ; he is as valiant as the lion, 
churlish as the bear, slow as the elephant : a man into 
whom nature hath so crowded humours, that his valour 
is crushed into folly, his folly sauced with discretion : 
there is no man hath a virtue, that he hath not a glimpse 
of; nor any man an attaint, but he carries some stain 
of it: he is melancholy without cause, and merry against 
the hair: He hath the joints of every thing ; but every 
thing so out of joint, that he is a gouty Bnareus, many 
hands and no use ; or purblind Argus, all eyes and no 
sight 

Cres. But how should this man, that makes me smile, 
make Hector angry ? 

Alex. They say, he yesterday coped Hector in the 
battle, and struck him down : the disdain and shame 
whereof hath ever since kept Hector fasting and 
waking. 

Enter Pandarus. 

Cres. Who oomes here? 

Alex. Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 

Cres. Hector's a gallant man. 

Alex. As may be in the world, \ufr5. 
Pan. What's that? what's that? 

Cres, Good morrow, uncle Pandarua. . xv 

Pan. Good morrow, ooaiin Craft* » V**«* *° ^ 






talk of?— Good narrow 

oooainr— When were joi 

Crs. This morning, ni 



Pan. K'ennu; HmIot 



or wk stirrini au-i j. 
talking of, and of nil ■ 



CtTJ. Souomh 

Pan. True, b" - 
1st abont liim t 
i> Trciitns will i 
heed of Troilni 

Cra. What, is he angry too ? 

Pan. Who, Troilus? Troilns i 



Cro. O, Jnpiter 

Pan. What, nol 
tod know » man. i 
Cm. At; if over I saw hir 
Pan. Well, I saT, Troilns i 
Cra. Then jou nj u 1 ■ 

Pan. NojnorHeatorimot 
Cttt. Tiijast la etc 



<u ao ; I know the cause too ; hell 
tell Ihera that: and than 
behind him; let than take 



the better man o 



Troilni and Hector? Do 



, Hin 



:lfr Aim, poor Troilas! I would, be 






Cret. So he [i. 

Fan. 'Condition, I bad gone barefoot to Iiidi 

Cm. He ia not Hector. 

no.be'anotluniaelf.— 'Wourd"»w, 

ie soda an abore ; Time most friei 
. __ : Well," Troilus, well,— 1 would, my heart w 
in ber bodj!— No, Hector « w* » otMm man tl 
Troilnt. 
Cra. Eicuse me. 
I'an. He is elder. 
Cres. Pardon toe, pardon ma. 
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Pan, The other's not come to't ; you shall tell me 
another tale, when the other's come to't. Hector shall 
not have his wit this year. 

Cres. He shall not need it, if he have his own. 

Pan. Nor his qualities;—* 

Cres. No matter. 

Pan, Nor his beauty. 

Cres. Twoirid not become him, his own's better. 

Pan. You have no judgment, niece : Helen herself 
swore the other day, that Troilus, for a brown favour 
(for so 'tis, I must confess), — Not brown neither. 

Cres. No, but brown. 

Pan* 'Faith, to say truth, brown and not brown. 

Cres. To say the truth, true and not true. 

Pan. She prais'd his complexion above Paris. 

Cres. Why, Paris hath colour enough. 

Pan. So ,be has. 

Cres. Then, Troilus should have too much : if she 
praised him above, his complexion is higher than his ; 
be having colour enough, and the other higher, is too 
flaming a praise for a good complexion. I had as lief, 
Helen's golden tongue had commended Troilus for a 
copper nose. 

ran, I swear to you, I think, Helen loves him better 
than Paris. 

Cres, Then she's a merry Greek, indeed. 

Pan, Nay, I am sure she does. She came to him the 
other day into a compassed window,— end, you know, 
lie has not past three or four hairs on his chin. 

Cres. Indeed, a tapster's arithmetic may soon bring 
his particulars therein to a total. , 

Pan. Why, he is very young; : and yet will he, within 
three pound, lift as much as his brother Hector. 

Cres, Is he so young a mau, and so old a lifter? 

Pan. But, to prove to vou that Helen loves him.\— 
she ctuaae, and puts me ner white \fflaA\»\svs> «&ss*«^ 

chin, ^ 

Cres. Juno have mercy \— How caaft* *\\ ^^Sl «•**«- 
. Pms. Why vou know ,'tUdim^«& - >^^wcW~ 
*ng becomes him belter than a»j m»» ^ *^ 
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quoth be ; pluck it ml, and! give it 



Bat, there ni sucb laughing! and Helen m blu.bed, 
and Paris so chafed, end ill (he reit » laughed, that il 



Cm. So let it now; fo 
going by. 

Pan, Well, oouiin, I told 
think on'l. 

Crnt. So I do. 

Pan. I'll be sworn, *lUtn 
'twere s mm horn in April. 

Crci. Aod I'll spring up 



■ been a great while 



we most brarelj: I'll tell tod them all by thr 
i, as tbej pass by ; bntnnu-kTroilasstiaTe there 

the Stage. 



1 tell job; Bat nark 



jEm:as faaet uiiei 

Ores. Speak Dot so load. 

Pan. That'* JSnesa; I* not 
one of tbe Bowers of Troy, 1 c 
Troilas ; too shall see anon. 

Cru. Who's that' 

Ahtimob natsei OMr, 

Pon. That 'i Anteoor ; be has > shrewd wit, I ean tell 
jon; and he's a man (food enough: he's one rflbo 
soundest jodgraents in Troy, whosoever, tad a proper 
man of person: — When comes Troilotl — I'll showyoo 
Troiloi anon; if be see me, yon shall see hia nod st me. 

On. Will be giro tod the nod? 

Pan. Yoa shall see. 

Cra. f/aedo,tberioDiluu\n*.TS«vrn. 

Hector poues over. 
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How ! — Go thy way, Hector : — There's a brave man, 

oe. — O brave Hector! — Look, how he looks! there's 

Mmtenanoe : Is't not a brave man? 

Ves. O, a brave man ! 

'on. Li 'a not? It does a man's heart good — Look 

i what hacks are on his helmet: look you yonder, 

jrou see? look yon there! There's no jesting : there's 

ing on ; take't off who will, as they say : there bt 

ks! 

/res. Be those with swords? 

Paris passes over. 

'an. Swords? any thing, he cares not: an the devil 
ae to him, it's all one : By god's lid it does one's 
rt good : — Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Paris : 
k ye yonder, niece ; Is't not a gallant man too, is't 
? — Why, this is brave now.— -Who said, he came 
t home to-day? he's not hurt: why, this will do 
len's heart good now. Ha! 'woold I could see 
tilns now!— you shall see Troilus anon, 
>et. Who's that? 

Helenus passes over, 

*an. That's Helenas ; — I marvel, where Troilus is : 
"hat's Helenas j — I think he went not forth to-day : 
"hat's Helenas. 

/res. Can Helenus fight, uncle? 
\m. Helenus ? no ; — yes, he'll fight indifferent well : 
marvel, where Troilus is ! — Hark ; do you not hear 
people cry, Troilus? — Helenus is a priest 
)res. What sneaking fellow comes yonder? 

Troilus passes over. 

*an. Where? yonder ? that's Deiphobus: lis Troil as! 

re's a man, niece! — Hem! — Brave Troilas! theprinoe 

tnivaJry ! 

ne#. Peace, for shame. ^moaY ^ 

w. Mark him; note lam \—0>^^^t^a\-^c 

upon him, niece-, \ooV l^^^SS^ 
led, and his heVui m«re WV*. *■* T*w**% 
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And how be looki, and bow be goes! — O admirable 
youth! be ne'er saw three ind twenty. Go lb; way, 
[VoiloR, gu thy way ; hid I a sister were & Knee, or * 
danghter ■ goddess, be ahonld lake nil choice. O 
admirable nun! Pirii?— Paria i» dirt to him; and, 1 
warrant, Helen, to change, would give an eye to boot. 
forces pan over the Stage. 



lulls ! obanf and bran, chaff and 
meal ! I could lire and die ithe 
ar look, ne'er look ; tbe eagle* 
daws, erowa and dawa! I had 
ta Trudus, than Agamemnon and 



bran ! porridge at 
eyes of Trail im. 



ratber be such a 
all Greece. 

Cra. There is anionic the Greekt, Achillea : a belter 
man than Troiloo. 

Pun. Achillea? a drayman, a porter, a Ten camel 

Cra. Well, well. 

Pen. Welti wall? — Why, bare yon any diacretion? 

not birth, beauty, good shape, discourse, manhood, 
learning, gentleneaa, virtue, youth, liberality, and audi 
like, the spite and salt that seasons min? 

On. Ay, a minced man : and then to be baked with 
no date in tbe pre, — for then the /nan's dale ia out. 

Pan. Yon are auch a woman ! one knowa not at what 
ward you lie. 

Cra. Upon my bank, to defend my belly ; upon my 
wit, to defend my wiles ; upon my secrecy , to defend 
mine honesty; m« mask, to defend say beanty; and 
yon, to defend all these : and at all these wards 1 lie, 



ni&n\«SAwiwiN*i 



•e auoli another I 



Bou. Sir, mj lord would inslantli speak with too. 
Pan. Where? 

Bou. At joor own honse ; there he unarms him. 
Pan. Wood boj, toll him I come: [Bail Bou] I 
dodbt, lis be hart. — Fare je well, good niece. 
On. Adieo, wide. 

Pan. I'll be wilb joa, niece, bj sad bj. 
Cm. To bring, nnele,— 
Pan. A j, a token from Trail™. 
Cm. Bj the sauio token — jou are a bawd- — 

KZxit Fondants. 
U sacrifice, 
He offers in mother's enterprise : 
Bet more in Troilns thousand fold I see 
Thnn in the glass of Fandai's praise nwj be; 
Vol hold I off. Women are angela, »™ni: 
Things von are done, joj's soul lies in the doing: 
That she belov'd knows nought, that knows not this,— 

That abe was never jet, tbat ever knew 
Lore got »o sweet, at when desire did sue: 
Therefore Ail maxim out of lore I teach,— 
Achierement is command ; angtiti'd, beseech : 
Than though mj heart's oonlent firm lore doth bear, 
Nothing of that shall from mine eyes appear. [Eiit. 
SCENE JIT. 
The Grecian Camp. Before AoiMEMKON's Tent. 
Trumpeti. Enter Aoimumnon, Nesroa, Ulysses, 
HMtZanl, agaa! ushers. 
Agam. Princes, 
What grief hath set the jaundice on joar ohecks? 
Tie ample proposition, Uat hope Bake* 
In all design* begun on eul^Ww, 
Plilt in (be proinla'o laicentMi-. tWuuAiMavm 
Grow j n the veim of aollou W"a\twro.-, 
At knots, by the conftiwt oX o***™y •*■ 
/nfccl lie Bound pine, •»* to«rt^» «•"* 



That we come thrift of oar mppoH so far. 
Tint, (Iter seveu jean' liege, yet Troy wall* stand ; 
Si th ever* action thai hakfa gone before, 
Whereof we hare record, trial did draw 

And that unbodied figure of the thought 

That gat't surmised shape. Why thou, ran prinoaa. 

Do too with cheeks abaih'd behold onr work.; 

And" think thetn ibamea, which are, indeed, nought else 

But the protmctivo trials of great Jon, 

To find persistive constancy ui men? 

The fineness of which metal ia not found 

In fortune's lore: for then, the hold and coward, 

The hard and noftj seen all affio'd and kin : 
Sol, in the wind and tempest of her frown, 
Distinction, with a broad and powerful Ian, 
Puffing at all, winnows the light away; 
And what hath mass, or matter, by itself 

AleX. With due observance of thy godlike neat, 
-Great Agamemnon, Nestur shall apply 
Thy latent words. In the reproof of chance 
Lies the true proof of men ! The sea being smooth. 
How many shallow bauble boats dare sail 
Upon her patient breail, making their way 
With these of nobler bulk! 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behold 
The strong-ribb'd bark through liquid mountains cut. 
Bounding between the two moist elements, 
Like Peniuus' hone r Where's then the saucy boat, 

Co-rival 'd greatness? either to uubooi ftti. 
Or node a tout for Neptune. Bxenau 
Dolh valour's stow, and valour's Worfc, Kv"** 
In Mtormm of fortune : For, in bar t»,^ mAVo.^v™' 
Tie herd hutli more annoy unco \>j liw *»«*«■ 
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Than by the tiger : bat when the splitting wind 

Makes flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 

And flies fled under shade, Why, then the Ihing of 

courage. 
As rous'd with rage, evith rage doth sympathize, 
And with an accent ton'd in self-same key, 
Returns to chiding fortune. 

Ulyss. Agamemnon, — 

Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Greece, 
Heart of our numbers, soul and only spirit, 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be shut up, — bear what Ulysses speaks. 
Besides the applause and approbation 
The which, — moat mighty for thy place and sway, — 

ETo Agamemnon. 
'd-oot life, — 
[To Nestor. 
I give to both your speeches, — which were such, 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brass ^ and such again, 
As venerable Nestor, hatch'd in silver, 
Should with a bond of air (strong as the axletree 
On which heaven rides), knit all the Greekish ears 
To his experieno'd tongue, — yet let it please both, — 
Thou great, — and wise, — to hear Ulysses sneak. 

Agam. Speak, prince of Ithaca; and net of less 
That matter needless, of importless burden, [expect, 
Divide thy lips ; than we are confident. 
When rank Thersites opes his mastiff jaws, 
We shall hear music, wit, and oracle. 

Ulyss. Troy, yet upon bis basis, had been down, 
And the great Hectors sword had Jack'd a master, 
But for these instances. 
The specialty of rule hath been neglected : 
And, look, how many Grecian tents do stand 
Hollow upon this plain, so man^ YuAta* fetation*. 
When that the general ia nolYfca WsaYsw*,, 
To whom the forager* aVisAV *\\ recast, . ^^ 
jy*at hooey is expected? ^S*!*^^*^ 
**e ass worthiest &W» t* faiAj u* >*» ^^ 



Observe degree, uriotitT, and place, 

And therefore is Um glorioua planet, Sol, 

Amidst the other ; whose med'eineble eje 
Corrects the ill upsets of planets evil, 
And |n»U, like the commandment of a k ing, 
Sena check, to good and bed : Bat, when the planeU. 

What plagues, and what portents? what mutinj ! 

What raffing of the sea? shaking of earth? 

Commotion in the winds ! frights, changei, horrors, 

Dinrt and crack, rend and deracinate 

The utritj and married calm of states 

Quite from their fisluro? O, when degree i» ihak'd. 

Which ia the ladder of all high designs. 



Prerogative of age, cruwni, sceptres, laurela, 
Bnt bj degree, atand in authentic place? 
Take but degree a*ai, untune that string. 
And. bark, what discord follows! each inin^ m 
in mem oppugnaney: The bounded waters 
Should lift their bosom'* higher thai, the ahorn 
And make a nop of all lliia solid globe : 
Strength should be lord of imbecdilt 
And the rude son ahonld atrike hia father dead : 
Force aboold be right; or, rather, right and wr 
(Between whose endless jar justice resides), 
Should Jose their names, and so sJiunld juattoe 



So duablr seconded witk will arid power, 

Wos( njaie ur- '- -■ 

-d, int. eat 



reran* otoj. 
Great kgan»w* 



SKkSS 

J, lW Jit" " 








Now play me Nestor ;— Arm, and stroke thy beard, 

At he, being 'drift lo some oration. 

Tint's done ;— as near as Um exlremest ends 

OF parallel! ; as like U Vnloui and hi, wife : 

Yet good Achilles still cries, Excellent > 

'Tit Nestor right '. Now pioy him mt, Patroelus, 

Arming to answer in a mght alarm. 

And then, forsooth, the iuul defects of age 

Most be the scene of mirth; to cough, and spit. 

And with a palsy-fain bling on his gorge!. 

Sir Valour dies ; cries, .' — enough, Palroclus ; — 
Or give me ribi of tteel ! 1 ihatt split ail 
in pleasure of my rpteen. And in this fashion, 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, shapes, 
Several* and generals of graoe exact. 
Achievements, plots, orders, preventions, 
Excitements to the field, or speech for trace, 

As stuff Tor these two to make paradoxes. 

Nat. And in (he imitation of these twain 
( Whom, as 11 vises sars, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice), many are infect 

In such a rein, in full as prend a place 

As broad Achillea: keeps his ten L Like him ; 

Hakes factions feasts ; rails oo our stale of war, 

Bold as an oracle : and seta Tbersite* 

(A slave, whose gall coins slanders like a mint), 

To match us in comparisons with dirt ; 

To weaken and discredit onr exposure, 

How rank soever rounded in with danger. 

IJtyu. Thej tax onr policj, and call it cowardice 
Count wisdom as no member or the war ; 
Forestall prescience, and esteem no act 
Bat llnl of hand : Die still and men\»\ ysx\*f— 
Thml da contrive how man; hand*. t.V»\\ tvA. , 
When fitness calls them on; fcftdVnoN.jVv™™ 1 
OriimrabawrruitlcAl.tisBewiiae*; -"eXs?*- - " 
•Vhj, Ufa Lath not n finger 1 * difcuSVj • 
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They call this — bed-work, mappery, closet-war: 
So that the ram, that batters down the wall, 
For the great swing and rudeness of his poize, 
They place before his hand that made the engine ; 
Or those, that with the fineness of their souls 
By reason guide his execution. 

Nest. Let this be granted, and Achilles' horse 
Makes many Thetis' sons. [Trumpet sounds. 

Agam. What trumpet r look, Meuelaus. 

Enter ./Eneas. 

Men. From Troy. 

Agam. . What would you Yore our tent? 

JEne. Is this 

Great Agamemnon's tent, I pray? 
• Agam. " Even this. 

JEne. May one, that is a herald, and a prince, 
Do a fair message to his kingly ears? 

Agam, With surety stronger than Achilles' arm 
'Fore all the Greekish heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon head and general* 

JEnt. Fair leave, aud large security. How may 
A stranger to those most imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of otner mortals? 
Agam. How ? 

JEne. Av; 
I ask, thatl might waken ^reverence, 
And bid the cheek be ready with a blush 
Modest as morning when she coldly eyes 
The youthful Phoebus : 
Which is that god in office, guiding men ? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 

Agam. This Trojan scorns us ; or the men of Troy 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

JEne. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarmed, 
As beading angels; tu&V&lWtttaro*w\\RAKa'* 
But when they would seem to\&B»,^aBK*^»* «8^ 
Good arms, strong jomU^Vxue ™^£"\*S2X 
Nothing so full of tot. A"* W** ^S* > \s*-«A* 
i'eaoe, Trojan ; lay tkj to«« on ** W> • 
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The worthiness of praise distaini his worth, 
If that the praia'd himself bring the praise forth : 
Bat whit the repining enemy commends, [soenda, 

That breath fame follows ; that praise, cole pure, train 

Again. Sir, yon of Tray, mil you yourself Moett ? 

JEne. A j, Greek, that is mj mine. 

Agam, What's your affair, I praj yon > 

JEtic. Sir, pardon j 'til for Agamemnon's earn. 

Again. He bean nought privately, that oomes from 
Troj. 



And then to apeak. 

Agam. Speak frank 1 j aa the wind ; 

It it not Agamemnon's sleeping honr: 
That thou shall know, Trojan, be i> awake, 
He tell* thee » hinuelf. 

Mae. Trumpet, blow load, 

Send Ihj braai voice through all these lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know, 
What Troy means fairly, ahall be spoke aloud. 



(Trump 
v in Troy 



We have, great Agamemr 
A prince oall'd Hector (Priam ii au miner;, 
Who in this dull and long-continued trace 
Is rusty grown ; he bade me take a trumpet. 
And to this purpose sneak. Kings, princes, lords! 
If there be one, among the fair's! of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his cue ; 
That leeks hia praise more than be fears his peril ; 
That know) his valour, and knows not his fear ; 
That loves his mistress more than in confession 
f With truant vows to her own lips be loves). 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth, 

Hector, in view of Trojans unci at GieeVi, 
Shall make it good, or do his tefct Vu 4o i» ■"- 
fie halt a lady, wiser, fairer, Yruer, 
ThMB ever Greek: did compu* » 1^» "** > 



{!*» ""2,. B"«i.„. »« »fil »u •»« ' 
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61 ant wedges rive hard knots : The seeded pride 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles, mast or now be cropp'd, 
Or, shedding, breed a nursery of like evil, 
To over-balk as all, 

'Nest. Well, and how? 

Ulyss. This challenge that the gallant Hectqr sends, 
However it is spread in general name, 
Relates in purpose only to Achilles. 

Nest. The purpose is perspicuous even as substance, 
Whose grossness little characters sum up : 
And, in the publication, make no strain, 
Bot that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
As banks of Libya, — though, Apollo knows, 
Tis dry enough, — will with great speed of judgment, 
Ay j with celerity, find Hector's purpose 
Pointing on him. 

Ulyss. And wake him to the answer, think yon ? 

Nest. Yes, 

It is most meet : Whom may you else oppose, 
That can from Hector bring those honour* off, 
If not Achilles ? Thoagh't be a sportful combat, 
Yet in the trial muoh opinion dwells; 
For here the Trojans taste our dear'st repute 
With their fin'st palate : And trust to me, Ulysses, 
Our imputation snail be oddly pois'd 
In this wild action : for the success, 
Although particular, shall give a scantling 
Of good or bad onto the general ; 
And in such indexes, although small pricks 
To their subsequent volumes, there is seen 
The baby figure of the giant mass 
Of things to come at large. It is suppos'd. 
He that meets Hector, issues from our choice : 
And choice, being mutual act of all our souls, 
Makes merit her election ; and dolVWiV 
As 'twere from forth us all, a man &&&W& 
Oat of oar virtues; Who misrannjYafe, . v> 

HKoat heart receives from hence a ©oiuqp"* 1 ** V 
7b steel a strong opinion to themseYse*^ 



jronli and bows 



a AND CRESSIOA. 

Which enlortain'd, limlM are his iuitranwnta. 
In no leaa working, thi 

Directive by lbs fimba, 

Uh/u. Give pvdnn to my apoeoh;— 
Therefore 'li> meet, Achillea most not 
(.et ni. lilt* merchants, ihuw our fooli 
•reliance, they'll sell ; if 



And ti ink, p 

The lnslre ol 

By showing the worse first. Do not « 

That ever Hector and Achillea meet ; 

For both our honour and onr abame, in 

Aredogir'd »"' 

Wert. Ia»e 

l/(jn. What gl 



Weri , 

Bnt be already i 



d with two atrange follower*. 

; see them no t with my old ayes ; what 

What glory onr Achillea aharea frnn 



to all should ahare w. 
ooinsol™ 



The a. 



co, let blockish Ajax 



'd™ Ue Lin I 



For that will nbyaic the great Hyrmidi 
Who broila in lond applaoae ; a~> — * 

Hia crest, that prouder than ok 

If the dull brainless Ajai noma aafe off, 
Well dress liira up in voices ! If he fail, 
Yet go 



That we have belter m 



Our i 



eject's 1 



Ajai, 

Nat. (Jlyi 
Nan 1 beein 



is shape of st 



And I wilfjfivea taateoi 'rtSuittivtViv 
To Amaemaan: ro fte tn Vim atawM. 
lame e*cb. <te ', ***»*? 



ToAgtuo, 

Twooun 

Must Urre tlio loavBtiffa on,u'W™ 




i'CfJA'E 1. Another Part of iiie Grecian Camp, 
filler Ajix and Thihsites. 

Ajar. Thersilcs, 

Ther. Agamemnon — bow if be had boils? full, ill 

ot'er, gnuer&llv ' 

Ther. And those boil* did ran?— 8a; so,- -did not 
the goner*] run then? wore not that* bulcbroure? 

Alia. Dog, 

'1 her. Then would corns iduo mutter from him ; I 

Ajar. Thou biLch-wolf '« ion, unit thou Dot lieur ? 
Fool then. [Strikes him. 

Thcr. The plague of Grecoo upon thee, Uioa mon- 
grel, beeT-witted lord ! 

Ajar. Speek then, thou unnta&taM«n 1 «\a^. , 'A-^* k 



Tfcw. I ,MI fooDtn mil vWk iota *«*£S» 
AM, /liml, Hj batw will noon ««««t oi «SS?*=«^' 
«■* thou! i^J mumill tf to , j»Atf» W** 
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Ajax- Toad's stool, learn me the proclamation. 

Ther. Dost thou think, I have no sense, thou strikest 
me thus? 

Ajax. The proclamation, — 

Ther. Thou art proclaimed a fool, I think. 

Ajax. Do not, porcupine, do not ; my lingers itch. 

Ther. 1 would, thou didst itch from head to foot, and 
1 had the scratching of thee ; ' I woold make thee the 
loathsomest scab in Greece. When thou art forth in 
the incursions, thou strikest as slow as another. 

Ajax- I say, the proclamation,— 

Ther. Thou grumblest and railest every hour on 
Achilles; and thou art as full of envy at his greatness, 
as Cerberus is at Proserpina's beauty, ay, that thou 
barkest at him. 

Ajax. Mistress Thersites! 

Ther. Thou shouldst strike him. 

Ajax. Cobloaf! 

Ther, He would pun thee into shivers with his fist, 
as a sailor breaks a biscuit. 

Ajax. You whoreson cur! [Beating him, 

Ther. Do, do. 

Ajax. Thou stool for a witch ! 

Ther. Ay, do, do; thou sodden-witted lord! thou 
hast no more brain than I have in mine elbows; an 
assinego may tutor thee : Thou scurvy valiant ass ! thou 
art here put to thrash Trojans; and thou art bought 
and sold among those of any wit, like a Barbarian 
slave. If thou use to beat me, I will begin at thy 
heel, and tell what thou art by inches, thou thing of 
no bowels, thou ! 

Ajax. You dog! 

Ther. You scurvy lord ! 

Ajax. You cur ! [Beating htm. 

Ther. Mars his idiot! do, rudeness; do, camel; do, 
do. 

Enter Achili.ils amAPxtw*^. 
Achil. Why, how now, \}ax> ^\«*»^ W^aX 
How now, Thersites ? what'* Vhe m*\*t , tawv . 
Ther. Yon see him there, «to -y*t 
4chiL Ay; what's the ma\X»r . 
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Ther. Nay, look upon him. 

AchU. So I do; What's the matter? 

Ther. Nay, but regard him well. 

AchU, Well, why I do bo. 

Ther. Bat yet you look not well upon him: for, 
whosoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. 

AchU. I know that, fool. 

Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not himself. 

Ajax. Therefore I beat thee. 

Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicams of wit he otters! 
his evasions have ears thus long. I have bobbed his 
brain, more than he has beat my bones : I will bay nine 
sparrows for a penny, and kispta mater is not worth 
the ninth part of a sparrow. This lord, Achilles, Ajax, 
— who wears his wit in his belly, and his guts in his 
head, — I'll tell you what I say of him. 

AchU. What? 

Ther. I say, this Ajax 

AchU. Nay, good Ajax. 

[Ajax offers to strike him, Achilles interposes. 

Ther. Has not so much wit 

AchU. Nay, I must hold yoa. 

Ther. As will stop the eye of Helen's needle, for 
whom he comes to fight. » 

AchU. Peace, fool: 

Ther. I would have peace and quietness, but the fool 
will not : he there ; that he ; look you there. 

Ajax. O thou damned cur! I shall— 

AchU. Will you set your wit to a fool's? 

Ther. No, I warrant vou ; for a fool's will shame it. 

Pair. Good words, Thersites. 

AchU. What's the quarrel ? 

Ajax. I bade the vile owl, go learn me the tenour of 
theproclamation, and he rails upon me. 

Ther. I serve thee not. 

Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 

Ther. 1 serve here voluntary. ^ **,xv«eN- 

AchiL Your last service was %\rtfe*vi*c»» ^^^sx^ 
voluntary; no man ia beaten voYunXwc^ \ M«*^* 
the voluntary, and you a* under anVntfftte**- 



'ITicr. Yea, good auoth ; ' 

Ajm. I (hill cot out jooi „-- 

Tkcr. Til no matter ; I (lull apeak u nu 
afterwards. , 

Potr. No mora worda, Tlioraites; peace. 

Thtr. I will hold mjiieiuw when Achilles' 
me, shall I > 

AMI. There's for jon, Patroclua. 

1'her. I will see jou hinged, like clotp. 
oome ur more to jnur tents; I will keep ■ 
is wit stirring, and lean the faction of fooll 

Potr. A good ridriWoe. 

Achit. Msrrj, this, air, ii proclaiio'd throi 
That Hector, bj the first hour of the son, 
Will, with a trumpet, 'Iwixt oar lenU and 1 
To-morrow morning call some knight to an 
That hath a itumscfi ; and inch a one, that ( 
Maintain— I know not what; 'lie trash: Fai 

Ajax. Farewell- Who shall answer him? 

Achil 1 know not, it is pat to lottery ; ot 
He knew hit man. 

Ajar. 0, meaning you :— I'll go learn mm 



SCENE II. Thoi. A Room in Phi 
Eater Pxiam, iUctob.,Tb.oiuiV 

Pri- After to wans bnore, \w«». *V 
lima onco again tajs Neataw (tw* 



, Deliver Hrltn, and oil damage else — 

I At honour, lost of fine, travel, expense, 

J Wmmdt.frieniU, and what else dear that is cmuum'd 

I In hat digeititti of this cormorant war, — 

/ Shall be struck off :— Heotor, what saj you to't ? 

Sect. Though do nil leaser but the Greeks than I, 
Aibru toiichetli my particular, yet, 
Dread Priam, 

There i> no lad; of more softer bowels, 
. More spungy to puck in lite sense of fear, 
More readv lo orj out— Who knows what fallows f 
Thin Hector in : The wound of peace is surety, 
Surety Moore; but modest doubt is call'd 
The beacon of the wine, the tent that searches 
To the bottom of the wont. Let Helen go; 
Since the firat sword waadrawir -"—-»"■ - : ■■- 



•try lithe soul, 'niongst many thousand dism 



Hath 

If we 

To guard a thing not ours; not worth to us, 
Had itonr name, the value of one tea; 
What meril'i in that reasou, which denies 
The yielding of hemp? 

Tro. Fie, he, my brother) 

Weigh joa the worth and honour of * king. 
So great aa onr dread father, in a scale 
Of common ounces? will you with counters bob 
The past-pro portion of ids infinite? 

With spam and inches so diminutive 

Aa fears and reasons ! He, for godly shame ! 

Bet. No marvel, though jou hlle so sharp atnx 
You are so empty of them. Should not our fatlu 
Bear the great sway of his attain with reaaoni, 



cause your speech hatu n< 
Tro. YW~™ 



in are for dream* and auimb«a > \*r<&»CT ^re\s.* , 
inn fm -roar gloret with reason. Here are V™ w ** 

YiMikautr, an enemy intends, loutonv - , 
Yost ioow, a .word eiuploj'd » perfla^a,, 




Why keep we her! lha Creciana keep our aupt : 
Is she worth keening? why, she is a pearl, 
Whoso price hatb laiinoh'd above a thousand ships, 
And turn'd crown'd kings to merchants. 
IF yonl! avouch, 'twas wisdom Paris want 
(As job must needs, Tor you all cried— Go, g a), 
If you'll confess, lie brought home noble price 
<Aa yon must needs, fo» you all clapp'd your bands, 
And cry'd— Inestimable!) why do yon now 
Tlie issue of yonr proper wisdoms rate: 
And do a deed that fortune never did. 
Beggar the estimation which yoo prisM 
Richer than sea and land > O theft most bale ; 
That we hare stolen what wo do fear to lieepl 
Bat, thjeoes, unworthy of a thins so stolen, 
TJiat in their country did tliem that disgrace. 
We fear tu warrant in our native place! 

Cos. [Within] Cry Tr tl jans, cry! 

PH. What noise? what shriek is this? 

Tro. Tis onr mad sister, 1 do know lier voice. 

Cm. [rPitlrin] Cry, Troiaos! 

Meet. It is Caasanrfra. 

Enter Casssnubs, raving. 
Cm. Cry, Trojans, cry! lend me ten thousand eyes. 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 
Hect. Peace, sister, peace. 
Cat. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled elders, 



Add to my clamo 
A moiety of that 
Cry, Trojans, cry 
Tro, 



tumj; c, 



;i]et 



spa; h 



jrand brother, Pari., I 

Cry, Trojans, cry! a Helen, an_ 

Cry. cry! Troy burns, or else \el flftneafp- 

Hect. JVow,you(l 1 fulTroUus,6.oi«AXi>ete 



So niidlv hot, that no discourse of reason, 
Nor Tear of bad aucceaa in a bad cause, 
Uau nullify the same? 

IVo. Why, brother Hector, 

Wt ma; not think the justness uf eaah aot 
Such and no other than orenl doth form it; 
Nor oiice deject the courage of our minds, 
i; , aiis, Ctwsandra's mad: her brain-sick rapture* 

(in I ilisuuitethe goodneas oFa quarrel, 

\\ In, ii Imtti onr aeveral honour* all engaged 
Tu make it gnicioua. For raj private part, 

Ami Air.-.; forbid, there »hon Id be done amongst in 
Snrli things aa might offend lie weakeit ipleen 
I'„ii^l,; l„i and maintain! 

"Jse might the world contince of levity 
iy undertaking*, aa 



What prr 

I To stand 

This qoai 

Were 1 a 

J And had 



> Mill my undertaking!, aa your counsels: 
il I alleaJ the gods, yonr Full conaent 
in: «ing& to my prupeusion, and cutoff 

- S n f .VXur 
1 protest. 



?K 



I' ne to pass tin 
] as ample power a> 1 have will, 
mjiiIJ ne'er retract what he bath done, 
Nor faint in the pursuit. ' 

Like one beaotted on jour sweet delight*: 
You ha>« lbs honey still, but these the gall ; 

Par. Sir, I propose not merely to myself 
The pleasure* such a beauty bring* with it; 
/.',.',' I would bate the soil of her lair rape 
IVip'tl off, in honouraWe VeepiBt^*'- 
XV lint li.ason wereittolVv8iMU»c«:4o L M«ii, 
lli^ii.c- to yam (rrea.1 *™tt», •»& *»«> *» n 
JVW u, iloliverhorpomgeaHQnaV- . 

Ou tenia ut bate compulsion; a»»"i 



veil; 



SCENB t. CHBSStDA. ! 

That >o degenerate ■ n train u this, 
Should uuoe Kt footing in jour generous bosoms? 
There's not the Dumil spirit on onr purl y. 
Without ■ heart to dire, or sword to draw, 
Whan Helen is defended; nor none no noble. 
Whole life were ill bestowM, or death unfain'd, 
Where Helen is the subject: then. I say, 
Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well, 
The world's large spaces cannot parallel. 
Hect. Paris, andTroilus, you have botl 

Have glox'd,— but superficially ; not much 

Unlike yonnn- men. whom Aristotle thought 

Unfit to hear moral philosophy; 

The reasons, yon allege, do more conduce 

To the hot passion of distomper'd blood, 

Than to make an i free determination 

Twixt right and wrong ; For pleasure, and revenge. 

Have ears more deaf than adders to the voioe 

OF any truo decision. Nature craves. 

All does be rendor'd to their owners; Now 

What nearer debt in all humanity, 

Than wife ia to the husband I if this law 

Of nature be corrupted through affection ; 

And that great minds, of partial indulgence 

To their benumbed wills, resist the same; 

There is a law in each well-urderM nation. 

Most disobedient and refractory. 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's king,— 

OF nature, aitd Of" nations, speak aloud 
To nave her back retuni'd: Thus to persist 
In doing wrong, extenuate* not wrong, 
Sat makes it much more heavy. Hector's obmoca 
la this, in way of truth: yet, ne'ertosAosa, 
My apritelj brethren, I propend uitqa 
In resdudon to keep Helen >l 
For 'tint oaiise tiatliath no m 
Upon oar joint and several digoiXiea. 
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Tro. Why, there you togoh'd the life pf oar dpsigu : 
Were it not elory that we more affected 
Than the performance of our heaving spleen*, 
I would not wish a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Hector, 
Sne is a theme of honour and renown ; 
A spur to valiant and magnanimous deeds ; 
Whose present courage may beat down pur foes, 
And fame, in time to come, canonise ns : 
For, I presume, brave Hector would not lose 
So rich advantage of a promis'd glory, 
As smiles upon the forehead of this action, 
For the wide world's revenue. 

Hect. I am yours, 

You valiant offspring of great Priamus. — 
I have a roisting challenge sent amongst 
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will strike amazement to their drowsy spirits : 
] was advertised, their great general slept, 
Whilst emulation in t|»e army crept; 
This, I presume, wil| wake him. \JLxeut\t f 

SCWP 111. 

The Grecian Camp. Before Achillas' Tent. 

Enter Thersites. 

Ther. How now, Thersites? what, lost in the laby- 
rinth of thy fury ? Shall the elephant Ajax carry it thus? 
he beats me, and I rail at him : O worthy satisfaction! 
'would, it were otherwise ; that I could beat him, whilst 
he railed at me : 'Sfoot, I'll learn to conjure and raise 
devils, but I'll see some issue of my spiteful execration*. 
Then there's Achilles,— a rare engineer, if Troy b* 
not taken till these two undermine it, the walls will 
stand till they fall of themselves. O tpou great thunder- 
darter of Olympus, forget \taX \Wt »vV«i the king 
of gods; and, Mercury, \ow a\\ vaa w^u>^«w5\.^ 
thy Caduceus: if ye lake noV lW\v\x\ft\\VfcR £r»*»^ 
Utile wit from them luat tfw* W *Vfe ****S"^ 
prance iteelf knows i* w> stoiWW^^^ 
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not in circumvention deliver a fly from a Spider, with- 
out drawing their massy irons, and catting the web. After 
this, the vengeance on the whole camp f or, rather, the 
bone-ache! for that> laetliinks, is the curse dependant 
on those that war for a placket. I have said my prayers ; 
and devil, envy, say Amen. What, ho ! my lord Achilles ! 

Etiter Pathoclus. 

Patr. Who's there ? Thersites ? Good Tliersites,, come 
in and rail. 

Ther. If I could have remembered a gilt counterfeit, 
thou wouldst not have slipped out of my contempla- 
tion : but it is no matter; Thyself upon thyself! The 
common curse of mankind, folly and ignorance, be 
thine in great revenue ! heaven bless thee from fc tutor, 
and discipline come not near thee ! Let tby blood be 
thy direction till thy death ! then if she, that lays thee 
out, says— Thou, aft a fair corse, I'll be sworn and 
sworn upou't, she never shrouded any but lazars. Amen. 
—Where's Achilles? 

Pair. What, art thou devout? wast thou in prayer? 

Ther. Ay; The heavens hear me! 

Enter Achilles. 
Achil Who's there? 
Patr. Thersites, my lord. 

Achil. Where, where? — Art thou come? Why, my 
cheese, my digestion, why hast thou not served thyself 
in to my table so many meals? Come; what's Aga- 
memnon ? 

Ther. Thy commander, Achilles;— Then tell me, 
Pa trocl as, what's Achilles? * 

Patr. Thy lord, Thersites ; Then tell me, I pray thee, 
what's thyself? 

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclns; Then tell me, Pa- 
troclus, what art thou? 
Patr. Thou mayest tell, thalkiioiraX. 
AckU. O, teJJ, tell. • __ 

Ther. I'll dedina the T»no\© fpa&a*. ^S^SSSt*- 
eommtndB AcbiJles ; AcbiWea \* m^ Vw^ % ^ * JO *' 
cIub' kaower ; and Patroclu* U t too\* 



TBQILU1 AMD 

i, fool ; I bare 



Ther. Agamemnon is 

V i.li.s; Achillea il a fo 

,>„,„„., n:Thenitcii»»f 

J'.ilj ■■■ :ny ill fool poaitil 

Pa:r. Why am I a fool 

Ther. Make that dena 

mart. Look jou, 



id of lie provrr. — It (office: 



Achil Felroclas, I'll apeak with nobody ;— Come in 
will, in,., Therritea. " [Exit. 

Ther. Here in aueb patchery, inch joireiing, and auch 
i n:n .11! all the arrumenl il, a cuckold, and a whore; 
A . rjtaml, to Iran emulous factions, and bleed to 



pviii-, mid lechery, confc 

I. ,.,.,. Where iiAchill. 
I'm,: Wilkin bra tent; 
A gam. Let it be ki 



I,, i I., .11 
We dan 
Or kno. 



. ill-diflpoe'd, n 
him, that we a 
igenj «d« e '"J b J 






Ulutt. We aaw him 

He a nol aiok. 

Ajar. Yea, lion-sick, aiok of prond heart: you 
may oall il melancholy, H ym trm bw the man ; 
tul, bj ntj- bead, 'Ua prion-. IVft wo^, -A-jl Vfc.\ija v 

■■caoao, A. word) "3 ^"*- . ., \ 
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Ulyss. Achilles hath inveigled ids fool from him. 

Nest. Who? Thersites? < 

• Ulyss. He. 

Nest. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have lost his 
argument. 

Ulyts. No; you see, he is his argument, that has his 
argament; Achilles. 

Nest. All the better; their fraction is more our wish, 
than their faction : But it was a strong composure, a 
fool could disunite. 

Ulyss. The amity, that wisdom knits not, folly may 
easily untie. Here comes Patroclus. 

Re-enter Patroclus. 

Nest. No Achilles with him. 

Ulyss. The elephant hath joints, but none for cour- 
tesy: his legs are legs for necessity, not for flexure. 

Fatr, Achilles bids me say — he is much sorry, 
If any thing more than your sport and pleasure 
Did move your greatness, and this noble state, 
To call upon him ; he hopes, it is no other, 
But for your health and your digestion sake, 
An after-dinner's breath. 

Agam. ( Hear you, Patroclus ; — 

We are too well acquainted with these answers : 
But his evasion, wing'd thus swift with scorn, 
Cannot outfly our apprehensions. 
Much attribute he hath j and much the reason 
Why we ascribe it to him : yet all his virtues, — 
Not virtuously on his own part beheld, — 
Do, in our eyes, begin to lose their gloss ; 
Yea, like lair fruit in an unwholesome dish, 
Are like to rot un tasted. Go and tell him, 
We come to speak with him : And you shall not sin, 
If you do say — we think him over-proud, 
And under-honest; in self-assum^tioTv greatest.) 
Tba/i in the note of judgment*, *tto.Nsw>iJiE^T>&H»^&ss*- 

self 
Here tend the savage strangeness \x« ffo&* ox ^\ 
Disguise the holy strength of tView coutfB**^* 
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it* in an observing kind 
* predominance; yea, Watch 
ones, bis ebbs, his flows, as if 
and whole carriage of this action 
, tide. Go, tell bim this; and add, 
•Verftold bis price so moch, 
i of him; bat let him, like an engine 
Jlc, He under this report — 
ota hither, this cannot go to war : 
dwarf we do allowance girt) 
deeping giant • — Tell him so. 
shall ; and bring his answer presently, [txit. 
In second voice we'll not be satisfied, 
e to speak with him. — Ulysses, enter. 

[Exit Myites. 
What is he more than another? 
i. No more than what he thinks be is. 
. Is he so touch? Do yon not think, he thinks 
' a better man than I am? 
n. No qdestion. 
. Will yon subscribe his thought, And say— 

n. No, noble Ajax.; yon ire Jut strong, as valiant, 
, no less noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
ractable. 

. Why should a man be proud? How doth pride 
I know not what pride is. 
n. Your mind's the clearer. Ajax, and your 
the fairer. He that is proud, eats op himself: 
i his own glass, his own trumpet, his own chrc- 
and whatever praises itself but in the deed, 
s the deed in the praise. • 

. I do hate a proud man, as I hate the engender- 
toads. 

, And yet he loves himself: Is it not strange? 

[Asidz. 
lta-fenlcr \3 vcttite 
, Achilles will not \o VV» %»\& Vwsvtstww. 



Bfctew 

With** 

iBWiU 

Agm 
Untenl 

Utp 



Bui earrioa h the unu of kit dbuose, 
Without observance or reaped of noy, 
la will peculiar and in wtf-adniMJao. 

Agam. Whf will he not, upon our fair nMoMt, 
Unlent liiipenon, and rWo (be air with uaf 

Uhfm. Tfcuga wall u nothing, fur reoaeat'i aa 
onlj, 
Ho aMkoa important r PeiaeM'd be is with grealaeiu 
And ipeake not to hinmelf, bat with a pride 
'Hint qaarrall U Idf-brealh : imagin'd worth 
Holds ia fail blood such awoln and hut diaeoume, 
That, ^wiit hit mental ud fail active parti, 
Kingdoai'd Achillea in commotion ragea, 
And batten down faimielf : What iheald I m,;> 
He ia ao plhgoj prodd, thai the death tokens of it 
ttrjr— M» fwoiwry, 

Agam. Let Ajai go to him.— 

Dear lord, go von and greet him in hi* lent ■■ 
Tii i*id, he holdi jou well ; and will ba led, 
At joUr requeat, a little from aimaelf. 

Ulvu. O Anmamnon.lelit nnt bean' 
We'lUooW 




.nd riirhl 

JO »lale hi. pain., uubl. 

Nor, bj mi will, mhuVu urate M» fiierit, 
A» amnty titled •- »-«*■- 

jure 



Achillea 

■lard bia fat-dread* pride ; 
Ball to Cancer, when he burn. 



Hut lord go to pjpj ! Jupiter lurbi4\ 
Andttjia (haMder— Achilla, go to him. ., 

ASM O, thu ia wall } he rata, tt»a> «t» "A >" 



y**ft*- 
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.Dio. And how Lit gilenoe drinks up this applause! 

[Aside: l 1 i 
Ajax. If I go to him, with my arm'd fist, I'll pash aim 
Over the face. W 

A/ram. O, no, you shall not go. 

4/a*. An he be proud with me, I'll pheeze his pride: 
Let me go to him. 

Ulyss. Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel. 

Ajax. A paltry, insolent fellow, 

Nest. How he describes 

Himself! [Aside. Pi 

Ajax. Can he not be sociable? Fj 

Ulyss, The raven T 

Chides blackness. {Aside. 6 

Ajax. I will let his humours blood. L 

Agam. He'll be physician, that should be the patient A 

[Aside. E 

Ajax. An all men T 

Were o'my mind, — ^ 

Ulyss. Wit would be ont of fashion. T 

[Aside. Ii 

Ajax. He should not bear it so, I 

He should eat swords first : Shall pride carry it ? I 

Nest. An 'twould, you'd carry half. [Aside. ; 

Ulyss. He'd hare ten shares. 

[Aside. 
Ajax. I'll knead him, I will make him supple: — 
Nest. He's not yet thorough warm : force him with 
praises : 
Pour in, poor in ; his ambition is dry. [Aside. 

Ulyss. My lord, you feed too much on this dislike. 

[To Agamemnon. 
Nest. O noble general, do not do so. . 
Dio. You must prepare to fight without Achilles. 
Ulyss. Why, 'tis this naming of him does him harm. 
Here is a man — Bui 'Us befote\ft.%faofc% 
/ will be silent 

Nest. Wherefore %Wk& ^<sa *» t 

He is not emulous, as \em\\e%\^ ••Xymx 

Ulyss. Know the who\e*oT\o>e^^*™^ 

f 

j 



Ufais. If he won proud ? 

Da. Or covetous of praise? 

Ulya. Ay, or surl j borne ? 

Dm. Or strange, or sclf-aflectocf ? 

i/iysj. Thank the heaven), lord, Ihon ari of sweet 

Praise hira that jot thee, the that gave thee molt: 

Fam'd be thy tutor, and tliy part* of nature 

Thrice-faiu'J, beyond all erudition: 

Bat he that discipline thj arms to fight, 

Let Man divide eternity in twain, 

And rive hira half: anil, for thy rigour. 

Bull-bearing Milo hi) addition yield 

To sinewy Aju. I'll not praise thy wisdom, 

Which,' like a bourn, a pale/a shore, confines 

Thy spacious and dilated parla : Here's Nestor,— 

Instructed by the antiquary timea, 

He must, be is, he cannot "but be wiee:- 

But pardon, father Nestor, were your day) 

As green as Aim', and your brain so lemper'd, 

Vou should not have the eminence of bin, 

Bat be u Ajax. 

Ajar. Shall 1 call yon father' 

West. Ay, my good son. 

Die. Be rnl'd by him, lord) Ajax. 

Utyit. There is no tarrying here j the hart Achilles > 
Keapa thicket. Please it our great general 
To call togntberall his state of war; 
Fresh king) are come to Troy : To-morrow, 
We must with all our main of power stand fast : 

And cull Uieir flower, Ajax shall eowsttie Wl. 

-ft". Go we to council. Let MbjSJb* aheerf" ^^^ 
Ligtfc hotts Mif awifi, though gre*AtH ^o\V*&i««*«^ 




... 



SCENE I. Thoy. 

Enter fiNUARt a , 

Pan. Friend ! Jou ! urtj I< 
follow the vuuiig lard P»n»? 

Serv. Ay, srr T when he ran before mi* 

Pi.n. Y'rni du deijend upou hiB, 1 memr 

i>™. Sir, I do depend upon lb* lord. 

Pm. you do d4pead ipoa ■ noble gentlennn ; 
must needs prWDC him. 

Serv. The lord bs pmiMd ! 

Pan. Yon know Be, do Von not? 

Serv. 'Pulh.nr, Mrperneiallr. 

Pan. Friend, know n» bettor; I MB thn rsrd Pu 

Serv. I hop*, I iWl ^wrtl 1*™ VraJm Wltr. 
Pan. J do desire il. ,« - .^ 



ten. I do bat partly know, sir ; it is niusia in par le. 

'a«. Know jau the muuciiuf 

Sere. Wholly, sir, 

?au. Wbaplay Ihey In? 

«m. To the bearers, sir. 

Pan. At whose pleasure, friend? 

Pan. Command, I'veui, friend. 
Sere. Who shall I command, air? 

Par*. Friend, we understand not one mother ; |>m 
i courtly, and thou art too cunning: At whose 

CI do tbeae qion plajr 
. That'* to'l, indeed, tir: Marry, sir, at tiie 
|oest or Paris, mj lord, who ia there in peraos ; with 
a, the mortal Venui, the heart-blood of beauty, late'* 

iaible Mil, 

Pan. Who, my cousin Creasida? 
Sen;. No, sir, Helen; Coold yon Sot nod oat Lust 
her attributes? 
Pan. It should seem, fellow, that thou halt not aeen 

lady Crcwida. I come to ■peak with Paris from 

prince Troilus: I will make a co in pi i menial assault 

o him, for my business seellit. 

to Sodden business! there's a stewed phrase, 



Enter Pirns and Helen, attended 
... Pair be to you, mv lord, and to all ll - 
any! fair desires, In all (air measure, fairly gujdi 



«. Pair be to you, mv lord, and to all Ihii 

?ny! fair desires, in all (air measure, fairly fIL,— 
especially to you, fair queen! bur thoughts be 

en. Dear lord, you are full of fair word*. 
L You speak your fair pleasure, sweet queen. — 
rince, here is goad broken music. 
You nave broke it, cousin: and, by my life, 
til make it whote again ; you shall piece it out 
piece of joor performance— Htl^Vie'w VS\ ■* 

Truly , l*dj, do. 

«de, ik sootli ; ia good t/Ottib, ,lt, 'S *"**" 
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JCENEl. CRESS1DA. 47 

Helen. She shall have it, my lord, if it be not my 
lord Paris. 

Pan; He ! no, she'll none of him ; they two are twain. 

Helen. Falling in, after falling out, may make them 
three. 

Pan. Gome, come, I'll hear no more of this ; EJI sing 
you a song now. 

Helen. Ay, ay, pr'ythee now. By my troth, sweet 
lord, thou bast a fine forehead. 

Pan. Ay, you may, yon may. 

Helen. Let thy song be love: this Ioto will undo us 
all. O Cupid, Cupid, Cupid ! 

Pan. Love! ay, that it shall, i'faith. 

Par, Ay, good now, love, love, nothing bnt love. 

Pan. In good troth, it begins so : 

Love, love, nothing but love, still more ! 

For, oh, love's bow 

Shoots buck and doe : 

The shaft confounds, 

Not that it wounds, N 

But tickles still the sore. 

These lovers cry — Oh ! oh ! they die ! 

Yet that which seems the wound to kill, 
Doth turn oh ! oh ! to ha! ha ! he ! 

So dying love lives still: 
Oh ! oh! awhile, but ha! ha! ha ! 
Oh ! oh ! groans out for ha ! ha* ha ! 

Hey ho! 

Helen. In love, i'faith, to the very tip of the nose. 

Par. He eats nothing but doves, love; and that 
breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, 
and hot thoughts- beget hot deeds, and hot deeds is 
love. 

Pan. Is this the generation of V^e^ Y«j\\&*rak"» > ***. 
thoughts, and hot deeds ! — Why, vWj wa ^f^e^SA. 
lore a generation of vipers ? SvrceX. \ov^, -wVvfc * *•** 
to-day f ^sv^^aiN 

P*r. Hector, Deiphobus, HeVeuus, NsAj^ot,^ 
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the (tllantry «C Tj oj i I woald faiq have ir»ed to- 
night, but idv Nell would not hire it bo. How r-ium 
mj brother Trqiloi went not? 

Helen. He hang, tie lip »t aomeUiuij ;— jou knp* 



Pan. Farewell, i«e 
illicit. Commend mi 
Pan. I will, tweet a, 

Par. ThejireonniB 
To greet the warrior*. 
To help una™ our H< 
new yoor while 



Htllles. 



.Sl.nl I , 
Or fill 

Than all the i: 

Helen. Twi 

Yea, what he 



inffa, disarm great Hector. 

■. iih proud to be hu tenant, Paris : 

I beaoly than we haVe; 
Par. Sweel, abore thought I lot e thee. [ Erruni 
SCENE II. Tin tame. P.indabus' Orchard. 
Enter Pahdarus and a Scnurnt, meeting. 



Pan. Hewn 
iSot. No, air 



•w • where'a thj master • 
he ilaja for you to conduct Lin thither 
Enter Thoili-8. 
Pan. O, here he comes.— Haw now, how now? 
Tto. Sirrah, w.»lV off. C£rit Serosal. 

/•an. Harp jou seen 013 wpiml 
.7n>. No, P»od»tiuv. U*»\V.>W->™ *™< 
'ike a strange soul « 
Slaying for w»ft»(S e ' 



SCENE 2. CRBSSIDA. 49 

tad giro me swift transporUnce to those fields, \ 

Where I may wallow in the lilj beds j 

'ropos'd for the deserver ! O gentle Pandarus, 
*rom Gupid's shonk|er ploek his painted wings, 
tad fly with me to**2ressid ! 

Pan. Walk here i'the orchard, I'll biw her straight. 

[Exit Pandarus. 

Try. I am giddy ; expectation whirls me round. 
Phe imaginary relish is so sweet 
That it enchants my sense ; What will it be, 
tVhen that the watery palate tastes indeed 
Liore's thrice- reputed nectar ? death, I fear me ; 
Swooning destruction ; or some joy too fine, 
Too subtle-potent, tan'd too sharp in sweetness, 
?or the capacity of my ruder powers : 
[ fear it much ; and I do fear besides, 
That I shall lose distinction in my joys ; 
V.8 doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying. 

lie-enter Pandarus. 

Pan. She's making her ready, she'll come straight : 

>u must be witty now. She does so blush, and fetches 

r wind so short, as if she were frayed with a sprite : 

letch her. It is the prettiest villain : — she fetches 

breath as short as a new-ta'en sparrow. 

[Exit Pandarus. 
\ro. Even such a passion doth embrace my bosom : 
heart beats thicker than a feverous pulse ; 
all my powers do their bestowing lose, 
vassalage at unawares encount'nng 
lye of majesty. 

Enter Pandarus and Gressida. 

w Gome, come, what need you blush? shama'%%. 
-Here she is now : . swear un oaVta ww V* ^** 
whave sworn to me. — Wb.aV>*re 'jwa ^voe *>^* 
t be watched ere you be majto Xajne^^a^^^v 
fr wnys, come your way*', wa ^jot* Aa ** „« 
tiput you i'the fills,— WHj A* jo****- ~*° 






a* 8 «w- pw^.M^wt*' k^ 



<5i **»*■> SE».*"* ».««" 
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md discharging lew than the tenia part of one. 

/ that have the voice of lions, awl the act of hares, 

tbey not monsters? 
rro. Are there soon? sack are net we : Praise us as 

are tasted, allow as as we prove ; oar head shall ge 
•e, till aterit crown it : ne peffectipsi in inversion 
ill hare a praise in present: we will not name -desert, 
fore his birth ; and, being bora, his addition shall be 
inble. Few words so mir &idi : TroUns shall he each 
Cressid, as what envy ena say worst, shall be a meek 

his troth ; and what truth ean speak truest, not troer 
in Troilos. 
Cres. Will yoa walk in, my lord? 

Re-enter Panda rits. 

Pan. What, blashing still? have yea not done talk 
ryet? 

Oreu Well, uncle, what folly I oemmit, 1 dedieate 
you. 

Pan. I thank yon for that; if my lord get a boy of 
u, you'll give him me : Be true to my lord : if he 
ich, chide me for it. 

Tro. Yoa know now your hostages ; your uncle's 
rd, and my firm faith. 

Pan. Nay, I'll give my ward for her too ; oar kindred, 
»ugh they be long ere the v are wooed, they are -cou- 
nt, being won : they are burs, I can tell you; they'll 
ok where tbey are thrown. 
Ores. Boldness comes to me now, and brings me 

heart: — 
inoe Troilus, I have lov'd you night and day, 
•r many weary months. 

Tro. Why was my Cressid then so hard to win? 
Cres. Hard to seem won ; but I was won, my lord, 
ith the first glanee that ever — Pardon me;— 

I confess much, yoa will ytoj VU& yjrvoiu 
ore jom now; bat not, luV now , a* \aM«fcv 

I I might master it : iiifaMh,\^«% «~*««v. 
thoozht* were like oubruVwA tftn\ft««*2 Sn>>. 
be*d*tr*mg for Uw&r mtt>U*r . See* <•**»- 



J 



II 



Wayaarelblabw'd? who *ball he trne lo m, 

Wheti we urn no n ww l lo ourietret? 

Hut, it™** 1 lortl you well, I wnn'd yon not; 

And yet, good taith I wiah'd niyidf a man ; 

Or that we women had wen's privilege 

Of apcaking int. Sweel, bid uo hold my tongue ; 

Pot, in thii rupture, I .hall mrelj apeak 

Tbc thing I ahall repent. See, we, tow litenoe, 

Caaning im dumbrai, frail mj wonkneM drawl 

MrniT hmiI of eoanaet : Slop ay a:onth. 

Tta. And ih.ll, albeit iwect tank iatoca thence. 

Paw. Pretty, ifailli. 

Oct. Hj lord, I do hmetch Ton, pardon ate; 
Tin not mj puqxno, tana to Dec a kin : 
1 un liham'd ; — O heaven*.' whit hive I done? — 
Pw tail line will I take a; leaTe, my lord. 

Tra. Yonr leave, sweet CnsMid? 

Pan. Leave ! an you take le»e till tomorrow nioro- 



Oet Pray too, o 

Tro. 

Era. Sir, mine o 



What offend, yon, lad} I 



I have a kind or ielf reside* with yoo; 
Bat an unkind nell, that iUelf will lean, 
To be anothera root. I would be rone :— 
Where ij ni wit? I know no) what I apeak. 

Tra. Well know tbej what they apeik, that apeak 



And fell ao roandly to a large confemJon, 

To angle tor yoar Ihnnrbts : Bat you are wise ; 

Or elte job. lore not ; For to be wiie, and lore, 

Aeeeth *_..,_ _-.,^ __,. ...__ 

Tro. C 
(Am, if it 
Jbft " " 



Or, that persuasion < 

That my integrity Mid truth to job 

Might be (fronted with the match and weight 

Of Hah ■ witmuw'd puritj in Ian; 

Haw were I then uplifted! bet, alas, 

And simpler than the infancy of truth. 
Crei. la that I'll war with job, 
T™. virtuous fight, 

ho shall be most right! 
IB world to come, 

« their rhymes, 



Whea ri K ht with right wan 
True .wain, in love shall, i, 
Approve their truths by Truilus : when their 



mil™, troth til 

As true ai steel, as pUnlage to tin 

As hun to day, aa turtle to her ma 






Prophet mar jaa be! 



As tree as Troilu 

Aad sanctify the 

Cms. Prophet may - 

If 1 be false, or swerve a hair from truth,' 
When time is old and hath forgot itself, 
When water-drops have warn the stones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion swtdluw'rt cities up, 
And mighty states characterless are grated 
To dusty nothing ; jet let memory. 
From false to false, among false maids in love, 
Upbraid my falsehood 1 when tbey have said — as false 



ind, or 



"^■Voslf, 



As tint to lamb, 
I'ard to the hind 

Yea, let them say u, 

A* &lac u CretaU. . 

Pa*. Goto,* bargain made: i»V^«** VV M0 ™„ - 

**— " -flerel Gold ,o»rbw4-,W,»^V« 

proTO Use one to ttfK»»i»»». ***™ 






It 



goer* be twesn be called to Ihn « 
name, call tben all— Pandare j let ■» — 
be Troiluaea, all U» toin Cnwidi, and 
between Pandnrjt anj, unco. 



•hick bed, beeenaa il 
And Cupid grant 



Col. Now, princsa, for Ike amice I aai 
The adTantag* of tbe lime prompts Me ale 
To call for recompena*. Appear it to jon 
Tlial, tliraujfh Ihn nijrht I bnr in Inieg*, l> 
I hate abandon 'd Troj, left mj no— i— 
lncurr'd a traitor'i name; expoa'd raj*ei& 
From certnin and poaaena'rl conrenienoes, 
To dniihtlul fortunes; aeqDeal'iing; from n 



I do hpneer.il 

Qui of IfaoM m 

Which, yoo aaj, 

Agm. What 



the world, strange, uneoqnail 



Cat ioo havnaTiopnonaowi.miV'J 
featenttj took ; Ten j ha\o» ni«k «*i ftj 
OO htm ran (often h»,™ jo* 'una***' 

WAoo, Tri j bAlh atiU denial -. ft* * 



Agam. 
And bring u; 



SCENE 3. CHESS1D*. 59 

I know, is inch a wrest in their affairs, 
That [heir negotiations ill noM alack. 
Wanting his manage ; aid tlicy will almost 
Give n> a nriuoB of blood, a sou of Priam, 
In change of him : let liiu be seal, great princes, 
And he shall buy my daughter ; and her presence 
Shall quite strike off all service 1 have done, 
icepted pain. 

Let Diomedes bear him, 
hither ; Calcluu shall ha>e 
What he requests of us — Good Diamed, 
Furnish you fairly (or this interchange : 
Withal, bring word— if Hector wilfto-morrow 
Be answer-din his challenge: A>* U ready. 

Die. This shall I undertake; and 'tis a burden 
Whiek I am proud to bear. 

[Eieuat Dinmeda and Caieha*. 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus, before their Tent. 
Utyu. AclnlIeSBl*tuUi'lheenlr»M of bis tents-*- 
Pleaie it our general (o paas strangely by him, 
As if he were forgo!; and, princes ad, 
f jay negligent and loose regard npon him : — 
I will come last : Til like, he'U question me, 
Why inch unplauaiTe eyes are brat, why turu'd on him : 

To use between your strangeness and his pride, 
Which faia own will shall have desire to drink; 
It may do good : pride hath no other glass 
To show itself, bat pride; far supple knee* 
Peed arroruwe, aud are the proud man's foes. 

Agam. We'll eieoute your purpose, and put on 
A form of strangeness as we paw along;— 
So do each lord ; and either greet him not. 
Or else disdainfully, which shall shake him mere 
Thau if not look'd on. 1 will lead the wj. 

Adit. IVasI, comes the general to souls. -*'AV tjmA 
1'vuinow iaj mind, I'll tiaot no. mote fcsiM.V^'fV ». 
Agom. Wiats«j.AoliIne»!woa\o.tae»aa>>-'»|^^ 
Nut. IVoiddjoa.mylord.OAiKUNii^w*** 
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ft i»" r " v ou*«°* 



t. What are vod reading? 

Utyu. A strange fellow heir 

Writ» no, That m- how dearly ever parted, 
How huic.1i in taring-, or without, or in, — 
Cannot nuke boait to have lhat which be bath, 
Nor lee]* not what ho om, bnl bj reieotion ; 
As when bis virtues chining upon others 
Heal then, and thej retort that heat sgain 
To the Gnt gi ver. 

Achit. This i* not strange, Ulysses. 

The beauty lliat is borne here in the face, 
The bearer knows not, but oomnieuda itself 
To other'* eyea ; nor doth the ere ittelf 

SThat moat pare spirit of sense) behold itself, 
jot going from itself; buleje to *je opposd 
Salutes each other with each other's form. 
For speculation turns not to itself. 
Till it bath tra.ell'd, and is married there, 
Where it mij see itself: this is not strange at all. 

It is familiar ; but at thu author's drift:' 
' Who, in bia circumstance, eipmslj proves — 
That no man is the lord or any thing 
(Though in and of him there be mucli oonsiating), 
Till be communicate hia parte to others : 
Nor doth he of himself know them for angfat 
Till he behold them form'4 in the applause 
W hero the j sre extended; which, like an nroh, reter- 

The Toioe again ; or, like a gale of steel 

Fronting the son, receives and renders back 

Hia figure and his beat. I wa* much rapt in this: 

And apprehended here immediately 

The unknown Ajax. 

Heat-en.*, what* man is there! a Yer^ horw, 

fBslhasbeirnowanotwblt. Nature, wnaiA\iTO*>*» m 

ia regard, and draw in vims'- 



I 
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And poor in worth! Now shall we see to-morrow, 
An act that very chance doth throw upon him, 
Ajax renowu'd. O heavens, what some men do, 
While some men leave to do ! 
How some men creep in skittish fortune's hall. 
While other's play tne idiot's in her eyea! 
How one man eats into another's pride. 
While pride is fasting in' his wantonness! 
To see these Grecian lords!— why, even already 
They clap the lubber Ajax on the shoulder; 
As if his foot were on brave Hector's breast, 
And great Troy shrinking* 

Achil. I do believe it ; for they pass'd by ne, 
As misers do by beggars : neither gave to me 
Good word, nor look: What, are my deed* forgo* ? 

(Jlyss. Time halb, mv lonfe, a. wallet at hm bank* 
Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, 
A great-siz'd monster of ingratitude*: 
Those scraps are good deeds past : whiefc are dev*>iir'(] 
As fast as tney are made, forgot as soon 
As done : Perseverance, dear, my lord. 
Keeps honour bright: To have done, U tq hang 
Quite out of fashion, like a rusty mail 
In monumental mockery. Take the instant way ; 
For honour travels in a strait so narrow, 
Where one but goes abreast : keep then the path ; 
For emulation hath a thousand sons, 
That one by one pursue : If you give way, 
Or hedge aside from the direct forthright, 
Like to an enter*d tide, they all rush by, 
And leave you hindmost; — 
Or, like a gallant horse fallen in first rank, 
Lie there tor pavenieut to the abject rear, 
O'errun and trampled on : Then what they do in present, 
Though less than yours in past, must o'ertop yours: 
For time is like a faahlouabla Wt» 
That slightly shakes nva vtrtw* %*»*. V} >b*\a«A^ 
And with his arms out-aVteUiW^wV*^^*^ 

Grasps-in the comer: ^^^SSS^VAnw 
And fere well goe* ©i*V wtfiva* Q,V*«*m*«. 



Remuneration, for the thing it m 



it y, are anbjeots ill 

u«ko» ike whole world tin,-. 



To 81 

One touch of natoi 

That ill, with one coeeeat, pnin lew-born gawds, 

Though they m made ui) mooJdod of thing* pW : 



The present eye praise* the present object: 
Then ronrTel pot, theu great Hid oomplote nan. 



Than what not itira. The ory went once 
And still it might; and ™» it may again, 
If thoa wonldst not entomb thyself akite 
' ~ J — "*e tbv reantatioa ia thv lent a 



Of this my urisacy 



Whoso., . 

Blade eniuJnus misaiun« 'monjjst the god* themseli* 
And drain gnat Mara to motion. 
AchiL 

Vti/ii. But 'gainst jro 

The reasons are more potent and heroi 
Tia known, Achillea, ' 
With om of Priam's ■ 

Aehii. 

Vtt/ii. Is that a wonder? 
The providence Ihaf 1 in a watchful stale, 
Knowi almost every grain of Plntus' gold ; 

*■'■- n-eheaaire deapi j 

ind almost, like the gods, 



'daugSm™. 



Hal know. 



Find! bottom in 
Keeps olaco with thought, 
Does thoughts unieil in tl 
""■"- '- » mystery (with wl 
eddle) in the 



Durst u 

Which hath an operation nun Ainin*, 
Thma breath, or pen, can irive elMtsUBa^' 

"rn, as juuth, m] V<«4", 



And bettor would it fit Aebille* m ... 
To throw down Hector, than Poljxen 

When k> _ 

And ill the Grcokiib a iris akall tripping; linr, — 

Great Htcu*>t tiler did Achilla ™; 

Bui our great Ajax bravely beat down him. 

Farewell, rnj lard: I u jonr JoTer apeak:; 

The fool alidee o'er the ice ih»t »oq .huuld bml 

Patr. To tail eJfoct, Aobillei, hare I moVd jc 
A woman impadent and manoiab grown 

linotn. "'- .-..:-. 




To invite! the Trojao To 
To tec ob bore nnarn'd : I lave 
An tppelite that I am tick W "" 
To mm ereat Hcclor in his * - 
To ulk with bun, ■adtowAoWVuVvw*, 
*?«uj to my full of tow. A. Vitao-t »w 4 1 - 



SCENE 3. CRESSIDA. 61 

Enter Thersites. 

Ther. A wonder! 

Achil. What ? 

Ther. Ajax goes up and down the field, asking for 
himself. 

Achil, How so ? 

Ther. He must fight singlv to-morrow with Hector ; 
and is so prophetically proud of an heroical cudgelling, 
that he raves in saying nothing. 

Achil. How can that be ? 

Ther. Why, he stalks np and down like a peacock, 
astride and a stand: ruminates, like an hostess, that 
hath no arithmetic but her brain to set down her 
reckoning : bites his lip with a politic regard, as who 
should say — there were wit in this head, an 'twould 
out ; and so there is ; but it lies as coldly in him as fire 
in a flint, which will not show without knocking. Th» 
man's undone for ever ; for if Hector break not his 
neck i'the combat, he'll break it himself in vain-glory. 
He knows not me : I said, Good morrow, Ajax ; and he 
replies, Thanks, Agamemnon. What think you of this 
man, that takes me for the general ? He is grown a very 
land-fish, languageless, a monster. A plague of opinion ! 
a man may wear it on both sides, like a leather jerkin. 

Achil. Thou must be my ambassador to him, Ther- 
sites. 

Ther. Who, I? why, he'll answer nobody; he pro- 
fesses not answering ; speaking is for beggars ; he wears 
his tongue in his arms. I will put on nis presence ; 
let Patroclus make demands to me, you shall see the 
pageant of Ajax. 

Achil. To him, Patroclus: Tell him, — I humbly 
desire the valiant Ajax, to invite the most valorous 
Hector to come unarmed to my tent ; and to procure 
safe conduct for his person, of the ia^wwKvQ\»,«xA 
most illmtriouB, six-or-8e?en-tia\e&-\iouo\««A ^^^»=- 
,geaend of the Grecian army, Agamwaiwwu ^ SXs ^ 
Pfr. Jove bless groat Aisot. 
Thar. Humph I 



J 



Patr. And to procure safij l 

Ther. Agamemnon? 

Patr. Ay, my lord. 

Ther. Ha! 

Patr. What say you to*t? 

Ther. God be wi' you, with all sly 

Patr. Yoar answer, air. 

Ther. If to-morrow be a fair day, kyeiefren sAd 
it wiH go one way or other; hawsoeror, he sbaM i 
for me ere be bag me. 

Patr. Your answer, sir. 

Ther. Fare yon well, with til my heart. 

AchiL Why, but he is not in this ttne, as he.' 

Ther. No, bat he's oat otuue thas. Whs* at 
wiH be hi him when Hector has knocked •ot Ins bet 
I know not : Bat, I am s«re, none ; assess the 4ss 
Apollo, get his sinews to stake catlings oh. 

AchiL Come, then shaft bear a letter to him at* 

Ther. Let me bear an othe r to his hone ; for 4 
the aoore capable creator©, I 

AohiL My mind is troubled, like * feawtakt atj 
*■«• I myself see not the bottom of it. 




aogpoAm ... . 

o, pram Pktm, notfcing; bt 

d rob my bed-male of my company. 

•. That's mj mind too>-6ood morroir, 

it Greek, ffliai; take his band; 



«tf qoestio* of tlie gentta *****"• 
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64 TROILUS AND ACT 4. 

Bat when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance, 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and other Dtoraed embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calm ; and, so long, health : 
Bat when contention and occasion meet, 
By Jo Ye, I'll play the hunter for thy life, 
With all my force, pursuit, and policy. 

JEne. And thou shalt hunt a lion, that will fly 
With his face backward. — In humane gentleness, 
Welcome to Troy! now, by Anchises' life, 
Welcome, indeed ! By Venus' hand I swear, 
No-man alive can love, in such a sort, 
The thing be means to kill more excellently. 

Dio. We sympathize : — Jove, let ./Eneas live, 
If to my sword his fate be not the glory. 
A thousand complete courses of the sun ! 
But, in mine emulous honour, let him die, 
With every joint a wound ; and that to-morrow ! 

JEne. We know each other well. 

Dio. We do ; and long to know each other worse. 

Par. This is the most despiteful gentle greeting, 
The noblest hateful love, that e'er I heard of. — 
What business, lord, so early? 

JErxt. I was sent for to the king; but why, I 
know not 

Par. His purpose meets you ; Twas to .bring this 
Greek 
To Catenas' house ; and there to render him, 
For the enfreed Antenor, the fair Gressid : 
Let's have your company ; or, if you please, 
Haste there before us : I constantly do think 
(Or, rather, call my thought a certain knowledge), 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-night ; J 

Rouse him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality wherefore : I fear, . 
We shall be much unw«\coute. 

Troilus iiad rather Troj were Wt» N» *V«**** 
Tluta Gressid borne fromT^. , vw ^ VT ^v*\v. 
-Par. 



i 



Tlio bitter disposition of the line 
Will have it so. On, lord; we'll follow jo*. 
JEnt. Good narrow, all. I 

Par. And tell me, noble Dinned i 'bith. tell dm 
Even in tbe loul of sound good-fell owship,— 
Wlio, in jour thoughts, merit* fair Helen best, 
Mvrwlf, or Monelaas : 

Bio. Botii alike: 

He meriU well to ban her, thai doth seek her 
(Not making any scruple of her Milure), 
With socb a helf of pain, and world of charge; 
And jou u well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not pslaliug the taste of ber dishonour), 



The Iocs and drags of a 
You, like a lecber, out I 
Are ploas'd '" breed out 
Both merits pois'd, each 
Bat he u he, the heavie 



"ish foist ' 



jnlrjwt 



Dio. She's bitter lo her country : Hear m . 

For every false drop iu hor bawdy veins 
A Grecian's life hath sank ; for ever} scruple 
Or her contaminated carrion weight, 
A Trojan bath been slain : since she could apeak, 
She balk not given so many good words breath, 
An fur her Greeks and Trojans suSer'd death. 
"~ r. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen 



SCENE 11. 
rt before the Hen 



[Ext,,; 



Trt. Dear, tronbie not voutaeU-, * Bwn ** v \?*_ i in 
. Cre.. Tie n , S weetmjlord,Y^«W.' ai ™ a,VM1 
He staff unbolt tbe gibes. 
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And dreaming night will hide our joys no longei 

I would not from thee. 
Cret. Night hath been too bi 

Tro. Beshrew the witch ! with venomous wig! 
stays, 

As tediously as hell ; but flies the grasps of love, 

With wings more momentary-swift than thought 

You will catch cold, and corse «e, 
Cres. IVylhee, tai 

You men will never tarry. 

foolish CresJid!— I might have still held off, 
And then you would baYe -tarried. Hark ! 1 

. one up. 

*Pan. [ Within] What, are all the door* open h 
fro. U^fow uncle. 

Enter Pan.dajrus. 

Cres, A pestilence on him! now will he be-moc 

1 shall have such a life,— — 

Pan. How now, how now ? how go maidenljei 
Here, you maid ! where's my cousiii Gressid ? 
Crex. (Jo hanir votimelf. von nautrhtv iriookinw i 



SCENE 2. ' CRESSIDA. 67 

Ores. Did I not tell you? — ' would he were knock'd 
o'the head !— 
Who's that at doorP good uncle, go and see. — 
My lord, come you again into my chamber : 
You smile, and mock me, as if 1 meant naughtily. 
Tro. Ha, ha! 

Cres. Come, yon are deoeiv'd, I think of no such 
thing. — [Knocking. 

How earnestly they knock ! — pray yon, come in; 
I would not for half Troy have you seen here. 

[Exeunt Troilus and Cressida. 
Pan. [Going to the Door] Who's there? what's the 
matter? will you beat down the door? How now? 
what's the matter? 

Enter JBneas. 

Mne. Good morrow, lord, good morrow. 

Pan. Who's there? my lord Mneas? By my troth, 1 
knew you not: what news with you so early ? 

JEne. Is not prince Troilus here? 

Pan. Here! what should he do here? 

Mne. Come, he is here, my lord, do not deny-him^ 
It doth import him much, to speak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, say you? 'tis more than T know, Til 
be sworn: — For my own part, I came in late: What 
should he do here? 

Mne. Who! — nay, then : — 
Come, come, you'll do him wrong ere you are 'ware : 
You'll be so true to him, to be false to him : 
Do not you know of him, yet go fetch him hither; 
Go. 

As Pandarus it going out, enter Troilus. 

Tro. How now? what's the matter? 
Mne. My lord, I scarce have leisure to salute you., 
My matter is so rash : There it alt taxt& 
Paris your brother, and DeipYuAms, 
The CfrooUn Dtomed, and our Ajvtetvox 
Deliver'd to as ; and for him fortYi^rWXu 
Ere the tint sacrifice, within tills Yiout, 



y ». 



Have not more gift in taciturnity, 

[Exeunt Troilus and A 

Pan. Is't possible? no sooner got, but lost: 

devil take Antenor! the young prince will go 

A plague upon Antenor: I would, they bad bi 

neck! 

Enter Ckessida. 
Cres. How now ? What is the matter ? Who was 
Pan, Ah. ah ! 

Cres. Why sigh yon so profoundly ? where'* m 
gone ? 
Tell me, sweet uncle, what's the matter ? 

JPan. 'Would 1 were as deep nnder the earth m 
abov 



>ve! 



Cres, O the gods !— what's the matter ? 

Pan. Pr'ythee, get thee in; 'Wonld thou hadsl 
been born! I knew, thdu wouldst be Ins deatl 
poor gentleman ! — A plague upon Antenor ! 

Cres. Good uncle, I beseech you on my knees, 
I beseech you, what's the matter? 

Pan. Thou must be gone, wench, thou must be 
tli on art ehamred for Antenor : thon must to thv f 



:r ulie leave TVotliui! Time, force, and death, 

i this bodj what extremes jou on ; 

be strong fuse and boildin a of mj lore 

lbs itrj ncnirc of the otrlh, 

injz all things to it, — I'll go in, and w«p ; — 

■l Do, do. 

s. Tarn in j bright hair, and soratch mj praised 

I nij clear voice with sobs, and break ror beart 
wooding Troilm. I will not go frota fro*. 

VBJMl ThttMU. ifcfi-M P. -LORDS' ifoUJC. 

Aktenob, and Diome'des. 
r. It Li great mornina; and tho boar prafix'd 
;r deliferj lo this Taliant Greek 



Walk in to bar homy; 
ig her to the Grecian presently : , 

" thj brother Troilna 



aat, there offering to 
r. I know what 'tis to lu.c; 
would, as I »h*ll pUj, I could help 1 
e yon, walk iu, mj iorda- 

SCENE IV. 
The tome. A Hun 
Enter Pahdai 



[Extant. 
Panoarus' Uoute. 



70 TROIMJS AND ACT 4. 

Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, - 
The like allajment could I give my grief; 
My love admits bo qualifying dross : 
No more my grief, in such a precious loss. 

Enter Troilus. 

. Pan, Here, here, here he comes. Alt, sweat 

ducks ! 
Cres. O Troilus! Troilus! [Embracing him. 

Pan. What a pair of spectacles is here? Let me em* 
brace loo : O heart, — as the goodly saying is,— 
■ heart, heavy heart, 
Why sigh' ft thou without breaking ? 
where he answers again, 

Because thou canst not ease thy sma\ t, 
By friendship, nor by speaking. 
There never was a truer rhyme. Let m cast away 
nothing, for we may live to have heed of such a verse ; 
we see it, we see it. — How now, lambs ? 

Tro. Gressid, I love thee in so strain'd a purity, 
That the blest gods — as angry with my fancy, 
Mere bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities, — take thee from me. 
Cres* Have the gods envy ? 
Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay ; His too plain a case. 
Cres. And is it true, that I must go from Troy? 
Tro. A hateful truth. 
- Cres. What, and from Troilus too? 

• Tro. Prom Troy, and Troilus. 
Cres. Is it possible? 

Tro. And suddenly ; where injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, justles roughly by 
All time of pause, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all reioiudure, forcibly prevents 
Oar Jock d embrasures, strangles our dear vows 
Even in the birth of oat ovm\tfc»w«w^\sw*a. 
We two, that with ao maoj V\^wA **£»» 
Did bay each other, »™\V? tX ? ^T^T* 



1 



KIM4< CRESSIOA. 

Crams hia rich thierary Dp, bo knu? 
Aa many mrcwalla u be atari in he* 



Distuned mill the ■« 61 



jG»c. llVitnia] Ht loH.iatLalidjmdj? 

Tro. Hark! jous-recall'd: Some aar, the Gen iu> ao 
Criee.Come.' lobim that instantly moil die. — 
Bid them bate patience ; she shall came anon. 

blown up by Ike root! [KrirPon. 

ben to tue Greeks? 



t™. 



No re 



Cm A wnfol Ciessid 'i 
When shall we see again? 

IVo. Hear me, in; Iota: Be thon 

Cm. 1 true! bow now? what wicked d 

Tro. Nay, we must aae expostulation ki 
For it in parting from ni :— 
I apeak not, be (nou true, u fearing thee ; 
For 1 will throw my glove to death himae 
That there's no maculilinn in thj heart; 
But, be iJioii true, tay I, In faihion in 
Mr sequent proteatation ; he Ikon true, 
And I will aee tbee. 

Orel. O, job shall be eipoa'd, my lord, 
Aa infinite a* imminent! but, I'll be true. 

Tro. And I'll grow friend with danger 

Cm. And you Lb» glove. When aba.ll 
Tro. I will corrupt the Grecian auntine 



igal the merry Greeks !— 
: Be thon bat true of 



o dangers 

Wear Ibii 



Tro. r/earwhjIineakiV,\o\e-, 
The Grecian jontba are fall of miai'iVj -, 
Taefn laying, well compw'i, ••&* »,*» l 
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72 TROILUS AR» ACT 4* 

And swelling o'er with arts and exercise; 
How novelty may move, and parts with person, 
Alas, a kind of godly jealousy 
(Which, 1 beseech you, call a virtuous sin), 
Makes me afeard. 

Ores. O heavens! yon love me not. 

Tro. Die I a villain then ! 
In this I do not call your faith in question, 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot sing, 
Nor heel the high lavolt, nor sweeten talk, 
Nor play at subtle games; fair virtues all, 
To which the Grecians are most prompt and pregnant : 
But I can tell, that in each grace of these 
There lurks a still and dumb-discoursive devil, 
That tempts most cunningly : but be not tempted. 

Cres. Do you think, I will ? 

Tro. No. 
But something may be done, that we will not : 
And sometimes we are devils to ourselves, 
When we will tempt the frailly of our powers, 
Presuming on their changeful potency. 

JEne. \Witkm\ Nay, good, my lord, 

Tro. Come, kiss ; and let as part. 

Par. [Within] Brother Troilns ! 

Tro. Good brother, come yon hither; 

And bring ^Eneas, and the Grecian, with you. 

Cres. My lord, will you be true.' 

Tro. Who, I ? alas, it is my vice, my fault : 
While others fish with craft tor great opinion, 
I with great truth catch mere simplicity ; 
Whilst some with cunning gild their copper crowns, 
With truth and plainness I do wear mine bare. 
Fear not my truth ; the moral of my wit 
Is — plain, and true, — there's all the reach of it 

Enter JSneas, Paris, taTE&ofciltaxeKOBvs, dud 

Welcome, sir Diome&\ tatfe**^**** 
Wbiok for Alienor *e **■*•* J^-w^. 
Jit the port, lord, l'W #*•** *> *!*■* * 



Entreat ber fair ; and, b 



That she ia. 

I, by any Mini, fair Greek, 

_ ..mercy of my sword, 

Name Cressid, and thy life shall be is safe 

Oil. Fair lad; Cretaid , 

So please you, save the lhanks tins prince expect* : 
The roatre Id your eye, bearen in your cheek, 
Pleads rear fcir wn ; and to Diomed 



To shame the »al nf my pelilKin to thee, 
In praising her : i tell thee, lord erf Greece, 
She in as la r high -snaring o'er llljr praises. 
As than unworthy to be cell'd bar servant. 
I charge thee, nue ber well, even for my charge; 
For, by the draadfal Plato, if thoa doat not; 
Thongh the great balk Achillea bt tliy guard, 
I'll cat lb; throat. 

She. O, be not mot-'d. prince Trolln* i 

Let me be prmleg'd by uit place, and menage, 
To be a speaker free ; when I am hence, 
III answer to By lust: And know vnn, Ion), 
I'll nothing do on charge : To her own worth 
She shall be pris'd; bnt that yon say— bet sn, 
I'll speak it in my spirit and bonuar, — no. 

Tro. Come, to lbs port.— I'll tell thee, Diotned, 
Thin braTe shall oft make thee to hide thy head.— 
Lady, give me yonr hand ; and, aa we walk, 
To our own selrea bend we our needful talk. 

[Ereunt Troiltu, Creuiia, and Diumedes. 
Trumpet heard. 

Par. Hark! Heritor's trumpet. 

Jr'.nt. Hew bare we spent this morning 1 

The prince must think me tardy and remiss, 
That awore to ride before him U \he SsAft.. 

Par. 'Vim TroiluB' fault : Come, conn, •»***■*« 
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74 TROILUft AND AC 

Let in address to tend on Hector's keels: 

The glory of oar Troy doth this day lie 

On his fair worth, and single chivalry. [Ex 

SCENE V. The Grecian Camp. Lists set ou 

Enter A. j ax, armed; Agamemnon,Achilleb,Pa 
clus, Menelaus, Ulysses, Nestor, and oth 

Agam. Here art thou in appointment fresh and 
Anticipating time with starting courage. 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou dreadful Ajax ; that the appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combatant, 
And liale him thither. 

Ajax. Thou, trumpet, there's my | 

Now crack thy longs, and split toy brasen pipe : 
Blow, villain, till toy sphered bias cheek 
Out-swell the cbolic of puff 'd Aqnilon : 
Come, stretch thy chest, and let thy eyes spout bl 
Thou blow'st for Hector. \Trumpet so 

Uluss. No trumpet answers. 
Ackil. lis but early daj 

Agam. Is not yon Diomed, with Catenas' daug 
iTiyss. Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait; 
He rises on the toe : that spirit of his 
In aspiration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Diomedes, with Cressida. 

Agam. Is this the lady Cressid? 

Dto. Even she. 

Agam. Most dearly welcome to the Greeks, i 

lady. 
hi est. Our general doth salute yoo with a kiss. 
Ulyss. Yet is the kindness but particular ; 
Twere better, she were kiss'd in general. 
Nest. And very courty qoavdma*. VVV taq$&.-— 
So much for Nestor. v , . 

AchiL I'll take lUt WwVwfcwa^^^Y^* 
Achilles bids you wetoome. ~. vx^^..- ^ 
Men, I itad good mrfcon^^ fot «■"■* * 



fair. Unl that'* no nrffomentfor timing now 
For thus popp'd Paris ia his hardiment; 
And parted thus yun and jour argnmenl. 

Utyu. O deadly sail, and theme of all our » 



Pair. Paris, and 1, ki 



O, this is (rim! 

lady, by your but. 



Mai. I'll hate my km, air:— 
Oct. In kissing, do von rend 
Pair. Both tike and give. 
Cra. I'll make ray mutch to live. 

The kin you take u bettor than yon give; 



Men. Ill give von boot, I'll rive yon three lor one. 

Cra. Yon re an odd man ; give even, or rive none. 

Men. An odd man, lady? every man is odd. 

Cret. No, Parii ii not ; for, job know, 'tit troo, 
That yon are odd, and he i» even with yoo. 

Mm. Yoa fillip me o'the head. 

Cra. No, I'll be sworn. 

Utyu. It were no match, your nail against his horn. — 
May 1, sweel lady, beg a kiss of you? 

Cra. Yoo may. 

Utyu. I do desire it. 

Cra. Why, beg then. 

Utyu. Why then, for Venus' sake, give me s kiss. 
When Helot it a Maid again, and his. 

Cra. I am your debtor, claim it when 'tit due. 

Utyu, Nevera my day, and then a kiss of yon. 

Die. lady, a word ; — I'll bring yon to your father. 
[Diomedci ieadi out Creisida. 
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a ber eye, her r.neeV.,YiM "ft 
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There's Iwguap) in ,,„, , — .-., 

r**j, her foot speaks ; her 'WslAon»^r\\»Vw«-« w ' 
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r strife before their strokes begin. 

[Ajat and Hector enter the LaU. 

Uhiu. They are oppoa'd already. 

Agon. What Trojaa i* that Mae that looks so fcfiarr f 

f/li/JI. Tire youngest son of Prism, « truckilight; 
Not yet mature, yet aaalebless ; firm of word; 
Speaking in deeds, end deedleea in bit tongue ; 
Not toon proTok'd, nor, beiag provok'd, nun oslm'd ! 
Hii heart Mid bud both opon, and bolli free; 
For what be baa. he rivee, what thinks, be shows; 
Vet gives be not till judgment guide Ilia bounty. 
Nor dignifios an impair thought with breath : 
Manly u Hector, bat more dangerous ; 
For Hector, in hii blaze of wrath, aabaaribee 
To tender object*; bat be, in beak of action, 
la mora lindicaliie than jtaloui lots i 
They oall aim Troilun ; and on aim erect 
A aecond hope, a* fairly built u Heotor. 
Tbna sa js JEaett ; nee that knows the youth 
Even to bi* inches, and with private soul, 
Did in great Ilion thus translate him to me. 

[Alarum. Hector and Ajaxjigiit. 

Agam. They are i[" 

Kelt. Now. Aim. 

Tro. 



'A : — tbere, Ajaa ! 
i. You nut no more. -" [Trumpets cease. 

Mac. Princes, enough, » please you. 

Ajax. I am pot warn yet, let us fight again. 
Die. At Heotor pleaaea. 

Hat. Why then, will I no more :— 

Thou art, great lord, m j father's lister's toll, 
A eouaio-geman to great Priam's ate* -, 
7k* obligation ei oar blood f nrtjute 
A gory emulation 'twist na Maor, -. 
Wen thj oonauxion Greek arani«S» **.'._ jj.. 
Tit tboa coddat «y.-Tkia hand «6«™* 






f 



And (til ii Trajan; tie ibwaiaf thil leg 

AU thtek, and thil ait Troy; my mother 1 ! blood 

Rum in lie derler ekttk, and this sinister 

Hnu>dt-m my/orter'j ; by Jote multipotent, 

Thou ihooldst not bear from ma a Creekisb member 

Wherein mj- sword had not imprmsure ramie 

O' ■>" rank feud : Bat the rait gods gainsay, 

Thil i"i drop (Iran borrowV from thy mother. 

My sacred aunt, should bj my mortal sword 

Be itimin'd ! 1*1 me embrace thee, Ajai : 

Ifn-itK would bare tbem fall upon him thoa : 
Cousin, all honour to thee ! 

.t™ I thank thco, Hector: 

Tbou art too gentle, and loo tree a man i 
I came to kill thee, oonrin, and bear hence 
A treat addition earned in tbv death. 

Ueri Not Neoptalenim so mirable 
(On whose bright cretl, Fame, with her loud'at O yes, 
Cries, Thit tine), iMmld promise to himself 
A thought of added bonoar torn Iran Hector. 

&ne. There is expectance here from both the sides. 



What farther tod will do. 

Ilea. We'lUnswerit; 

The issue i* embraoemenl : — Ajai, farewell. 

Ajar. If I might in entreaties And hccm 

(As Held' 1 bare the chance), 1 wonld desire 

My famous cousin to onr Grecian tenia. 

Mo. Tit Aganiemnoii'a wish : and great Aohit 
Doth long to see unami'd the valiant Hector. 

He*. ftneu, call my brother Truilus to me : 
And signify this lotiitg interview 
To the exporters of our Trajan part i 
Desire them home.. — Give me thj hand, my cuusi 
1 will go ell with thee, and see your knights. 
Ajox. Great Agamemnon cornea tn •«*.«■■» 
Meet. The worthiest of tt™ \*\ we w»»Vj 
Sot for AohillM, my own «»t*»\wr,*y* 
Sbjdl find him b, hU 1-rge. «M ff *** :... 
4g«m- Wortfijof »ros\ u^nSe™"*^ 



That would be rid of such u 
Bat tint's no welcome: l.'nd 
What's pot, arid what's to e 



Bids tbee, with most divine integrity, 

From heart uf very heart, great Hector, welcome. 

lira. I thank tbee. Boat imperious Agamemnon. 

Agam. My well-fam'd lord of Troj, no leu to too. 
[To Troilvt. 

Men. Let me confirm my princely brother 1 ! greet- 
ings— 
Yon brace of warlike brother's, weloume hither. 

Bed. Whom noil we answer? 

Men. The noble Menelen*. 

Heel. Ojoo, my lord > by Mart, his gauntlet, thanks! 
Hock not, that 1 affect the mi traded oath ; 
Vnur guondom wile swuara still by Vihivi' glove : 
She'a well, but bade me not commend bar to toti 

Men. Name her not Dow, sir; she's a deadly theme. 

licet. O, pardon; I offend. 

Nat. I have, tboo gallant Trojan, seen thee oft. 
Labouring for destiny, make cruel war 
TbrnnghraoksofGreflkishyoutA: andi have seen thee, 
Aa hot aa Peneni, epur Iby Phrygian ateed, 
Deapiriiig many forfeit* and suodnements, 
When Ihon hast hong thy advanced sivurd i'the air, 
Not letting it decline on the declin'd ; 
That I awra said to some my slawiera-by, 
Lo, Jupiter ii yonder, dealing life ! 
And 1 bate seen thee pause, ana take thy breath, 
When that a ring of Greeks have heram'd thee in, 
Like an Olympian wrestling : Thia have I teen ; 
But this thy countenance, still lock'd in steel, 
1 never aaw till now. I knew tuv grutaxvn. 
And once fought with Inn: he-waa •,«&&•* «**-\ 
Bat, fct ™at Mars, the captain oS oavW, 
rVew ii£e thee : Let an o\d n»n btoVki** ™** • 
Aad, worthy warrior, welcome U» <W W»«- 




TROILUS, AMD ACT 4* 

die old Nestor. 

me embrace thee, good old chronicle, 

iopg waljt'd hand in hand with lime : — 

ad Nestor, I am glad to clasp thee. 

jlJd, my arms could match thee in contention, 

lieod with thee in courtesy. 

would they could. 

Jute beard, I'd fight with thee to-morrow. 
Jeome, welcome ! I have seen the time— 
I wonder uow how yonder city stands, 
• have here her base and pillar by us. 
1 know youc, favour, loxa Ulysses, well, 
there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
rst I saw yourself and Diomed 
a, on your Greekish embassy. 
\s. Sir, I foretold you then what would ensue : 
ophecy is but half his journey yet ; 
oder walls, that pertly front your town, 
>wers, whose wanton tops do buss the cloud*, 
kiss their own feet. 

t, I must not believe you : 

they stand yet ; and modestly, 1 think, 
II of every Phrygian stone will cost 
> of Grecian blood : The end crowns all ; 
tat old common arbitrator, Time, \ 

me day end it . 1 

if. So to him we leave it. # 

rentle, and most valiant Hector, welcome: f 
he general, I beseech you next | 

st with me, and see me at ray tent. ,i 

iL I shall. forestall thee, lord Ulysses, thou!* 
Hector, I nave fed mine eyes on thee ;' J 

with exact view perus'd thee, Hector, t 
noted joint by joint. ^ 

\«\&& taUUles? ,f 

L J am Achilles. * 

, Stand fiur, I praj tt»v. \Anna\wfcv* 
. BekoU thy fit. Ae J 



SCBJBH 5. 

Achil. Hindi too brier; 1 will Ibe second time, 
As I would hay thee, riot ihn limb by KAb. 

Heel. O, like a book of spurt thotflt read me o"er[ 
But there's more in me, than tkoo nnderstand'st 
Why dnsl (hou so oppress me with thkte eye? 

AchiL Tell me, you heavens, in which pert of hit 
body 
Skill I destroy him ; whether there, there, or there? 
Thai I mij gite the local wound a name; 
And make distinct the rely breach, wbereonl 
Hector's great spirit Hew : Answer mc, heaven*! 

Wert. It would discredit the bleWd gods, prood men. 
To answer suck a Question : Stand again : 
Thjnk'it tkoo to eateb my life so pleasant! j, 
As lo predominate in nioe conjecture. 
Where thoD wilt bit me dead i 

Achil. ■ I tell thee, yen, 

lied. Wert thou an ancle to tell me 30, 
I'd not believe thee. Henceforth gnard thee Well ; 
For 111 not kill thee there, nor there, nor there ; 
Bat, by the forge that slitnied Mara bis helm, 
I'll kill thee everv where, Tel, o'er and O'er. — 
Yon wisest Grecians, pardon mo this brag. 
His insolence drawl folly from my lips ; 
Bat rtl endearonr deeds to match these words, 
Or may I never— 

Aiai. Do not chafe then, cousin ; — 

And yoov Achillea, let these threat* alone, 
Till accident, or purpose, " 
You may hare 
If jou hare " 

Htet. I pray yon, let u 
We have had pelting war .. 
The Grecians' cause. 

AchiL DortlWenVr»!LB»,^ 
To-mi-TTow, do I meet thee, (aft u &«*&i V 
Tu-Bight, all friends. 
H«*, Tb.jVva.ri4o *«* 



i ev ery day enough of Hector, 
omach ; the general state, I tear, 

jSJU --'■'' *'"' *'"■. 

id pelting wi 



i- Firat, all job peon crl Ore 




Tro. My lord Ulysses, Can ^ fir 
In what place of the field doth Caleb 

t//t/s5. At Menelaus' tent, moat princely 
There Diomed doth feast witli hjm to-night; 
Who neither look* upon the heaven, nor earth, 
Bat gives all gase and bent of amorous view 
On the fair Cressid. 

Tro. Shall I, sweet lord, be bound to yon to much, 
After we part from Agamemnon's tent, 
To bring me thither r 

Ulyss. Yon shall command me, sir. 

As gentle tell me, of what honour was 
This Cressida in Troy ? Had she no lover there, 
That wails her absence? 

Tro. O, sir, to such as boasting show their scars,, 
A mock is due. Will yon walk on, my lord? v 
She was belov'd. she lov'd : she is, and doth : ( 

But still, sweet love is food for fortune's tooth. . 

* 

* 




SCENE i. 
The Grecian Camp. Before AcMn,Lwi' Tent. 

Eater Achilles and Pathoii.us. 
Achii. I'll bent hi* blood wilfi Gmekish wine to-uiglil, 
Wbieh with mj scimilsr I'll oool to-morrow.— 
Pstroolai, let m but him to lbs height. 
Pair. Here antes Theniles. 

Eater Th IB sins. 
AMI. How iiuw, thou uure of enrjl 

Thou crusty batch of nature, whit's the news > 

Ther. Vfkj, thon picture of wbst thou seemest, sud 
idol of idiot-worshippers, ben's a letter for thee. 
Achil. From whence, fragment? 
Ther. Why, thuu fall disb of fool, (hkbTtov 
Pair. Who keeps Lbe tout now* . 

Ther. The surgeon's box, nru»ui&»«*«»™V, 

.fin*. W«H »5d. Adrenal'. «M -*\hS- «** ^^ 
Brett*! ' 



TROILUS AND ACT O. 

Ther. Pr'ythee be silent, boy; I profit not by thy 

c : thou art thought to be Achilles male varlet. 

Patr. Male varlet, 500 rogue! what's that? 

Ther. Why, his masculine whore. Now the rotten dis- 

tes of the south, the gats-griping, raptures, catarrhs, 

ids o'gravel i'the back, lethargies, cold palsies, raw 

js, dirt-rotten livers, wheering Idngs, bladders full of 

posthume, sciaticas, lime-kilns P the palm, incurable 

ne-acb, and the ri veiled fee-ehaple of the tetter, take 

] take again such preposterous discoveries] 

Patr. Why, thou damnable box of envy, thon, what 

anest thou to curse thus i 

ther. Do I curse thee ? 

Patr. Why, no, you ruinous bolt; you whoreson 

lisliugaisbable eur, no. 

Ther. No? why art thou then exasperate, thou idle 

material skein of sleive silk, thou green sarcenet 

p for a sore eye, thou tassel of a prodigal's purse, 

)u * Ah, how the poor world is pestered with such 

ter-flies ; diminutives of nature ! 

Patr. Out, gall ! 

Ther. Finch-egg! 

Achil. My sweet Patroclas, I am thwarted quite 

om my gre&t purpose in to-morrow's battle. 

3fe is a fetter from queen Hecuba ; 

token from her daughter, my fair love ; 

»lh taxing me, and gaging me to keep 

1 oath that I have sworn. 1 will net break H : 

II, Greeks ; fail, fame ; honour, or go, or stay ; 

y major vow lies here, this I'll obey.- 

rme, come, Thersities, help to trim my tent : 

lis night in banqueting^ must all be spent. 

ray, Patroclus. [Exeunt Achilles and PattticUu. 

Ther. With too much blood, and too little brain, 

3se two may run mad ; but if with (00 much brain, 

/ tpo Utile Blo6d, thej do.VWVte *<sft*t of madaga. 

'e f s Agamemnon, — an honefctfeSta* fc&wta^a 

loves quails ; but he Into not w> nwv«v^t« 

: And the goodly tran&foruM&dfc ot A*\? 

other, th« bull, the primito****^"" 1 
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jtisA of cuckolds ; a thrifty shoeing-horn in a chain, 
jng at his brother's leg, — to what form, but that he 
Jbould wit larded with malice, and malice forced 
Ji wit, turn him to ? To an ass, were nothing ; he is 
*th ass and ox : to an ox, were nothing : he is ooth ox 
>nd ass, To be a dog, a mule, a caty a fitchew, a toad, 
a lizard, an owl, a puttock, or a herring without a roe, 
T would not care : out to be Menelaus, — I would con- 
spire against destiny. Ask me not what I would be, if 
I were not Thersites; for I care not to be the louse of 
a lazar, so J were not Menelans.— -Hey-day ! spirits and 
fires! 

Enter Hector, Troilus, Ajax, Agamemnon, 
Ulysses, Nestor, Menelaus, and Diomed, 
with Lights, 

A {ram. We go wrong, we go wrong. 
Ajax. No, yonder 'tis ; 

There, where we see the lights. 

Hect. I trouble you. 

Ajax. No, not a whit. 

Ulyss. Here comes himself to guide you. 

Enter Achilles. 

Achil. Welcome, brave Hector ; welcome, princes all. 

Agam. So now, fair prince of Troy, I bid good night. 
Ajax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Hect. Thanks, and good night, to the Greeks' general. 

Men. Good night, my lord. 

Hect. Good night, sweet Menelaus. 

Ther. Sweet draught: Sweet, quoth 'a! sweet sink, 
sweet gewer. 

AchiL Good night, 
And welcome, both to those that go, or tarry. 

Agam. Good night. [Exeunt Agm,* cbmJ. ^J 1 *" 

Achil. Old Nestor tamea*, mA^n«»,^S\m«A, 
Keep Hector company an bow ot V*q. . ^^ 

Dio. I cannot, lord; I Via^e Vm^^^ 080 "^^** 3 ** * 
The tide whereof is now. — Goo& tA^**"* *? ^ 

Hect. Qjve j^ your UandU m 



86 TROILUS AND ACT 5. 

Uly$$. Follow his torch, he goes 

To Calchas' tent; I'll keep you company. 

[Aside to Troiltu. 

Tro. Sweet sir, you honour me. 

Hect. And so good night 

[Exit Diotned; Ulysses and TroUus following. 

Achil. Come, come, enter my tent. 

[Exeunt Achilles* Hector, Ajax, and Nestor. 

Ther. That same Diomed's a false-hearted rogue, a 
most nnjnst knave; I will no more trust him when he 
leers, than I will a serpent when he hisses : he will 
spend nis month, and promise, like Brabler the bound ; 
but when he performs, astronomers foretel it; it is 
prodigious, there will come some change; the son 
borrows of the moon, when Diomed keeps his word. 
I will rather leave to see Hector, than not to dog him : 
they say, he keeps a Trojan drab, and uses die traitor 
Catenas' tent: I'll after.— Nothing but lechery! all in- 
continent rarlets! [Exit. 

SCENE It The same. Before Calchas' Tent. 

Enter Diomedes. 

Dio. What, are you up here, ho? speak. 
Cal. [Within] Who calls? 

Dio. Diomed. — Calchas, I think. — Where's your 
daughter? 

Cal. [Within] She comes to you. 

Enter Troilus and Ulysses, at a distance; after 
them, Thersites. 

Ulyss. Stand where the torch may not discover us. 

Enter Cressida. 

Tro, Cressid come forth to him! 
Dio. Vto« its* > TK<$ Ocax^ ? 

Cres. Now, my sweet mwritaW VbsfeX *^«t V«v^ \ 
you. \JWVmb«v \ 

Zh>* Vea. 00 familiar I . • j^> 

Vb*s. Shi will sing any ■■»***•**■ 
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Ther. And any man may sing her, if he can take her 
cliff; she's noted. 

Dio. Will yon remember? 

Cres. Remember? yes. 

Dio. Nay, but do then; 

And let your mind be coupled with your words. 

Tro. What should she remember r 

Ulyss. List! 

Cres. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more to folly. 

Ther. Roguery! 

Dio. Nay* then, — 

Cres. Ill tell you what: 

Dio. Pho! pho! come, tell a pin: You are forsworn. — 

Cres. In faith, I cannot: What would you hare me 
do? 

Ther. A joggling trick, to be — secretly open. 

Dio. What did you swear you would bestow on me? 

Cres. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath j 
Bid me do any thing but that, sweet Greek. 

Dio. Gbod night. 

Tro. Hold, patience! 

Ulyss. Ho w now, Trojan ? 

Cres. Dioraed, 

Dio. No, no, good night : I'll be your fool no more. 

Tro. Thy better must 

Cres. Hark ! one word in your ear. 

Tro. O plague and madness ! 

Ulyss. You are mov'd, prince ; let us depart, 1 pray 
you, 
Lest your displeasure should enlarge itself 
To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous ; 
The time right deadly; 1 beseech you, go. 

Tro. Behold, I pray you ! 

Ulyss. Now, good, my lord, go off: 

Yoo flow to great destruction ; come, my lord. 

Tro. I pr'ythee, stay. 

Ulyss- Yon \nv»« molt Ta3&B»**\ **•** 

r ^m/j*rajjou,stay:byhe\\ f ^A>^ 
/fw//no,5peakaword. a ■ WWu 



AC* ** \ 
TB oiU>» wiD u , \ 

'• Wb ,,bow»<>"> rd? By*"*- \ < 

shake. wj w .^v» 

not po? *• *T ivsft i» e J^&\ *** 




Thy n, 

Of thee, and me ; and sight, nod takes hit glove, 

And eives zueouuial dainty kUsot to i t, 

As I kiss tins. — Nil, do nni snatch it from mc; 

He, that takes thai, inusl lake my heart withal. 

I)'m. I had jonr heart before, this follows it. 

Ttb. t did swear patience. 

Cres. You shall no! hare it, Diomed ; 'faith y« shall 
noli 
J'llgi.e you something elte. 

]?«. fwili have Ibis; Whoae was it? 

Cres. Tin "O nailer. 

Die. Come, tell me whoae it was. 

Cres. Twas one's that lot'd me bettor Duo you will. 



But, now you have il, take 



Whose wu W 
Bj all Diana's waiting-women yonder, 
ana uj herself, I will not tell you whose. 

And grieve his spirit, that dares not challenge il. 

Tm. Wert thou the devil, and wor'st it on thy horn, 
It should be challeiie'd. 

Cra. Well, well^tia done, 'tis past;— And yet it is 

I will not keep my word; 

Dio. Why (hen, farewell ; 

Thtiu never ahaU mock Diomed again. 

Cres. Yoa tballaotRo;— Ooacannot speaka word, 
Bui it straight Mart* yon. 

Dio. 1 do not like. this Fooling; 

TW. Nor J, by Plato : but that that likes not you, 

Die. WUU »U*U I cone? HwiVtw'- ^^v 










;-.r*»"t!" 



1»- "will »,•.„.-. 



t louli guide fowl, if tow* be sanetimon., 
& sanctimony be Ibe gods' delight, 
If there be rale in unity itself. 
This in not she. O madness of discourse, 
Tbit cause sets up with and against itself! 
Bi-fold authority! where reason can remit 
Without perdition, and lou aaaame all nam 
Without revolt ; this is, and ii not, Crauid ! 
Within my aont there doth commence a tight 
Of thia strange nature, that a thing inaepante 
Divide* more wider than the sky and earth ; 
And jet the spacious breadth uf Ifai* division 
Admits do orifice for a point, as aobUe 
As ii Arachne*s broken woof, to enter. 
Instance, O instance! strong al Pluto'* galea ; 
Creasid la nine, tied with the bondi of heaven : 
InaUnce, G instance! strung as heaven itself ; 
The bonds of heaven are slipp'd, diasoVd, and looa'd ; 
And with another knot, five-finger-tied, 
The fraetion. of ber faith, ort* of her love. 
The fragment*, scraps, the hit*, and greasy reliques 
Of ber o'er-ealen failli, are bound to Diomed. 

Vlyu. Mar worthy Troilus be half attacb'd 
With that which here his paaaion doth express? 

T,v. Ay, Greek ; and that ahall be divulged well, 
In characters a* red a* Mars his heart 
Inflam'd with Venna : never did young man fancy 
With ao eternal and so fix'd ■ soul. 
Hark, Greek ; — As much a* I do Crefsid lore, 
So much by weight hate I her Diomed : 
That sleeve is mine, that he'll bear on hEs helm ; 
Were it a casque conpos'd by Vulcan's skill, 
My sword should bite it : not the dreadful spout, 
Which sbipmen do the hurricane call, 
Conslring'd in mass by Ibe almighty sun. 
Shall dizzy with more clamour, HeyAnoet. cm 
I* lii descent, than shall my pTOni\Aioo- %ii™^ 
Filling on Diomed. 
Tier. He'H tickle it for bis cxmooVV »_\--,'ia&««> N " 



A J" 



—My * 



Farewell, revolted Air!— Md, Dinned, 
Stand fast, ud ntr a castle on ihy heed ! 

L'lyu. Ill bring j«u to the plea. 

Tro. Accept rlintraBtod thanta. 

[fmni TVvi&u, iHucm, and 

Ther. 'Would, 1 could meet tW rogue, I 
1 would croak like a men ; I Would bode, 
bode. I'atrncliM will liKMu; tiring for tin 
genoe of thia whore : the parrot will not da n 
an almond, tban he for a oonimodioua drab. I 



3U 



fashion : A burning devil lake 

SCENE III. Tboy. Btftrt Pkiam'b Pi 
Enter Hector and Andromache. 

And. When waa ray lord ao much nogenlly It 
To atop hie oaM agaiuit admoniihment? 
Uuann, unarm, and do not fight to-day. 

lltct. Yoli train me to oflend yon: get you 
By all the ererlaaling goda, I'll go. 

And. My dreams will, sure.prDTenmiiioui to 

fleet. No more, I my. 

.Enter Cassis on*. 
Cat. WuCTtva*l>«^* 

And. Here,MBUr-, arm'd, m4W«Alwi 
Consort with me m ltr***** tew J?£2. 
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dv turbulence, and this whole night ■ 

Arthing been but shapes and forms of slaughter. 
. O, it is true. 
xt. Ho ! bid my trumpet sound ! 

at. No notes of sally, for the heavens, sweet brother. 
Icct. Begone/ 1 say : the gods hate heard me swear. 
las. The gods are deaf to hot add peetwh vows; 
ey are polluted offerings, more abhorred 
an spotted livers in the sacrifice. 
And. O ! be persuaded : Do not count it holy 

hurt by beintf just : it is as lawful, 
r we would give much, to me violent thefts, 
d rob in the behalf of charity. 
Cos. It is the purpose that make* strong the vow; 
t vows, to every purpose, must not hold : 
larm, sweet Hector. 

Hect. Hold you still, I say j 

ne honour keeps the weather of my fate : 
fe every man holds dear ; but the dear man 
>lds honour far more precious-dear than life.— 

Enter TaoiLus. 

w now, young man? mean'st thou to fight to-day? 
\nd. Cassandra, call my father to persuade. 

[Exit CaiSahdta. 
ect. No, faith, young Troilus; doff thy barnew, 

youth, 
to-day i'the vein of chivalry : 
trow thy sinews till their knots be strong, 
empl not yet the brosbes of the war. 
n thee, go ; and* d6ubt thou not, brave boy, 
»d, to-day, for thee, and me, and Troy. 
Brother, you have a vice of mercy in yon, 
■ better fit* a lion, than a man. 
. What vice is that, good Troilus? chide me for it. 
When many times the ewtAvre QiT*a2wa»V&^ 
the fan and wmA of 'jotit ins ««<»&«» 
Inert rise, and ttte. 



i 




US AND 



ACT 5. 



IOW? 

For the love of all the godi, 
with our, mother ^ 
■oars buckled on, 
le upon oar swords; 
, rein them from rath. 



Hector, then 'tis 

lot bare you fight to-day. 

>ld me ? 

le hand of Mars 

;beon my retire ; 

m knees, 

recourse of tears ; 

your true sword drawn, 
old stop my way, 

dha> with Priam. 

, Priam, hold him fast : 
hou lose thy stay, 
all Troy on thee, 

lector, come, go back : 
y mother ha to had visions; 
id I myself 
jr enrapt, 
is ominous : 

neas is afield; 
many Greeks,. 
, to appear 

it thou shalt not go. 

ny faith. 

mote, dear sir, • 

t \vot qj«fc TOfe\«*X* 
KIT ©QMIB*\l»^'^ 

I: me* tosaVWaaa- x 



SCBII 5. 

And. 

Hcct. Andn 
Upon the lore 

Tro. TTusfc 
Makes all then 

Cos. 
Look, how the 
Look, how th] 
Hark, how Tr 
How poor Am 
Behold, destri 
like witless a 
And all cry — '. 

Tro. Away! 

Cos. Farew< 
"Aon dost thj 

Hect. Yor 
€80 in, and t 
Do deeds t 

Pri, F& 

Tro/* 



Ml 




tholoTejoubi , ... 

[Exit Andrmtache. 
m. Hii fooliib, dreaming, snperatitioaa girl, 
«»«lllboMbodanonl«. 

Cat. O farewell, dear Hector, 

mh.howlboodiat! look, bow thj oyo turns pile! 
>ok, bow tUj wound's do bleed ■( many tent* ! 
ul, bow Troy roars ! how Hecuba cries oat! 
ow poor Andromache thrills her doloare forth ! 
'bold, destruction, frenzy, and amazement, 
be widen antim, one mother meet, 
id all or;— Hector i Hector's dead ! O Hector ! 
Ttb. Away! — Away! — 

t'<«. Farewell.— Yet, soft:— Hector, I take my leave: 
ion doat thjuelf and all our Troy deceive. [£lit. 
iteet. Yon are amaz'd, m y liege, at her exclaim : 

> id, and cheer the town : well forth, and fight ; 

> deed* worth praias, and tell ynu them at night 
PH. Farewell: The rods with safety aland about thee! 

[Exeunt itvenUy Priam and Hector. Alanimt. 
Tro. They are at il ; hark ! Pmnci Diomed, belieie, 
•one to loee my arm, or win my alcove. 
(Taoilci it going ant, alter, from the other title, 

PaN DA BO ». 

Pom. Do tod hear, my lord ? do you hear? 
ZVo. What now? 

Pol. Here's a letter from yon' poor girl. 
Tre. Let me read. 

Pan. A whoreson pblhiaio, a whoreson raaoally 
thurio » troubles ine, and the foolish fortune of this 
I ; and what one thing;, what another, that I shall 
to yon one o'theie days: Aod I have a rheum iu 
ne eye* too ; and such an ache in m-j Vm», •*■*- 
-ecnr»ea,le»r.n«AVe\\ "•&>■*■ to*™»*- 



J 

leaaamaaj were nrattLl ™m<*.*e\\-t*t>a»-^™"'- ^ 

• : — Wbtt aaya .he tirerei __ ,„-»•;» X. 

ha. Wb«fa/'-™U . W orAa,»»««»««^Sfr«. ^ 



0\s£jL\£j IV. -Deut/cw. . 

Ahtrtims: Excursions. Enter Thersit 

Ther* Now the? are clappef-ofawing one 
I'll go look* on. 'f hat dissembling abominabl 
Diomed, has got that same scurvy doling fooll 
kuave's sleeve of Troy there, in his helm : 1 w 
see them meet : that that same young Trojan 
loves the whore there, might send that Greekis 
master villain, with the sleeve, back to the di& 
luxurious drab, on a sleeveless errand. O't 
side, The policy of those crafty swearing i 
that stale old mouse-eaten dry cheese, Nes 
that same dog-fox, Ulysses, — is not proved 
blackberry: — They set me up, in policy, thai 
our, Ajax, against that dog or as bad a kind, 
and now is the cur Ajax prouder than the cui 
and will not arm to day : whereopon the Greoi 
to proclaim barbarism, and policy grows,! 
opinion. Soft ! here come sleeve, and t'othe 

Enter Diomedf.s, Troilus foltowti 
Tro. Fly not ^ for, shouldst thou take the 



fcS. cnessmA. 97 

/. No, no;— I am ■ rascal; m aeorvy railing 
/; a very filthy rogne. 

let. T do believe tbee ;— live. [Eiit. 

."her. God-a-mercy, that tbou wilt believe em ; Bat 

plague break Ibj neck, Tor frighting awl What's 

moms of the wenching rogues '. I ihioJa they have 

swallowed nne another: I would laugh at that miracle. 

Yet, in a sort, leohery eat* itself. I'll seek them. 

[Exit. 
SCENE V. The una. 
Eater Diomedes and a Servant. 
Die. Go, go, my servant, take thon Troilua' hone J 
Present the fair deed to nv fadv Creaaid : 
Fellow, commend my service to her beauty ; 
Tell her, I have ohastia'd the amorous Trojan, 
And am her knight by proof. 
Sen. I go, mj lord. 

[Exit Servant. 
Enter Aoaheknon. 
Agam. Renew, renew! The fierce Pnlydauius 
Hath beat down Menon: bastard Margarelon 
Hath Doreus prisoner; 
And stands Col casus -wise, waving hia beam, 
Upon the pained corses of the king! 
Bpislrophus and Cedins : Poliienes is slain ; 
Amphiioachni, and Tboaa, deadly hurt; 
Patraolns U'en or slain; and Palamcdes 
Sore hurl and bruis'd : the dreadful Sagiltarj 
Appala our numbers ; haste we, Diomed, 



Kelt. Go, bear Patroclus' budj to Achillea; 

There is a thousand Hectors in the 6a\e.-. 
Now ben be fight* on Galalhekutama- 
And there lacks work; anon ne'» \iutre tK»<A» 
And there tbej fly, or die, like acaKA *»»* 
Beforetbe McJh'u K wfafjo ; tkart> \» w» 3"* 



ml rl ■« the utrawy Greeks, ripe (or Lis edge, 

Iciv, here, and erery where, be learea, ud lakes; 
i, \iciitj so obeying appetite, 
'Ijiit ■ list be will, he does ; and does bo much, 
hup | roof iscall'd impossibility. 

Enttr Ulvbssb. 
t ii... r. O coorsge, conragc, princes! great Achilles 
I :ir ruing, weeping, cursing, Towing rengeance: 
'ulnJcloV woucdi have roused his drowsy blood, 
..-I Her with his mangled myrmidons, 
'li:ii MeelcHi landless, hack'dandchipp'djoometohiin, 

on Hector. Ajax hath lost a friend, 
.ti.l <ms at mouth, and he is arm'd, and at it, 

rfbrTroilns; who hath done to-day 
■l.i.l iJ fantastic elocution ! 

ngand redeeming of himself, 
iich a careless Force, and forceless care, 
ib il ml luck, in very spite of conning, 



25." i 



Jli53 

3rT 



Be a* 
My. 
Hull 



ioUL Where is this Hector! 

.n ... conic, thoo hnj-qucller, sbow tbj face; 
Canw "hat it is to meet Achilles angry. . 
fototl whers's Hector? I will none bat Hector. 

[Ejemt. 
SCENE Pi. -^otfterPartoflfteffcid. 
Enter his*. 



Enter Du>h.m«» : 



. Troilas, I ~J'- « lM: ' tf 



TniAatl 



Aim. What wouldst thou 5 

Dio. I would correct him. 

Ajax. Were Hhegeuer»J,tboo«lionldslhaYC my office. 
Ere tint correction :— Troilua, I say ; whit, Troiloa ! 

Tro. O traitor, Diomed !— torn thy false line, thou 

And p»j thy life thou u w'k t me for in v bane ! 
Dio. IJa! art thou there? 
Ajax. I'll fight with hiuiBlono: stand, Dinincd. 

Tro. Come both, you Hogging Greeks ; bate at yon 
both. [EMwrfOtyUrNff 

Enter Hector. 
Wirt. Yea, Troilua? O, well foujht, my youngest 
brother ! 

Enter Achilles. 
AehU. Now do lean thee : Ha !— lineal thee. Hector. 
fleet. Pause, if Ibou wilt. 
AchiL 1 do disdain thy courtesy, proud Trojan. 
Be happy, that mj arms are out of ote : 
My reit and neghgence befriend thee now, 
liut thou unn ahait bear of me again ; 
Till when, go seek thy fortune. [Eiit. 

Hect. Pare Ibee well :— 

I would bate been much more a freiber man, 
Had I expected thee. — How now, my brother? 
Ee-eiiterTnoiLus. 
Tro. Ajax lialli la 



. bear me what I say! 
it though I end my life lo-da.3. 
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TROILUS AND 



ACT 5. 



No? wilt tbon not?— I like thy armour well ; 

I'll frnsh it, and unlock the rivets all, 

But I'll be master of it: — Wilt thon not, beast, abide? 

WPjr then, fly on, I'll hant thee for thy hide. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. The same. 

Enter Achilles, with Myrmidons. 

Achil. Gome here about me, yon my myrmidons ; 
Mark what I say. — Attend me where 1 wheel : 
Strike not a stroke, but keep yourselves in breath; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found, 
Empale him with your weapons round about; 
In fell est manner execute your arms. 
Follow me, sirs, and my proceedings eye : 
It is decreed — Hector the Great must die. [Exeunt. 

a 

SCENE V11L The same. 

Enter Menelaus and Paris, fighting: ifcen The r- 

sites. 

Ther. The cuckold, and the cuckold -maker, are at 
it: Now, bull! now, dog! 'Loo, Paris, 'loo! now my 
double-henned sparrow! 'loo, Paris, 'loo! The bull has 
the game: — 'ware horns, ho ! [Exeunt Par. and Men, 

Enter Margarelon. 

Mar. Turn, slave, and fight. 

Ther. What art thou ? 

Mar. A bastard son of Priam's. 

Ther. I am a bastard too; I love bastards : I am a 
bastard begot, bastard instructed, bastard in mind, 
bastard in valour, in every thing illegitimate. One 
bear will not bite another, and wherefore should one 
bastard? Take heed, the quarrel's most ominous to us: 
if the son of a whore &fcV\\ tet * ^tare^ he tempts 
judgment: Farewell, basVatA. 

Mar. The devil take l\\ee, cowwW \¥a*wa. 



■ KB 10. CHESJIDA. 

SCENE IX. Awthtr Part of the FitU. 



•t work done ; III like good breath : 
u»[, sword ; ikon but thr fill of blood and death! 

[Pud of hit Helmet, and hangt hit Shlttd 
behind him. 
Enter Achilles and Myrmidons. 
AchU. Look, Hector, how the hid basin* to sat; 
How ualj night cornel breathing at his Wis; 
Even with the vail and dafk'oinr of (he lun, 
To clow the day up, Hector', life u done. 

Heel. I am unarm'd ; foreiro this vantage, Greek. 
Refill. Strike, fellowi, itrite; this is the man I seek. 
[Hector fatll. 
So, Ilion, fall than next! now, Tray, sink down j 
Here lies Ihj heart, thy sinews, and Ihj bone. — ■ 
On, myrmidons; and Dry tod all amain, 
Achilla hath the mighty Hector aim. 

[A Retreat tounded. 



Hark! a retreat upon oar Grecian parL 
Afi/r. The Trojau trumpets sound the like, my lord, 
AchiLThe dragon wing of night o'erspreads the earth. 

And, stickler-like, the armies separates. 

My half-supp'd sword, thai frankly would have fed, 

PJeaa'd with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed. — 

' '■'- " l - his Samd. 

[Eitunt. 
SCENE X. The tame. 
Enter Ao A sum sow, Ajai, Meselaus, Niitor, 
Diokxdu, and othm, marching. Sfymts attiwa. 
Affam. H»rk I hark '. what ahool is titfA! 

I'MBf! ttector>» ,UInl Aohiilwl 



in nliirli rilli.'L tin- fil.-nl "I liis lii'ws ur elendiw 
his limcT I- fully displivcd. As llii' slorr iboui 
nilh material*, In- li;i ■ scrltd iilllc invention; bnl 
has direi-sitied his ili.naclKri »ilh great mvielj,ud 
preserved them will. -ivi.L. v:< -incsi.' 1 1 is Ticioui efc*- 
i i ■ i ■ i . 1-16 I niuli 



filled, Biiri powerfully impressed. RMUmbtb hu in 
liis sltjry fulloweil, I'm- tlsr.- greater part, toe old book 
of Casl'on. which an I lien very popular; but tie <&*■ 

proof that this piny » 
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A Halt in Timon'> Home. 



Pett. Good d>y,ur. 

Pain. I un glad you are well. 

Pact. 1 ha* e not M joa long ; Huw goes Ihe wurlj ? 

Pain. It wears, sir, u il grows. 

Pott. Ay, that's wall k/towa : 

But what particular rarity? what strange^ . 
Which manifold record not matches ■? Sat, 
Magic or bounty I all tliese spirits thy power 
Hath conjnr'd to attend. I know the uicrcbaM. 
" w tlicnr both : f" " 



rrs 



Mer. A 



worthy lord E 

noal inoompamUe m»-,\in*t' i '**''™ i " 
able and contirmaVe 1 — *"""'■ 



I 



"K 



Our poHJ is M ■ 

Prom whence 'lis nourished : The firo i'tbe flint 
Shown not, till it be struck ; our gentle flame 
Proroke* itself, and, like the curron t, fiies 
Buh bound it cliafea. What hire jon there .' 
Pain. A picture, dr. — And when come* too 
Poll. Upon the heel* of mj presentment, dr. 

Pont. Tin a good piece. 

Poet. So tbt thii coiucs off well and excelle 

Paul. Indifferent. 

Poet. Admirable : How this gra 

Speaki hi* owd standing! what a mental power 
'this eye shoots forth ! bow big imagination 
Mores in tbia Jip E to the domOBeai of the gsst.ii 
One might interpret 

- Pain. It is aprettj roooking of the Hfo. 
Here is a touch: Ia't goodl 

Poet. Ill sir of it. 



SCENE 1. 



TIMOR OF ATHENS. 



In a wide sea of wax : no levell'd malice 
Infects one comma in the course I hold; 
Bat flies an eagle flight, bold, and forth on, 
Leaving no track behind. 

Pain* How shall I understand yon? 

Poet. I'll unbolt to you . 

Yoa see how all conditions, how all minds 
(As well of glib and slippery creatures, as 
Of grave and austere quality), tender down 
Their services to lord Timon : his large fortune, 
Upon his good and jrracioos nature hanging, 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance 
All sorts of hearts ; yea, from the glass-fac'd flatterer, 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himself: even he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Most rich in Timon's nod. 

Pain. I saw them speak together . 

Poet. Sir, I hare upon a high and pleasant hill, 
Feign'd Fortune to be taron'd: The base o'the mount 
Is rank'd with all deserts, all kind of natures, 
That labour on the bosom of this sphere 
To propagate their states : amongst them all, 
Whose eyes are on this sovereign lady fixM, 
One do I personate of lord Timon's frame, 
Whom Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her; 
Whose present pace to present dares and servants 
Translates his rivals. 

Pain. lis oonceivM to scope. 

This throne, this Fortune, and this hill, methinks, 
With one man beokon'd from the rest below, 
Bowing his bead against the steepy mount 
To climb his happiness, would be well express'd 
In our condition. 

Poet. Nay, sir. but hear te» «tv\ 

All those which were his feUowa\ra\.oX.\*\fc 
(Some bettor than bis valued, on V\*e yhwcv^tsX 
Follow his strides, bis lotsbie* fiiW\W\*»&*.x**^ 
Rain sacriiScial whisperings in \»» «•*•> v. vvssv 
Mnke sacred even Msstirrap, tsn\ <*»•** 
Bnak the free air. 





TIUfON OF ATHENS. 

A j, marrr, what of these? 
en Fortune, in her shift and change of 
>d, 

. her late-belov'd, all his dependants, 
r'd after him to the mountain's top, 
r knees and hands, let him slip down, • 
impanying his declining foot, 
common : 

ooral paintings I can show, 
monstrate these quick blows of fortune 
ntly than words. Yel you do well, 
1 Timon, that mean ejes bare seen 
re the head. 

nd. Enter Timon, attended; the Servant 
' Ventidius talking with him. 

Imprison'd is he, say too? 
Ay, ray good lord; five talents is his debt ; 
ost short, his creditors most 'strait : 
able letter he desires 
) shut him up ; which failing to him, 
imfort. 

Noble Ventidiua! Well; 
list feather, to shake off 
en he must need me. I do know him 
that well deserves a help, 
ill have: I'M pay the debt, and free him. 
Your lordship ever binds him. 
send the to htm : I will send his ransom ; 
rfranoms'd, bid him come to me : — 
rh to help the feeble up, 
t hi in after. — Pare you well. 
All happiness to your honour! [Exit. 

Enter an old Athenian. 
jord Timon, Wt u» vj«^ 

Phoa *!•** * ■"T^JIS" 8 * 

dost nobte^ £L\iUta* 



] 
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SCENE I. TIMON OF ATHENS. 7 

Enter Lucilius. 

Luc. Here, at your lorship's service. [creature, 

OidAth. This fellow here, lord Union, this thy 
'. Bv night freqaeats ray house. I am a man 
That from my first ha?e been inclin'd to thrift: 
And my estate deserves an heir more rais'd, 
Than one which holds a trencher. 

Tim. Well; what farther? 

Old Ath. One only daughter have I, no kin else, 
On whom I may confer what I have get ^ 
The maid is fair, o'the youngest for a bride, 
And I have bred her at my dearest cost, n 

In qualities of the best. This man of thine 
Attempts her love: I<pr*ythee, noble lord, 
Join with me to forbid him her resort; 
' Myself have spoke in vain. 

Tim. The man is honest. 

Old Ath. Therefore he will be, Timon : 
His honesty rewards him in itself, 
It most not bear my daughter. 

Tim. Does she love him ? 

Old Ath. She is young, and apt : 
Our own precedent passions do instruct as 
What levity's in youth. 

Tim. {To Lucilius] Love yon the maid? 

Luc. Ay, my good lord, and she accepts of it 

Old Ath. If hi her marriage my consent be missing, 
I .call the gods to witness, I will choose 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 
And dispossess her all. 

Tim. How shall she be endow'd, 

If she be mated with an equal husband.-' 

Old Ath, Three talents, on the present ; in future, all. 

Tim. This gentleman of mine nath servM me long ; 
To build his fortune, I will strain a little* 
For 'tis a bond in. men. Give \om >Xvj &»»!&&£&** 
What joo bestow, in him V\V towAht^v!*, 
And make him weigh with tier. va^V*s**^ 




**wn me to this your honour, »\*« \*>*». 
*tm. Afybaiid to thee*, mine^* 1 **** 



«*~v*-*"*" 



\ 



* T1MON Of ATHBVS. ACT J 

Luc. Hombl y I thank vow lordship : Never maj 
That state or fortune fall into my keeping, 
Which is not owM to too ! [Exeunt Luc. and old A 
Poet. Vouchsafe my labour, and kmglive jour lordsh 

Tim. [ thank yon ; too shall hear from mo anoa : 
Go not away. — What have you there, my friend ? 

Pain. A piece of painting, which I do beaeeoh 
Your lordship to accept. 

Tim. Fainting is welcome. 

The painting is almost the natural man ; 
For since dishonour traffioks with man's nature, 
He is but outside : These pencil'd figures are 
Even such as they give oat. I like your work ; 
And you shall find, I like it : wait attendance 
Till yon hear further from me. 

Pain. The gods preserve y 

Tim. Well (are you, gentlemen : Give me yonr ha 
We must needs dine together. — Sir, yonr jewel 
Hath suffer'd under praise. 

Jew. What, my lord? disprai 

Tim. A mere satiety of commendations. 
If I should pay you for't, as 'tis extoll'd, 
It would uncJew me quite. 

Jew. My lord, 'tis rated 

As those, which sell, would give z Bat you well km 
Things of like value, differing in the owners, 
Are prised by their masters: believe' t, dear lord, 
You mend the jewel by wearing it 

Tim. Well mock'd. 

Mer. No, my good lord; he speaks the coma 
Which all men apeak with him. [toafl 

Tim. Look, who comet here. Will yon be chid 

Enter Apemantus. 
Jew. We will bear with yonr lordship. 
Mar. iwfla ensure nc 

Tim. Good morrow to^»^^!WM^. 

Apem. Till I be 8^V** a^ITE^T 
Wbia thou art Timotf* 4».^£??2?SL 
Tim. Why tat tl 
Apem. Arw they ■«* 



Vbea thou art 'IW>w* wjji [iZ-Twsejft >&•»« 
Tim. Why tat ^SgSlSl \ 



i. Then I repent not. 



l Thoukuow'«t,Ido; loall'd thee bjlbj name. 
Than ut proud, Apemanlus. 

i. Of nothing M> much, u lint 1 «a act lite 

Whither art going? 
i. To knack oat as honoit Athenian's brains. 

That's a deed thoa'll die for. 
i. Right, if doing nothing be death by the law. 

Hon likeet t hoa tfcii pioture, Apemanbu? 
a. The beat, for the innooeaoe. 

Wrought he nol well, that painted il I 
n. He wrought bet lor, that made the painter; and 
i bet a HlthT piece of work, 
i. You are a dog. 
a. Thy mother's of my generation ; what 1 ! aho, 

Wilt dine with nv , _, 
n. No ; I eat not lord*. 
, An Iboo shouldil, thon'dat anger ladies, 
n. O, tlwreal lords; to the? oooiebjgreatbeilie*. 
. That's a laaoiviona apprehendon. 
a. SoUioaapprakend'atit: Take itforth; labour. 
. How dost Ihuu like thia jewel. Apemnntni? 
n. Not » well aa ulaiu-dealiog, which will not 

. What doit thou think lia worth ? 

■». Not worth mt thinking.— How sow, poet? 

■. How now, philosopher r 



:. Then I lie not. 

"Yen. "" * P °* " 

. Then thou lieat : li»o*v\n<fcw\n«».wrt«'*V* B "" 
it feiju'd him a wortlij lett™. 
TOat'aootfcigti'd.tat. in no. vwue, 

*«*, *• blrSrth J of tiM. •»* «» V* 8 



10 TIMON OF ATHENS. ACT 1. 

thy labour : He, that loves to be flattered, is worthy 
o'the flatterer. Heavens, that I were a lord ! 

Tim. What wouldst do then, Apemantns? 

Apem. Even as Apemantns does now, hate a lord 
with my heart. 

Tim. What, thyself ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Jim. Wherefore? 

Apem. That I had no angry wit to be a lord. — Art 
not thou a merchant? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantns. 

Apem. Trafbc confound thee, if the gods will not! 

mer. If traffic do it, the gods do it. 

Apem. Traffic's thy god, and thy god confound thee! 

Trumpets sound. Enter a Servant, 

Tim. What trumpet's that ? j 

Serv. lis Aloibiades, and 

Some twenty horse, all of companionship. 
Tim. Pray, entertain them ; give them guide to us— j 

[bxeunt some Attendants. 
You must needs dine with me : — Go not you hence, / 

TilH have thank'd you ; and, when dinner's done, { 

Show me this piece.*— I am joyful of your sights. — 

Enter Alcibiades, with his Company. 

Most welcome, sir ! [They salute. 

Apem. So, so ; there 1 — 

Aches contract and starve your supple joints! — j 

Thai there should be small love Vnongst these sweet 

knaves, 
And all this court'sy ! The strain of man's bred out ( 

Into baboon and moukey. 

Alcib. Sir, you have sav'd my longing, and I feed 
Most hungrily on your sight. 

Tim. \&s$A. ^relcome^ sir : 

Ere we depart, we'W sW* %\*wMtawoa>*s&» 
In differenVfr***™. ^(^^^ *■«-*«- 

Enter two IjOTO*. 



8CE»fi 2. TIMON OP ATHENS. 11 

Apem. Time to be honest 

1 Lord. That time serves still. 

Apem. The more aocftrsedthoa, that still omit'st it 
4 Lord. Thou art going to lord Timon's feast 
Apem. Ay; to see meat fill knaves, and wine beat fools. 

2 Lord. Pare thee well, rare thee well. 

Apem. Thon art a fool, to bid me farewell twice. 
2 Lord. Why, Anemantus? 

Apem. Shoufdst bare kept one to thyself, for I mean 
to give thee none. 

1 Lord. Hang thyself. 

Apem. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding; make 
ihy requests to thy friend. 

2 Lord. Away, anpeaoeable dog, or I'll spam thee 
hence. 

Apem. I will fly, like a dog, the heels of the ass. [Exit. 

1 Lord. He's opposite to humanity. Come, shall we in, 
And taste lord Timon's bounty? he outgoes 
The very heart of kindness. 

4 Lord. He pours it out; Plutos, the god of gold, 
Is but his steward : no meed, but he repays 
Sevenfold above itself; no gift to him, 
Bat breeds the giver a return exceeding 
AH use of quittance. 

1 Lord. The noblest mind he carries, 

That ever governed man. 

£ Lord. Long may be live in fortunes ! Shall we in ? 

1 Lord. I'll keep you company. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 
The same. A Room of State in Timon's House. 

Hautboys playing loud Music. A great Banquet served 
in; Flavius and others attending; then enter 
Txmon, Alcibiades, Lucius, Lucullus, Sem- 
PBONius, and other Athinim* Sewrtwnowoto.'N'w^- 
Trniua, and Attendants. TKcu com**, fct«W**> 
e/ieraU, Apemantvjs, dircanteatedtaj- ,^ % 

rem. Most honoar'd TimonA VmSMp*^*^* ^ 
. remember ^ 

7 WW* *ge 9 and call bim to \««* Y*"**- 



Can truly »y, be pre*, if be receives: 

If our betters pl«y it thai game, we *ut n 

To imitate Ihem; Faults that nreriob, wflt 

rm. A noble Kpirit. 

[They atl ilnnd certmanuuify Isafctiij 

Tim. Nij, mj lord*, oor 



Pray, lit; more wela 

Than bit fortunes Id 

lLord. My lord, 1 

Jpem. Ha, bo, con 






1 — you in weloome. 



Tbey mj, mj lords, thai irayiiror, trews « 

Go, let Inn, hare «*UI "^'himself; 
For be does neither affect company. 
Nor is he fit for it, indeed. 

Apart. Let mo stay at Urine own peril, T 

I come to observe ; I rite ILse warning on 

Tim. I Uke no heed of law, «»•*« 

therefore welcome: 1 mjieM wou\o.W 

pr'jthee, let o< meat tnake VJoe* **«*. 

■4pm. 1 •eow» Ifcj m*«V, '*■«»* «■ 

should , , v, 

Ne'er natter tben,— O J«» tf>*» • ' w 
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A eat Tioron, and he sees them not ! 
Ares me, to see so many dip their meat 
je man's blood; and all the madness is, 
eheers them up too. 

Amder, men dare trust themselves with men : 

.etbinks. they should invite them without knives ; 
jtood for their meat, and safer for their lives. 
There's much example fort; the fellow, that 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him, and pledges 
The breath of him in a divided draught, 
Is the readiest man to kill him : it has been prov'd* 
If I 

Were a hare man, 1 should fear to drink at meals; 
Lest they should spy nay windpipe's dangerous notes : 
Great men should drink with harness on their throats. 

Tim. My lord, in heart : and let the health go round. 

2 Lord. Let it flow this way, my good lord. 

Apcm. Flow this way ! 

A brave fellow ! — he keeps his tides well. f fimon ; 
Those healths will make thee, and thy state, look ill. 
Here's that, which is too weak to be a sinner, 
Honest water, which ne'er left man i'the mire : 
This, and my food, are equals ; there's no odds. 
Feasts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 

APEMANTUS' GRACE. 

Immortal godt, I crave no pelf; 

1 pray for no man, but myseff: 

Grant T may never prove to fond. 

To trust man on his oath or bond ; ,. # 

Or a harlot, for her weeping ; 

Or a dog, that seem* a sleeping ; 

Or a keeper with myjreedom ; 

Or my friends, if 1 should need 'em* 

Amen, Sofauto*t: 

Rich men sin, and I eat root. (E&\ wulfav&a* 

Much good dioh thy good newt, Kneniwcfcw^- 
Tim. Captain Alclbfwiw^owlw^^^^^^^ * 
Alcib. Mj heart i» ever at wo* w«^?\^i «>«**»*** 
Tim. Yon had rather be it * \*«»*S** ° 
\n a dinner of 
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Alcib. So they were Meedidghnew, my lord, there** 
no meat like them > I could wish my beet friend at such 
a feast. 

Apem. 'Would all those flatterers were thine enemies 
then ; that then thou might'st kill 'em, and bid me to'en. 

1 Lord. Might we bnt have that happiness, my lord, 
that you would once use our hearts, whereby we might 
express some part of our zeals, we should think our- 
selves for ever perfect. 

Tim. O, no doubt, my good friends, but the gods 
themselves have provided that I shall have much help 
from you : How had you been my friends else ? why 
have you that charitable title from thousands, did yoa 
net chiefly belong to my heart? I have told more of 
you to myself, than you can with modesty speak in 
your own behalf; and thus far I confirm von. O, you 
gods, think 1, what need we hare any friends, if we 
should never have need of them P they were the most 
needless creatures living, should we ne'er have use for 
them: and would most resemble sweet instruments 
hung up iu cases, that keep their sounds to themselves. 
Why, 1 have often wished myself poorer, that I might 
come nearer to you. We are born to do benefits: 
and what belter or properor can- we call our own, than 
the riches of our friends? O, what a precious comfort 
'tis to have so many, like brothers, commanding one 
another's fortunes ! O joy, e'en made away ere it can be 
born ! Mine eyes cannot hold out water, me thinks: to 
forget their faults, I drink to you, 

Apem. Thou weepest to make them drink, Tkaon. 

2 Lord. Joy had the like conception in oar eyes, 
And, at that instant, like a babe sprung up. 

Apem. Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe a bastard. 

3 Lord. I promise yon, my lord, you mov'd rae mock. 
Avon. Much! [Tucket founded. 
Tim. What mean* taa\ Vtmo^. — U.<v« t*ow ? 



i 

^ 



Enter aSenxrofc, 
Sen. Ple«e r^-J^ vW ~ -**°^ 
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Sens. Tliere OCUBeS with them » forernnner, mj lord, 
wbioh bears that office, to signify their pleasures. 

Tim. I prat, let them be admitted. 
Enter Ci fid. 

Cupid. Hail to lh™, worthy Timon; and to all 
That of his bounties taste!— The Bye (jest senses 
Acknowledge thee their patron; and come freely 
To gratulate thy plenteous bosom : The ear, 
Taste, tonch, smell, nil pleu'd from th y table rise ; 
They only now cone but to feast thine ejei. [lance; 

Tim. They are welcome all ; letlfaem hare kind ad mit- 
Hnaie, make their welcome. [Eril Cupid. 

lLord. You see, m j lord, bow ample yon are belor'd. 
JHiuic- Re-eater Con 



(, with Lata in their Hands, 



of Ladies, at 

dunciitg and 



Apem. Hey day, what a sweep of yanity oonos [his 
They dance! Ibey an mad women. [»»; ' 

like madness is the glory of this life, 
A> this pomp shows to a little oil, add root, 
We make oursolres fools, to disport oursdvos; 
And spend our flatteries, to drink those men, 
Upon whose age we void it up again, 
With poisonous spite, and enry. Who lives, that's not 
Wepraied, or depraves ! who dies, that bean 
Not one spurn to their graves of their friends' gift? 
I should fear, those, that dance before me now. 
Would one tlaj stamp upon me : It has been done ; 
Hen shot their doors against a setting son. 

[The Lordi rile from Table, uilft much adoring of 
Timon ; and, to thaw their Loves, each tingles out 
an Amazon, and alt dance. Men with Women, a 
lofty Strtdn or two to the Hautboys, and cease. 
Tim. You haie done our pleasures much grace, fair 
Set a fair fashion on our entertainment, \W£v.--,-, 

Which wot not half so beautiful ann V\i>4', 
Yob Jure added worth nnto't, and AVikVj Viatat. 
tad eaiertaia'd mo with mine own uotwb", 
am to Omakroa far it. 



I 
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1 Lady, My lord, yon take us even at the best. 

Apem. 'Faith, for the worst is filthy ; and would not 
hold! taking. I doubt me. 

Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet \ 

Attends yon : Please jon to dispose Yourselves. 

All Lad. Most thankfully, my lord. 

[Exeunt Cupid and Ladles* 

Tim, Flavius,— — 

FUtv. My lord. 

Tim.' The little casket bring me hither. 

Flav. Yes, my lord.— More jewels yet! 
There is no crossing him in his humour ; [Aside- 

Else I should tell bun,— Well,— i'feith, I should, 
When all's spent, he'd be cross'd then, an he could. 
Tis pity, bounty had not eyes behind ; 
That man might ne'er be wretched for his mind. 

[Exit, and returns with the Casket. 

1 Lord. Where be our men? 
Serv. Here, my lord, in readiness. 

2 Lord, Our horses. 
Tim. O my friends, I have one word 

To say to you :— Look you, my good lord, I must 
Entreat you, honour me so much, as to 
Advance this jewel ; 
Accept, and wear it, kind, my lord. 

1 Lord, I am so far already in your gifts,— 
. All. So are we all. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, My lord, there are certain nobles of the senaU 
Newly alighted, and come to visit you. 

Tim* They are fairly welcome. 

Flav. I beseech your honour, 

Vouchsafe me a word ; it does concern you near. 

Tim. Near ? why then another time I'll hear thee : 

I prMhee, \et \» be \>\*mded 

To show Vhem enteiXaVumssaV. 

jpy^ V vsw«k ism "W* . \Kokv 

Rater aiwfcW Setwx* 

9 Serv. M*S **— y«V«~.**'"*v«*. 
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Out of Iris free love, hath presented to job 
Four milk-white horses, trapped in silver. 

Tim. I shall accept then fairly : let the presents 

Enter a third Servant, 

Be worthily entertain'd.— How now, what bows? 

3 Serv. Please you, my lord, that honourable gentle- 
man, lord Locullus, entreats yonr company to-saorrow 
to bant with him ; and has sent yonr honour two brace 
of greyhounds. 

Tim. I'll bant with him ; And let them be reoeivM, 
Not without fair reward. 

Flav. [Aside] What will this come top 

He commands as to provide, and give great gifts: 
And all oat of an empty coffer. — 
Nor will he know his parse ; or yield me this. 
To show him what a beggar hU heart is, 
Being of no power to mate his wishes good; . 
His promises fly so beyond his state, 
That what he speaks is all in debt, he owes 
For every word ; he is so kind, that he now 
Pays interest for 1 1 ; his land's pat to their books. 
Well,.'woald 1 were gently pvt out of office, 
Before I were forc'd oat! 
Happier is he that has no tend to feed, 
Than such as do even enemies exceed. 
I bleed inwardly for my lord. [Exit, 

Tim. Yon do yourselves 

Much wrong, yon bate too much of yonr own merits :— 
Here, my lord ; a trifle of our love. 

2 Lord. With moreJhaa common thanks I will receive 

3 Lord. O, he is the very soul of bonnty ! [it. 
Tim. And now I remember me, my lord, yon gave 

Good words the other day of a bay coarser 
I rode on : it is yours, because yon fik'd it 

3 Lord. I beseech yon, pardon me, my lord, uv Usui., 
Tim, Yon may take my word, my Vn&\ Yyaaw* * -»■> 
CMttJoatlj praise, bat what He doe* «&«&*. XT' 

/ wetgh mjfrUmd'a affectum yrifcBWn»«* 
/'// teV yon true. I'll c*U on joiu 

a 
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, None to weleone. 

Jke all and your several visitations 
beart, 'tis not enough to give; ^ 
I could deal kingdoms to injr friends, 
he weary. — Alcibiades, 
A soldier, therefore seldom rich, 
in charity to thee : for all thy living 
A the dead : and all the lands thon hast 
pitofa'd field. 

Ay, defiled land, my lord. 
i. We «re so virtuously bound,- — - 

And so 
j yon. 

ra. So infinitely endearM. — - 

. All to you. — Lights, more lights. 
ord* The nest of happiness, 

>ur, and fortunes, keep with you, lord Timon! 
n, Ready for his friends* 

[Exeunt Alcibiades, Lords, <Jc. 
cm. What a coil's here! 

ng of hecks, and jotting out of bums ! 
bt whether their legs be worth the sums 
are given for 'em. Friendship's full of dregs: 
inks, false hearts should never have sound legs, j 
honest fools lay out their wealth on court'sies. • 
». Now, Apemanlus, if thou wert not sullen, f 
i good to thee. I 

jm. No, I'll nothing: for, - 

hoold be brib'd too, there would-be none left If 
il upon thee ; and then thou wouldst sin the fftstff 
giv'st so long, Timon, 1 fear me, thou J 

give away thyself in paper shortly : if 

need these feasts, pomps, and vain glories? 
i. 

•u begin to rail on society once, 
iwbwi, iiotU>^v©t«wA\»^^ i if 
ell ; and come ;w\\Sa\*&.\«t thmr&. * 






^ -* 




SCENE I. The nme. A Room in a Senator's Route. 

Enter a Senator, with Papers in hit Hand. 

Sen. And late, file tbtMiiud to Varro; Hid lo Isidore, 



wenty.— Still ii 
itbold; it will 



* nd able hor*e» : 
Flu t rather on t tl 
til thai pua by. 



II my hone, and bnj twenty more 
e, why, giye my borae lo Timon, 
--- -t him, it fouls me, straight, 



ye it hia gate ; 
. and MilfTnyJ 



safety. Caphi 
Jaiiliia, I my! 

. Enter Caphis. 
t"«ph. Hero, sir; Whali* 

Sen. <Mf»jOTfllMk,u£)jMU 
tfrfooe Aim tor my mom-yt ; \ns n 



3 crai ^^Sirfrt 
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With slight denial; nor then silencM, 

Commend me to your muster — and the cap 

Plays in the right hand, thus : — bat tell him, sirrah, 

My ases cry to jne, I mast serve my tarn 

Oat of mine own j his days and times are past, 

And my reliances on his traded dates 

Have smit my credit: I love, and honour him ; 

Bat mast not break my back, to heal his finger: 

Immediate are my needs;* and my relief 

Most not be toss'd and turn'd to me in words, 

Bat find supply immediate. Get you gone : 

Pat on a most importunate aspect, 

A visage of demand ; for I do fear, K „ 

When every feather sticks in his own wing, JJ 

Lord Timon will be left a na*ked gull, 2 

Which flashes now a phoenix. Get yon gone. \ 

Caph. I go, sir. / 

Sen. I go, sir? — take the bonds along with yon, 
And hive the dates in compt 

Caph. 1 will, sir. 

Sen. Go. [JKxcuiit. 

V 

SCENE 11. The tame. A Ball in Timon's House. 

Enter Plavius, with many Bills in hu Hand. 

Flav. No care, no stop ! so senseless of expense, 
That he will neither know how to maintain it, 
Nor cease his flow of riot : Takes no account 
How things go from him ; nor resumes no care 
Of what is to continue ; Never mind 
Was to be so unwise, to be so kind. 
What shall be done? He will not hear, till feel : 
I must be round with him, now he comes from hunting • 
Fie, fie, fie, fie ! 

Vnter C aphis, «odth*Sen»ttU<tf\*\^^ 
ouoomeformwe^ ltf * ^™>«\^c^W. \ 
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Isid. Serv. It it to. 

Caph. 'Would we were all dischargM ! 
Vox. Serv. I fear it 

Caph. Here comes the lord. 

.Enter Ti mo n, Alcibiadbs, and Lords, $c. 

Tim. So sooa a* dinner's done, we'll forth again, 
My Alcibiadcs.— With me? What's yoor willT 

Caph. My lord, here is a note of certain dues. 

Tim. Does? Whence are yon? 

Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Tim. Go to my steward. 

Caph. Please it your lordship, he hath pot me off 
To the succession of new days this month : 
My master, is awak'd by great occasion, 
To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you, 
That with yoor other noble parts you'll suit, 
In giving him bis right. 

Tim. Mine honest friend, 

I pr*ythee, but repair to me next morning. 
. Caph. Nay, good, my lord. 

Tim. Contain thyself, good friend. 

Var. Serv. One Yurr&t servant, my good lord, — 

Isid. Serv. From Isidore ; 

He humbly prays your speed t payment,— 

Caph. If you did" know, my lord, my matter's wants, — 

Var* Serv, T was due on forfeiture, my lord, six weeks, 
And past, 

l$%d. Serv. Your steward pots me off, my lord; 
And I am sent expressly to your lordship. 

Tim. Give me breath : 

I do beseech yoo> good, my lords, keep on ; 

[Exeunt Alcibtades and Lord*, 
III wait upon you instantly.— Come hither, pray you. 

How goes the world, that I am taut «M««a\»*^ 
With c/amorous demands of date-XwOte^^v* 
And the d&eniion of long-Aiitce-&oA &«&*»> 
tas/Jist my honour? _**_««■«*• 

Slav. Pleat* 3 q«, **&—** 
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The time is unagreeable to this business : 
Your importunacy ©ease, till after dinner ; 
That I may make his lordship understand 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim. Do so, my friends : 

See them wall entertain'd. [Exit Timon. 

- Flat, . I pray, draw near. 

[Exit Flavin*. 

Enter Apeman*us ond a FooL 

Caph. Stay, stay, here comes the fool with Apt- 
inantus : let's have some sport with 'em. 

Var. Serv. Hang him, he'll abuse us, 

hid. Serv. A plague upon him, deg ! , 

Var. Serv. How dost, tool ? 

Apem. Dost dialogue with thy shadow? 

Var. Serv. I speak not to tbee. 

Apem. No ; 'tis to thyself, — Come away. [To the Fool. 

hid. Serv. [To Var. Serv."] There's the fool hangs on 
your back already. 

Apem. No, thou stand'st single, thou art not on him 
yet. 

Caph. Where's the fool now? 

Apem. He last asked the question. — Poor rogues, 
and usurers' men! bawds between gold and want! 

AU Serv. What are we, Apeniantua? 

Apem. Asses. 

AUServ. Why? 

Apem. That you ask me what you arc, and do not 
know yourselves. — Speak to 'em, fool. 

Fool. How do you, gentlemen? 

All Serv. Grainercies, good fool : How does your 
mistress? 

F00L She's e'en setting on water to scald such - 
chickens as you axe. 'NVouYd, ^ue. could see you at 
Corinth. 
Apem. Good! grametcN. , 

Enter Pofet. 
Fool. L*H>k you, We «**"* ** ~ 
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Page. {To the Fool} Why, how now, captain? what 
do you in this' wise company? — How dost thoa, Ape- 
mantas? 

Apem. 'Would I had a rod in my mouth, that I might 
answer thee profitably. 

Page, Pi^ythee, Apemantos, read me the superscrip- 
tion of these letters; I know not which is which. 

Apem, Canst not read ? 

Page. No. 

Apem, There will little learning die then, that cfaj 
tlion art hanged. This is to lord Timon ; this to AJci- 
biades. Go; thoa wast born a bastardy and thoa'lt die 
a bawd. 

Page, Thoa wast whelped a dog; and thoa shalt 
famish, * dog's death. Answer not, i am gone. 

v [Exit Page. 

Apem. Even so thou out-run'st grace. Fool, I will 
go with you to lord 'fimon's. 

Fool. Will yon leave me there? 

Apem. If Timon stay at home. — You three serve 
three usurers. 

All Serv, Ay ; 'would they served us ! 

Apem. So would I, — as good ar trick as ever hangman 
served thief. 

Fool, Are vou three usurers' men*?' 

All Serv, Av, fool. 

Fool: I think, no usurer but has a fool to bis servant : 
My mistress is one, and I am her fool. When men 
coino to borrow of your masters, they approach sadly, 
and go away merry; but they enter my mistress' house 
merrily, and go away sadly : The reason of this ? 

Var. Serv. I could render one. 

Apem. Do it then, that we may account thee a 
w bore master, and a knave ; which notwithstanding, 
thou shalt be no less esteemed. 

Var. Serv, What is a whoran**A»r,fc»V. . 

FooL A tool in good ctcAnea, writ '"^Sf ^^^- 
tee. Tu a spirit: sometime, it W*** jta**** 1 "* * 
toetunetHkem lawyer; s«amiA^,»*^* A,a ^ V ^ 
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*ra. That •mwer Mnrkt hne Imxne Apets 
Sere. Anide, uide ; here comet Jord Tinn 

lie-enter Tihok and Fia viua. 

pMwM 
.Flou. 'Pmj joa, mlk new ; III )peu wnn joi 
\Eiaint Se 
Tim. Yon mile rue mm- 1 el : Wherefore, crs Uii 
Hud too not fall; liid my >UIS before at; 
l"h«.t I miijli t » lino rated nt expeaae, 
A> I bsd l«ve of meui? 

t'lav. Vfiii woold sot hoar 

\t nuj leiinrm I propoi'd. 



Ape™. Cone, with me, fool, 
foot I di 



to eiouso vounmir. 

10. O, my good lord 

in j- liidm I brought in my »ccuunl», 
them before jmi ; jou would throw (h 
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Though you* hear now, (too late!) yet now** * tune, 
The greatest of your baring lacks a half 
To nay your present debts. 

Titn. Let all bit land be sold. 

Flav. Tis all engajafd ; some forfeited and gone; 
And what remains will hardly stop the month 
Of present does : the future oomes apace: 
What shall defend the interim ? and at length 
How goes our reckoning? 

Tim. To LaoedsBmon did my land extend. 

Flav. O, my good lord, the world is bnt a word ; 
Were it all yours to give it in a breath, 
How quickly were it gone? 

Tim. . You tell me true. 

Flav. If yon suspect my husbandry, or falsehood, 
Gall me before the exaotest auditors, 
And set me on the proof. So the gods blots me, 
When all our offices have been oppressed 
With riotous feeders; when our vaults have wept 
\ v With drunken spilth of wine : when every room 
Jrlath blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with minstrelsy ; 
I have retir'd me to a wasteful cook, 
And set mine eyes at flow. 

Tim. Pr'ythee, no more. 

Flav, ffeaveas, have I said, the bounty of this lord ! 
How many prodigal bits have slaves, and peasants, 
* This night englatted ! Who is not Union's ? 

What heart, head, sword, force, means, bat is lord 

Timon's? 
Great Timon, noble, worthy, royal Timon? 
Ah ! when the means are gone, that buv this praise, 
The breath is gone whereof this praise is made : 
Feast-won, fast-lost; one cloud of winter showers* 
These flies are ooach'd. 

Tim. Come, sermon me no further: _ 

No villanons bounty yet hath paaa'd 103 taw\% ^^ 

Unwueij, not ignobly, have I gv*en. . __^>«*^ ^ 

Why dost thoa weep? Coast thou \!be ©oastfs****^ 5 * ^ 
To > think 1 soaii lack friends? Secure \kj \*««V» 
if J would broach tine veaeets o€ wj Vo*e» 
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And try the argument of hearts by borrowing, 

Men, and men** fortune*, coald I frankly use, 

As I can bid thee speak. < \ 

Flav. Assurance bless yonr thoughts ! 1 

Tim. And, in some sort, these wants of mine are 
orown'd, 

That I account- them blessings; for *y these 

Shall I try friends: Yon shall perceive, how yon 

Mistake my fortunes; I am wealthy in my friends. 

Within there, ho! — Plaminius! Servilitm! 

Enter Flaminius, Servilius, and other Servants. 

Serv. My lord, my lord, 

Tim. I will despatch you severally, — Yon, to lord fl 

Lucius,—- V< 

To lord Locullus yon ; I honied with his fa 

Honour to-day ;—Voo, to Sempronius; * IbI 

Commend me to their loves ; and, I am proud, say, J Im 

Ic 

To 
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That my occasions have found time to use them 
Toward a supply of money : let the request 
Be fifty talents. 

Flam, As yoo have said, my lord. 

Flav. Lord Lucius, and lord Luonlkwr humph! 

Tim. Go yoo, sir, [To another Sew.~\ to tbe senator* 
(Of whom, even to the state's best health, f hove 
Deserv'd this hearing), bid 'em send o'the instant 
A thousand talents to me. 

Flav. I have been bold 

(For that I knew it the most general way), 
To them to use your signet, and your name ; 
But they do shake their heads, and 1 am here 
No richer in return. 

Tim. Is't true? can it be? 

Flav, They answer, in a joint and corporate voice, 
That now they are tt fa\\, writ twaws^tawaot 
Do what they would : are torr^— iwa»>w««wj^r- 
But yet toey oo«M have *Wdr-^*«wi ^ 
Something Lath been «^»-^S*^^E-?u*YB«sk 
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; so, intending other serious matters, 
jot distasteful looks, and these hard fractions, 

/ith certain half-cans, and cold-moving nods, 

'hey froze me into silence. 
Tim. Yon gods, reward them ! — 

Sr'ythee, man, look cbeerly; These old fellows 
ive their ingratitude in them hereditary : 
heir blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it seldom flows ; 
ils lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind; 
nd nature, as it grows again toward earth, 
foshion'd for the journey, dull* and heavy. — 
o to Ventidius.—fitf a Serv.J 'Pry'thee [To Flav.] 

be not sad, 
hou art true, and honest ; ingeniously I speak, 
o blame belongs to thee:— £ To Serv.] Yentidius lately 
uried his father ; by whose death, he's stepp'd 
i to a great estate : when he was poor, 
) prison 'd, and in scarcity of friends, 
clearM him with five talents; Greet him from me; 
id him suppose, some good necessity 
Duches his friend, which craves to be remember'd 
'ith those five talents :— that had, — [To Flap.'] give it 

Ibege fellows, 
> whom 'tis instant due. Ne'er speak, or think, 
lat Timon's fortunes 'mong bis fhends can sink. 
Flav. I would, I could not think it ; That thought is 

bounty's foe ; 
)ing free itself, it thinks all others so. [Exeunt, 



V 



I , 




'I SCENEI. Theiumc. A Room in I.ucui.lu* 

: c FlAKuriDB veiling. SkMr a SertMl (• . 
i Sen. I hmB told my lard of Jon, lie u ovarii 

1 ■ flan. I thin* job, »ir. 

Enter Lucullds. 
■■■ Sen. Hero'i nj lord. 

LueuL [jliiifei One of lord Tuwn'imon? 

.- wirnint. Whj, Lliii hits right; I drewt of 

biuHin end ewer to-night. Plunmin), koaee 
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supply ; who, having great and instant occasion to use 
fifty talents, bath tent to your lordship to furnish him; 
nothing doubting your present assistance therein. 
. Lucul. La, la, la, la,— nothing doubting, says he ? 
alas, good lord ! a noble gentleman 'tis, if he would 
not keep so good a house. Many a time and often I 
have dined with him, and told him on't; and come 
again to supper to him, of purpose to have him spend 
less: and yet he would embrace no counsel, take no 
warning, bv my coming. Every man has his fault, and 
honesty is his • I have told him on't, but I could never 
get him from lL 

Re-enter Servant, with Wine. 

Serv. Please your lordship, here is the wine. 

Lucul. Flaminius, I have noted thee always wise. 
Here's to thee. 

Flam. Your lordship speaks your pleasure. 

Lucul. I have observed tbee always for a towardly 
prompt spirit, — give thee thy due, — and one that knows 
what oelongs to reason; and canst use the time well, if 
the time use thee well: good parts in thee. — Get you 
gone, sirrah.— TTo the Servant, who goes out] — Draw 
nearer, honest Flaminius. Thy lord's a bountiful gen- 
tleman: but thou art wise; and thou knowest well 
enough, although thou comest to me, that this is no 
time to lend money ; especially upon bare friendship, 
without security. Here's three solidares for thee ; good 
boy, wink at me, and say, thou saw'st me not. Fare 
thee well. 

Flam. Is't possible, the world should so much differ; 
And we alive, that liv'd? Fly, damned baseness, 
To him that worships thee. [Throwing the Money away. 

Lucul. Ha! Now I see, thou art a fool, ana fit for 
thy master. [Exit Lucullus. 

Flam. May these add to the nmntaet \.\«X.tb*^ %«a&&> 
Let molten coin be thy damnation, \&ft*N 

Thoa disease of a friend, and n<* nxmiri&\ 
Hub {Headship sack a faint and mttfc? \wwrV 
/IS™ '* ieM tban ^o mriito? O ^ «5* % * 
fifee/a, ^ ln «er'»paa«ionr TlnamW* 



M« . h*. my lord' 
Woen~b«~ii 



Why slice 



And, when lie i» jiok to death, [el not ll 

Which mi lord paid for, bo of nay po 

To expel sickness, bat prolong bin bo 

SCENE II. The tame. Apt,, 

Enter Lucius, toil* three Sti 

Lot. Who, the lord Tiraon? he i. 

friend, and in honourable gentleman. 

1 Air™. We know him Tor no Jess 
bnt strangers to Mm. But I an tell yi 
lord, aniT which I hear from comma! 
lord Timon's happy honrs are done a 

Imc. Fie, no, do nol believe it; he 

2 Sfrnn. But beliere jon this, my lor. 
■go, one of his men wu with the lo 
borrow so many talents; nay, urged 
and showed what necessity belonged t 

Ialc. How? 

2 Slron. 1 tell yon, denied, my lord. 

Luc. What a strange case wu that? 

gods, I am ashamed o n't. Denied I 



jewels, and inch like trifle!, nothing 

his ; yet, had he mistook him, and sent 

ne'er have denied Lis occasion bo muoj 

Enter Siri mm. 

to «w hi, horfoar— M 3 naon^wjaw 
Luc. Scrriiiu- 1 - J* '"*^! 
well ; _Can>mM«» -n« «••*» W * 
>j>J> very exquisite Brie**' 
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Ser. May k please your honour, my lord hath sent 

£/uc. Ha! what has he sent? J am so much endeared 
to that lord-; he's ever sending: How shall I thank 
him, thiakestlhoa.? And what has he sent now? 

Ser. He has only sent his present occasion now, my 
lord ; requesting your lordship to supply his instant use 
with so many talents. 

Luc. i know, his lordship is bat merry with me; 
He cannot want fifty-five hundred talents. 

Ser. Bnt in tbe mean time he wants Jess, my lord. 
If his occasion were not virtuous, 
I should not urge it half so faithfully, 

Laic. Dost thou speak seriously* Servilius? 
Ser. Upon my soul, 'tis true, sir. 
Luc. What a wicked beast was I, to disfurnish my- 
self against such a good time, when I might have shown 
myself honourable! how unluckily it happened, that I 
should purchase the day before for a little part, and 
undo a great deal of honour! — Servilius, now before 
the gods, I am not able to do't ; the more beast, I say : 
* — I was sending to use lord Timon myself, these gen- 
tlemen can witness ; but i would not, for the wealth of 
.Athens, I bad done it now. Commend me bountifully 
%o bis good lordship ; and f hope his honour will con- 
ceive the fairest of me, because I have no power to be 
Xx ind : — And tell him this from me, I count it one of my 
■greatest afflictions, say, that I cannot pleasure such an 
XoDOdrable gentleman. Good Servilius, will you be- 
Criend me so far, as to use mine own words to him ? 
Ser. Yes, sir, I shall. ■ ' 
Luc. I will look you oat a good tarn, Servilius, — 

[Exit Servilius. 
*»ue, as you said, Timon is shrunk, indeed; 
And he, that's once denied, will hardly speed. 

[Exit Lucius. 
1 Strati. Do you observe this, Hoslitin&t 
jQStran. Ay, too well. 
lStran. Why this 
* the world's soul; and just of ihe tame yte** 
\*™y foUeter'a.aairiU Who can ca\\ to» 
9 £nend, that dips in the name d\«h* *»*» ** 
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My knowinu;, Tnun hat bee© this lord's fetter, 
And kept his credit with bis pone ; 



Supported his estate ; nay, Timon's mono v ^ < 



Has mid his nasi tkeir wages : He ne'er ^ , . 

But Timon's silver treads open his lip; I 



BV 



And yet, fO, see Ike menttroosness of 
When he looks oat in an ungrateful shape!) 
He does deny him, in respect of his, 
What charitable men afford to beggars. 

SStrm. Religion groans at it. 

1 Stran. For mine own part 

I never tasted Timon in my life, J ] 

Nor came any of bis bounties over me, | J 

To mark me for his friend ; yet, I protest, 
For his right noble mind, illustrious rirtue, 
And honourable carriage, 
Had his necessity made use of me, 
I would bare put my wealth into donation, 
And the best half should have retorn'd to him, 
So much I love bis heart: But, I perceive, 
Men must learn now with pity to dispense; 
For policy sits above conscience. [Estuut. 

SCENE 111. 
The same. A Boom in Sem rmowir/s' Home. 

Enter Sampronius end a Servant of Timov'** 

Sem. Must he needs trouble me in't? Homph! 'Bow 
all others? 
He might have tried lord Lucius, or Luoullus ; 
And now Yentidios is wealthy too, 
Whom be redeemed from prison : All these three 
Owe their estates unto him. 

Serv. O my lord, 

They have all been toucb*d, and found base metal ; fi* 
Tbej have att deuwA Vm\ 

Sem 1fcw\\s^unwemuns^uW 

And does h» tewA *^J^^5S^£^ 
It shows bot *^* *£*£ 'ttS^^ W* 
Bins* I be lMW*t*«W* ** 
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Thrive, give hkn over; Most I take the cure upon me? 

He has mach dismo'd me 111%; I am angry at him, 

That might have Known my place : I see do sense fort, 

fiat his occasions might have woo'd me ffimt. 

For, in my conscience, I was the first man 

That e'er reoeiv'd gift from him : 

And does he think so backwardly of me now* 

That I'll requite it last.' No : so it may prove 

An argument of laughter to the rest, 

And I amongst the lords be thought a fool. 

I had rather than the worth of thrice the sum, 

He had sent to me first, but for my mind's take ; 

I had such a courage to do him good. But now retort, 

And with their mint reply this answer join ; 

Who bates mine honour, shall not know my coin. 

f&fc. 

Serv. Excellent ! Vonr lordship's a goodly villain. 

The devil knew not what he did, when -be made man 

Klitic; becross'd himself by't: and I cannot think, 
t, in the end, the villfcnies of man will set him clear. 
How fiurly this lord strives to apfciearfbai? take* vir- 
tuous copies to be wicked; like those that, under hot 
ardent zeal, would set whole realms on fire. 
Of such a nature is his politic love* 
This was my lord's best nope ; now all are fled, 
Save the gods only: Now his friends are dead. 
Doors, that were ne'er acquainted with their ward* 
Many a bounteous year, mast be employed 
Now to guard sure their master. 
And this Is all a liberal course allows j 
Who cannot keep his wealth, mast keep his bouse. 

lExit. 

SCENE IV. The same. A HaU in Timon'b House. 

Enter two Servants of Varro, and the 5feruaat csf 
LjfciuMr meeting Titus, Hohiet**yo*.» «k& tfifoe* 
Servants to Timon'b Creditors, witin&wU cotavftvsw* 

Well Met; good ^*^^v^2!LSo»- 
to you, kJv«ro. \»»w»"* 

6 
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Hot'. Lsmiiis! 

What, do we meet together? ..... I 



Y< 



Luc Serv. At, and, I think, J SI 

One business doe* oomasjnd as all ; for mine 
Is money. 

Tit. So is theirs and oars. 

Enter Philotus. 

Luc. Serv. And, sir, . 

Philotus too ! 

Phi. Good day at once. 

Luc. Serv. Welcome, good brother. 

What do you think the hoar? 

Phi. Labouring for nine. 

Luc. Serv. Somnoh? U 

Phi. Is not my lord aaea yet? 

Luc. Serv. Not jet. 

Phi. I wonder on't; he was wont to shine at seven. 

Luc. Serv. . Ay, bat the days are waxed shorter wilk 
You most consider, that a prodigal ooorso [hus ; 

Is like the son's ; bat not, like his, recoverable. 
I fear, 

Tis deepest winter in lord Timon'a parse ; - 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little. 

Phi. I am of your fear for that 

Tk. I'll show yon how to observe a strange event 
Your lord sends now for money. 

Hot. Most true, he doe*. 

Tit. And he wears jewels now of Timon's gift, 
For which I wait for money. 

Hor. It is against my heart 

Luc. Serv. Mark, how strange it shows, 

Timon in this should pay more than he owes : 
.And e'en as if your lord should wear rich jewels, 
And send for nionej for 'em.. I r 

/tonIamwearjoU\n&*W«^^»^ % 

J know, m j lord hatb ipiA. <f T^^CT^S^ \ 
A -a „^L inflM-AtiuiAe make* ^ ^otw* ^»» *\*a^ X 
And now "ig™"**!? ;»W* \kr«* \k«m^ *xw***--\ 
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1 Var, Serv. Tit much deep : and it thoold seem hy 
Your master's confidence was above mine; [the sum, 
Else, surely, his had equall'd. 

Enter Fla#inius. 

Titw One of lord Union's men. 

Luc. Serv. Flaminius! sir, a word : 'Pray, is my lord 
ready to come forth? 

Ftam. No, indeed, he is not 

Tit, We attend his lordship ; 'pray, signify so much. 

Flam. I need not tell him that; he knows, you are 
too diligent. [Exit Flaminius. 

Enter Plavius, in a Cloak, muffled. 

Luc. Scrv. Ha ! is not that bis steward muffled so ? 
Heroes away in a eloud : call him, call him. 

Tu. Do you hear, sir? 

1 Var. Sen. By your leave, sir, 

Flap. What do you ask of me, my friend? 

Tit. We wait for certain money here, sir. 

F lav. Ay, - 

If money were as certain as your waiting, 
Twere sure enough. Why then preforr'd you not 
Your sums and bills, when your false masters eat 
Of my lord's meat? Then they could smile, and fewn 
Upon his debts, and take down the interest 
Into their gluttonous maws. You do yourselves but 
To stir me up ; let me bass quietly : [wrong, 

Believ't, my lord and I have made an end ; 
1 have no more to reckon, he to spend. 

Luc. Serv. Ay, but this answer will not serve. 

Flav. If 'twill not, 

"lis not so base as yon ; for you serve knaves. [Exit. 

1 Var. Serv, How ! what does his cashier'd worship 

mutter? 

2 Var. Serv. No matter what : he's poor, and that's 
revenge enongh. Who can speak broutoc »&»». V»^»^. 
bmsmoAaewe to put his head in? wicfo ma* r«\*?B^ aX 

greal battmings. 

o v ; Enter Sbrvvltus* „.-_.— 

• &fi O ftem's Servilioa ; now ™ AA^ 1 " 
Saamfmmaww. 
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Ser. If I might beseech you, gentlemen, 

To repair gome other boar, I should much 
Derive from it: for, take it, otr my soul, . / 

My lord leans wondrouslv to discontent 
His comfortable temper has forsook bin ; 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 

Luc. Serv. Many do keep their chambers, are not sick* 
And, if it be so far beyond his health, 
Methinks, he should the sooner pay his debts, 
And make a clear way to the gods. 

Ser. Good gods! 

Tit. We cannot take this for an answer, sir. [lord!— 

Flam. [Within] Servilius, help!— my lord! my 

Enter Timqn, in a Rage; Vlamiviij 3 following. . 

Tim. What, are my doors oppos'd against my passage ? 
Have I been ever free, and must my house 
Be my retentive enemy, my gaol? 
The place which I have feasted, does it now, 
Like all mankind, show me an iron heart? 

Luc. Serv. Put in now, Titus. 

Tit. My lord, here is my bill. 

Luc. Serv. Here's mine. 

Hor. Serv. And mine, my lord. 

Both. Var-Serv. And oars, my lord. 

Phi. All our bills. 

Tim. Knock me .down with 'em: cleave me to the 

Luc. Serv. Alas! my lord,— [girdle. 

Tim. Cat my. heart in sums. 

Tit. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tim. Tell out my blood. 

Luc. Serv. Five thousand crowns, my lord. 

Tim. Five thousand drops pays that—- 
What yours ? — and yours ? — 

1 Far. Serv. My totd*— 

t Far. Serv. My Uwo., 

Tim* T*w me, taVe me, wA,V6» ^A%\^v^^^ W. 

Hor. TOU.,lperoA^™^^«^ 

cap. at their a***** ^Jgj'SU'iu \*~ 

^Mpermto ones. &* * "*"" 
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Re-enter Tim on and Pla vrtt*. 

Vim. They have e'en pot my breath from" me, the »laves : 
sditors !-— devils. 

?lav. My dear lord, 

Vim. What, if it should be so? 

?Um. Mv lord ? 

ftm. I'll have it so : — My steward ! 

Flav, Here, my lord. 

Htm. So fitly? Go, bid all my friends again, 

cius, Lucnflas, and Sempronius ; all : 

once more feast the rascals. 

?lav, O my lord, 

a only speak from roar distracted soul ; 

ere is not so much left, to famish oat 

noderate table. 

ftm. Be't not in thy care ; £0, 

barge thee ; invito them all : let in the tide 

knaves once more j my cook and I'll provide. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE V. The same. 77ie Senate-house. 

%e Senate sitting. Enter Alcibiades, attended. 

L Sen. My lord, you have my voice to it; the fault'* 
>ody; 'tis necessary he should die: 
•thing emboldens sra so muob as mercy. 
I Sen, Most true; the law shall bruise him. 
ilcib. Honour, health, and compassion to the senate ! 
L Sen, Now, captain ! 

Alcib. I ant an mumble- 6aitor to your virtues ; 
r pity is the virtue of the law, 
d none bat tyrants use it cruelly, 
please* time, and fortune, to lie heavy 
►on a friend of mine, who, in hot blood, 
Ah stepp'd into the law, whkftifo \**V ta^&. 
those that, without heed, do ^tan\«j» Vate"*" 
h a man, setting his fate asYra, 
Wnely virtues : 

did he soil the fact -mtU co^waro^ -_,aSY, J 

M»nour in him, wUioU Ymj* «** «** vw ^ ■ 
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Bat, with a noble fary, and fair spirit, 
8eeins; hit reputation touch'd to death, 
He did oppose his foe : 
And with such sober and unnoted passion 
He did behave his anger, ere 'twas spent, 
As if he had but provM an argument 

1 Sen. Yon ondergo too strict a paradox, 
Striving to make an ugly deed look fair: 
Your words have took such pains, as if they lab 
To bring manslaughter into form, set quarrelling 
Upon the head of valour ; which, indeed, 
Is valour misbegot, and came into the world 
Wheu sects ana factions were newly born : 
He's truly valiant, that can wisely suffer 
The worst that man can breathe ; and make his * 
His outsides ; wear them like his raiment, oarele 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, 
To bring it into danger. 
If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 
What folly 'tis, to hazard life for ill? 

Alcib. My lord, 

1 Sen. You cannot make gross sins look clear 
To revenge is no valour, but to bear. 

Alcib. My lords, then, under favour, pardon ■ 
If I speak like a captain.— 
Why do fond men expose themselves to battle, 
Ana not endure all threat'nings? sleep upon it, 
And let the foes quietly out their throats, 
Without repugnancy ? but if there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad ? why then, women are more valiant, 
That stay at home, if bearing carry it; 
And the ass, more captain than the lion ; the fel< 
Loaden with irons, wiser than the judge, 
If wisdom be in iu&tvdk. Q, my lords, 
As you are grea.V,be ?*&&! ^*A\ uxl .. 
IVho cannot condemu «*M»m«A^sMfe 

Bui, in defence, >>J. J^fJF*; . 
To be in anger, *»~ 
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Bat who is man, that is not angry ? 
Weigh bat the crime with this. 

2 Sen. You breathe in rain. 
Alcib. In vain? his service done 

At Lacedemon, and Byzantium, 
Were a sufficient briber for his life. 

lSen. What's thai? 

Alcib. Why, I saj, my lords, h'as done fair 

And slain in fight many of your enemies : [service, 
How full of valour did he bear himself 
In the last conflict, and made plenteous wonnds? 

2 5en. 'He has made too much plenty with 'em, be 
Is a sworn rioter : h'as a sin that often 
Drowns him, and takes his valour prisoner : 
If there were no foes, that were enough alone 
To overcome him : in that beastly fury 
He has been known to commit outrages, 
And cherish factions : Tis inferred to ns, 
His days are foul, and his drink dangerous. 

1 Sen. He dies. 

Alcib. Hard fate! he might have died in war. x 
My lords, if not for any parts in him 
{Though his right arm might purchase his own time, 
And be in debt to none), yet, more to move you. 
Take my deserts to his, and join them both : 
And, for I know, your reverend ages love 
Security, I'll pawn my victories, all 
My honour to you, upon his good returns. 
If by this crime he owes the Taw his life, 
Why, let the war receiy't in valiant gore ; 
For law is strict, and war is nothing more. 

1 Sen. We are for law, he dies ; urge it no more, 
On height of our displeasure : Friend, or brother, 
He forfeits his own blood, that spills another. 

Alcib. Mast it be so? it must not be. My lords, 
I do beseech you, know me. 

2 Sen. How? 

Alcib. Call me to your Temeini\>TW««&- ^a«\^X 

3 Sen. ^^ ««&. ■* DS ^ V > 
Alcib. I cannot think, but 3 out i^V*** 08 ** 



'ill 
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4fr JiMOh OF ATUPNft. ACT 5. 

Il could not cite be, I should prove Nbu», 
To sue, and be denied snob common grace : 
My wounds ache at you. 

1 Sen, Do yoa dare our anger? 

Tis in few words, bat spacious in offset; 
We banish thee for ever. 

ALcib. Banish me? 

Banish yonr dotage ; banish usury, 
That Bakes the senate ugly. 

1 Sen. If, after two days' shine, Athens contain thee, 
Attend our weightier judgment And, not to swell our 

spirit, 
He shall be executed eresenUy. [Extunt Senators. 

Alcib. Now the gfod* keep yon old enough ; that yoa 
Only in bone, tbatnooe may look on you l [may utc 
I am worse than mad : I. have kept back their foes. 
While they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin npon large interest; I myself, 
Rich only in •large Junrts ;— All those* for thja? 
Is this the balsam, that the nsnring senate 
Pours into captains' wounds? haj banishment? 
It comes not ill ; 1 hate not to be bawsh'd ; 
It is a cause worthy my spleen and fury, 
That I may strike at Athens, I'll cbeer up 
My discontented troops, and lay for hearts, 
lis honour, with most lands to be at odds ; 
Soldiers should brook as little wrongs as. gods. [JEttf. 

ii 

; SCENE VI. A magnificent Room m Tcmon's House. 

J; Music, Tables set out : Servants attending. Enter 

1 1 divers Lords, at severed Doors. 

1 Lord. The good time of day to yoo, sir. 

i 2 Lord, I also wish it to, |yoa. I thinly this honour* 

abb lord did bat Irj u% \k\& oUmbc day* 

1 Lord. Upon that ™t* ip ^*Q«^>* **m» W* 

we encountered:.! ^^-^^^^ : - , 

he made it seem m tt» ^JK ^^umms**/** 
2 Lord. It should *<* V*>> *i ^ Y» 

/easting* 




lLord. lehoold think eo: He l»th*oalaie 
thick many my. near omnium did i 
il he lath conjured me beyond lb 



put off; but be 
muil needs Hpp 



2 Lord, la like bhmt wm I in debt to my impor- 
tunate business, bat be would aul bear lqj eiM»> I 
am sorry, when be lent to borrow of n», that oj pro- 

1 Lord. I an lick of Ibil grief loo, u I uadersHMid 
bow ill tilings go. 

SLord. Bi-nrj. nmii htm'i no. Whet would ba feu e 
borrowed of jou ? 

1 Lard. A Ibonuad pieoa. 

2 Lord. A thonsaad piecee ! 
lLord. WUt of jonf 

3 Lord. He lent lo me, sir,— Here he come*. 



lLord. KTeriai)tKbe«I,be«rinR:weUof jour lordship. 
8 Lord. The willow followt not summer man wil- 
ling, than wo year lordship. 

ftm.[^We] Nor more willingl.leeTes winter; MOO 

lonuner- birds in men. — Gentlemen, our dinner. wiH 

not recompense lliis )uug«L»y : beat jour ears with the 

' iwuio awhile; if Ihej will tors so henhlj on the traev 

pel'i eound : we slufi tu't praam U j. 

t Lard. I hope, it remains not unkindly witb your 
lordship, tint I returned joa an empty a meager. 
Tim. O, sir, kt it not trouble you. 
SLord. Mj Mbit lord,— 
: Tins. Aj, mj good friend! whet cheer P 

' [The Braouef brought in. 
SLord. My mu.1 bonouralile lord, I tun e'en .ick of 
•heme, that, when jMr lofdswt$ tiua, vMe*» S»sv«s*.m« 
•e, I was so unfortunate a oegjEtx. 
Tim. Think aotonXeur. 
tLerd. If yon had sent .tart. *■■"•» • 
Tm. Z«t it not cumber joOEtaAUX^ 
•>, firing in all tojetVec. 



feait toward. 

2 Lord. ThU i. tbe old man .lill. 

SLtrd. Will'tbold? will' t hold ? 

fiord. It doe*; bnl Line will— and no— 

5 Lord. I do connive. 

Tim. Bach pub lo bia stool, with tbat apnr » bs 
woald to tha lip of bii Bbtreaa: Tonr diet ahall be ia 
all plaoe* alike. Make not a citj feaal of it, lo let lit 
■sat cool en we can agree upon the first place: Sil, 
■it. Tko god* require oar thank*. 

You great benefactors, sprmkttotir society with th**k- 
fulmett. Far *mr own gifts, make yaw-ietves 



iffi vraisai- 
e Aerpisrd. 



wcvui 

Lend to each man enough, that one need 
another : Jar, «n your god hauls to barrow if mn, 
men mmG/orwA* the gods. Make the meat be beloved, 
■■ore than the man that gives it. Let tut aaembty of 
Iccmlt) be without a score of' trillaini : // there tit hcrfie 
women at the table, let a daten of them be — at they arc.— ' 
The red of V ovr feet, gods— the testator! of Athens, J 
'"- lag of fxopte, — whit it oatin I 



over, don, ud lap. . „— _-* 

Same other. I know m*. .__«— >-&*&*■» 
Tim. JW V jo U al*U« fc * A, *' ,e ' 
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»t of inoath-friendi ! smoke, mod lukewarm witer 
perfection. This is Tiinon's last ; 
wok and spangled too with flatteries 
it it off, and sprinkles in yoor faces 

[Throwing Water in their Facet. 
reeking Tillany. Live loath'd, and long, 
smiling, smooth, detested parasites, 
Isous destroyers, affable wolves, meek bears, 
Jbols of fortone, trencher-friends, time's flies, 
knd knee slaves, vapours, and minute-jacks! 
san, and beast, the infinite malady 
St yon quite o'er! — What, dost thou go? 
* take thy physic first, — thou too", — and thou ; — 

[Throws the Dishes at them, and drives them out. 
T, I will lend thee money, borrow none. — 
■at, all in motion ? Henceforth be no feast, 
bereat a villain's not a welcome guest 
arn, hoose; sink, Athens! henceforth hated be 
t Timon, man, and all humanity ! [Exit. 

Re-enter the Lords, with other Lords and Senators. 

1 Lord. How now, my lords? 

£ Lord. Know you the quality of lord Tiinon's fury ? 

3 Lord' Pish! did you see my cap? 

4 Lord, I have»lost my gown. 

3 Lord. He's but a mad lord, and nought but humour 
rays him. He gave me a jewel the other day, and now 
3 has beat it out of my hat : — Did you see my jewel ? 

4 Lord. Did you see my cap? 

2 Lord. Here 'tis. 

4 Lord. Here lies my gown. 
lLord. Let's make no stay. 

2 Lord. Lord Tiinon's mad. 

3 Lord. I feel't upon my bones. 

4 Lord. One day he gives us diamonds.* next <U.\ 

stones, ]s$*wp*~ 



1 



PCENE J. Without the WalltcfATaui*. 
Enter Tihon. 
Tim. Let ne took back opo* thee, O than mil, 
iMIrinllal in those woWei! Dim ia the oaith. 
And fence not Athenit Matron*, tara U 



AM tenia fern UM beaeh, 
- slomdi! to general fillka 

, green virnahj! 

cve«! bankrupts, hold fait ; 
ia(-k. out with jour knite*, 

? bound earvaati, steal 

, . . Ihj master's bed ; 
ThjmittrBMiso'li.. V.^iV.V am , «c sixtaen, 
nook the lin'il (! nm l> u-»« w«- "V\\™^w,, 
With it beat ouiui* »"■">"-' ^V"*^' 

He%ioD to the puis, V>^«> ^ ^AW^>«\. 

'oatructioa, maimers, ™js«™*' 




Ana gram, as nmon grows, nis naie may grow ^ 
To the whole race of mankind, high, and low ! 
Amen. [J 

SCENE II. Athens. A Room in Timon's Hi 
Enter Flavius, with too or three Servants. 

lServ. Hear joo, master steward, where's oar ma 
Are we undone? cast off? nothing remaining? 

Flav. Alack, my fellows, what should I say to y 
Let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 
I am as poor as yon. 

1 Serv. Such a house broke! 



iJJj^* So noble a master fallen ! All gone ! and not 

\ y°^ One friend, to take his fortune by the arm, 



And go along with him! 

2 Serv. As vre do tart* wc\w 

*> ' From oar companion, thrown \t\Vo V\s fjwi^S 

"~~* 2? b . ia jJaM'iirs to his buried VotVwae* . 

Slwk Mil nwuy; leare their fa\*e V*»«* ^W^ 



u ACT* 




Of mo"*" -» 
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Supply hi* life, or that which can command it 

I'll follow, and inquire him out: 

I'll servo his mind with my beat will; 

Whilst 1 ha?e gold, I'U be his steward still. [Exit. 

SCENE III. The Wood: 

Enter Timon. 

Tim. O blessed breeding son, draw from the earth 
Rotten humidity; below thy sister's orb 
Infect the air! Twinn'd brothers of one womb,— 
Whose procreation, residence, and birth, 
Scarce is dividant, — touch them with several fortunes ; 
The greater scorns the lesser : Not nature, 
To whom all sores la? siege, can bear great fortune, 
But by contempt of nature. 
Raise me this beggar* and denude that lord ; 
The senator shall bear contempt hereditary/ 
The beggar native honour. 
It is the pasture lards the brother's sides, 
The want that makes him lean. Who dares, who dares, 
In purity of manhood stand upright, 
And say, Thi* man's a flatterer ? if one be, 
So are they all ; for every grize of fortune 
Is smooth'd by that below: the learned pate 
Docks to the golden fool : All is oblique; 
There's nothing level in oor cursed natures, 
But direct villany. Therefore, be abhorr'd 
All feasts, societies, and throngs of men ! # 
His semblable, yea, himself, Tiiuon disdains : 
Destruction fang mankind!— Earth, yield me roots 1 

[Digging. 
Who seeks for better of thee, sauce his palate 
With thy most operant poison! What is here? 
Gold? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No, gods, 
I am no idle votarist. Roots, nou c\n»xtafta«es£> _ 
Tbas much of this, wUV make w\Mk,*\ato-, *S^g^. 
Wrong,rigbt: base, nobU; oU^o^S^?^^ 
Hm, too goda! why this? Wbatto*,y^«~*- *&s*N 
Wilug jour priest* and aerwA* vto«* V*^ 



J 








ffjgff* jv <»ssiSst.*- 
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if will not kiwi thee; then the f$t returns 
m own \ins again. 

». How came the noble Timon to this change? 
L As the moon does, by wanting light to give : 
iien renew I coald not, like the moon ; 
Je were no suns to borrow of. 
Mcib. Noble Timon, 

Awt friendship may I do thee? 
< 4 Tim\ # None, bat to 

Maintain my opinion. 

Alcib. What is it, Timon I 

Tim. Promise me friendship, bnt perform none: If 
Thou wilt not promise, the gods plague thee, for 
Thou art a man! if thou dost perform, confound thee, 
For thoaVt a man! 

Alcib. I have heard in some sort of thy miseries. 
Tim. Thoo saw'st them, when I had prosperity. 
Alcib. I see them now ; then was a blessed time. 
Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 
Timan. Is this the Athenian minion, whom the world 
Voic'd so regardfnlly ? 
Tim. Art thou Tfmandra? 

%%man. Yes. 

Tim. Be a whore still! they love thee not, that use 
thee; 
Give them diseases, leaving with thee their lost. 
Make ase of thy salt hours : season the slaves 
For tnbs, and baths; brinp; down rose-cheeked youth, 
To the tub-fast, and the diet 

Timan. Hang thee, monster! . 

Alcib. Pardon him, sweet Tlmandra; for his wits 
Are drown'd and lost in his calamities, — 
I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band : I have heard, and griev'd^ \ 
How cursed Athens, mindless of toj «wjrf& % 
Forgetting thy great deeds. *nen. itffc^towro iSo***-* 
Bat for thy sword and fortune, l*^ *^ rSSTio*^ 
%**• I pr'jthee, beat tny Arum* nsA ^V?~^N***>~ 
Alcib. I am thy friend, and ^ft* ****>* *""* 



.i'.'t 



Akib. wny,i«» 

Here'a ao»e gold for thee. R % x c^aot «tf 

^iJwttttaa" '«an»t Alhena? 

Ttw. Warrat tnou S^ t^,,^ and bare , 

T^The godaconfoond ib'em^J^-"^ 

Akib. 
B/kUUu^tUi^ thoa WMI born to oo«i«er 

Be mi |4a«toiir. P^,^"^ hi. poison 

Will ^ttT^tatt^r* 
In the •^* r Jr. " fo^hia white beard, 

ffu'S W* «»* ** » Sfttf* ch«* 
HotmIC '» » b»"*« HfJ^'ioJd • L tho» «dl 



\ 
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x*Mty*md Timan. Give us some gold, good Tinton : 

Hast thou more ? 
Tim. Enough to make a whore forswear her trade, 
And to make whores, a bawd. Hold op, you slats, 
Your aprons mountanl : You are not oathable*— 
Although, I know, you'll swear, terribly swear, i 

Into strong shudders, and to heavenly agues, 
The immortal gods that bear you, — spare your oaths, 
I'll trust to your conditions : Be whores still ; 
And be whose pious breath seeks to oonvert you, 
Be strong in whore, allure him, burn him up ! 
Let your close fire predominate his smoke, 
And be no turncoats : Yet may your pains, six months, 
Be quite contrary : And thatch your poor thin roofs 
Wiln burdens of the dead ;— -some that were hans/d ? 
No matter : — wear them, betray with them : whore still j 
Paint till a horse may mire upon your face : 
A pox of wrinkles! 

Phry. and Timan. Well, more gold ; — What then ?— 
Beliere't, that we'll do any thing for gold. 

Tim. Consumptions sow 
In hollow bones of man ; strike their sharp shins, 
And mar men's spurring. Crack the lawyer's voice, 
That he may never more false title plead, 
Nor sound his quillets shrilly : hoar the flamen, 
That scolds against the quality of flesh, 
And not believes himself: down with the nose, 
Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away 
Of him, that his particular lb foresee, [bald ; 

Smells from the general wheel : make curl-pate ruffians 
And let the unscarr'd braggards of the war 
Derive some pain from you : Plague all ; 
That your activity may defeat and quell 
The source of all erection. — There's more gold :— 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you, 
And ditobes grave, you till 
Phry. and Timan. *Aoie fswwa^^!^ x 5 nR * x, 5SSU' 
bounteous Timou. NC^»a«^ ^* 

Tim. More whore, more imaeVftfcl W^y\ ^^S! 
m Alcib. Strike up the dxom\»NS«r*% K>k**»- ^ 
If / tarire well, I'VV Vml tke* ••«■*- 
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This slave-like habit? and these looks of care? 
Thy flatterers jet wear silk, drink wine, lie soft; 
Hog their diseased perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shane not these, woods, 
By palling on the cunning of a carper. 
Be thou a flatterer now, and seek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee: hinge thy knee, 
And let his very breath,, whom thouTt observe, 
Blow off thy cap ; praise his most vicious strain, 
And oahVit excellent : Thou wast told thus ; 
Thou gav'st thine ears, like tapsters, that bid welcome, 
To knaves, and all approaches : Tis moat just, 
That thou turn rascal ; had'st thou wealth again, 
Rascals should hav'L Do not assume my likeness. 

Tim. Were I like thee, I'd throw away myselsV 

Apem* Thou hast oast away thyself, being like thyself ; 
A madman so long, now a tool : What, think'st 
That the bleak air, thy boisterous chamberlain, 
Will put thy shirt on warm ? Will these moss'd trees, 
That Lave outliv'd the eagle, page thy heels, 
And skip when thou pointfst out? Will the cold brook, 
Candied with ice, caudle thy morning taste, 
To cure thy o'er-night's surfeit? call the creatures, — 
Whose naked natures live in all the spite 
Of wreakful heaven ; whose bare unaoused trunks. 
To the conflicting elements expos'd, 
Answer mere nature, — bid them flatter thee : 
O! tbou shalt find 

Tim. A fool of thee: Depart. 

iApfm. I love thee better now than e'er I did. 

Tim. I hate thee worse. 

Apem. Why? 

Tim. Thou flatter^ misery. 

Apem. I flatter not ; but say, thou art a caitiff. 

Txm. Why dost thou seek me out? 

Apem. «\*>wO&»^ 

Tim. Always a villain's oAce, m *Aw&%~ 
Dot please thy self in't? 



Tun. 



A? 



^JV«\\ 



*pem. If thou didst put ft&» ww** 









L b«t blow* i-T*'_ e bnri™ 1 ! 
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Tim. I, that I am one now : 

Were all the wealtk I hare, shot up in thee, 
I'd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone.— 
That the whole life of Athens were in this! 
, Thos would I eat it [Eating a Root. 

Apem. Here; I will mend thy feast 

[Offering him something* 

Tim, First mend my company, take away thyself. 

Apem. So I shall mend mine own, by the lack of thine. 

Ttm. "lis not well mended so, it is but botch'd ; 
If not, I wonld it were. 

Apem. What wouldst thou have to Athens? 

Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind. If tboa wilt, 
Tell them there I have gold ; look, so 1 have. 

Apem. Here is no use for gold. 

Tim. Tbe best, and truest : 

For here it sleeps, and does no hired harm. 

Apem. Where liest o'nights, Timon? 

Ttm. Under that's above me. 

Where foed'st tboa o'days, Aperoantns? 
. Apem. Where my stomach finds meat; or, rather, 
where I cat it. 

Tim, 'Wonld poison were obedient, and knew my 
mind! 
: Apem. Where wonldst thou send it.' 

Tim. To sauce thy dishes. 

Apem. The middle of humanity thou never knewest, 
but the extremity of both ends : When thou wast in thy 
gilt; and thy perfume, they mocked thee for too much 
cariosity; in thy rags thou k no west none, but art 
despised for the contrary. There's a medlar for thee, 
eat it. 

Tim. On what I hate, I feed not 

Apem. Dost hate a medlar ? 

Ttm.. Ay, though it look like thee. 

Apem. An thou YaAfX We&. tDft&ttei wsessc> ^rs*. 
should* have loved luwfct \*N«t wr. CSS^SsS* 
rfitfa* thou ever know uuferiSt, ^k^W^*"*"* / 

hU memo*? .v^vsVw**-^ 

Tim. Who^wituonlvVoiaina^^^ 
thorn ever know \>e\cw*&? 



J 



» thine own self the conquest ef thy fury : wert 

a bear, thou wouldst be kill'd by the hone: wert 

a horse, thou wouldst be seised by the leopard: 

thou a leopard, thou wert german to the lion, and 

pots of thy kindred were jurors on thy Use : all 

lafety were remotion: and thy defence, absence. 

it beast couldst thou be, that were not subject to 

isl? and what a beast art thou already, that seest 

by loss in transformation? 

tern. If thou couldst please me with speaking to 
Jbou mightest hare hit upon it here: The common- 
ih of Athens is become a forest of beasts. 
». How has the ass broke the wall, that thou art 
'Cecity? 



*** sick 

Tb ^ ^th in ^ 

o *>"£££ 

TVixtnata^ 

Vhoee blu.1, do 
JhsU !»•»•• DU 



> again 



Vft£ there is «*«■«■«"•■* 
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Alt be welcome. I had rather be a beggar's dog, than 
peraantas. 

Apem. Thou art the cap of all the fools alive. 
Tun. 'Would thou wert clean enough to spit upon. 
Apem, A plague on thee, thou art too bad to curse. 
Tun, All villains, that do stand by thee, are pure. 
Apem. There is no leprosy, bat what thou speak'st. 
Tun, If I name thee. — \ 

1 beat thee, — but I should infect my hands. 
Apem. I would, my tongue could rot them off! 
Tim, Away, thou issue of a mangy dog ! 
loler does kill me, thafthou art alive ; ^ 

iwoon to see thee. 

Apem. 'Would thou wouldst burst! 

Tun, Away, 

ion tedious rogue ! I am sorry, I shall lose 
stone by thee I [Throw a Stone at him. 

Apem. Beast! 

Tim. Slave! 

Apem. Toad! 

urn. Rogue, rogue, rogue ! 

[Apemantut retreat* backward, at going. 
I sick of this false world ; and will love nought 
•ven the mere necessities upon it. 
t, Hinon, presently prepare thy grave ; 
there the light foam of the sea may beat 
pave-stone daily : make thine epitaph, 
loath in me at others' lives may laugh. 
k sweet king-killer, and dear divorce 

[Looking on the Gold, 
maturai son and sire! thou bright defiler 
pen's purest bed ! thou valiant Mars! 
>r young, fresh, Jov'd, and delicate wooer, 
lush doth thaw the consecrated snow 
|»a Dian's lap! thou visible god, 
tar'st close impowrt>i\\\io*> 
U them ki«! tkskt^aViltm^w^NwMe*- 

Mirpose! O thou UwwaVi <* >M ? S? ^ „***> 
plive man rebel*-, **A Vj *S2^ 
to confounding oAoj^OaaXX**"^ 

■ world ilk e*fis** 
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Apcm. 'Would 'twere so ; — 

But not till I am dead ! — I'll say, thou hast gold : 
Thou wilt be thronged to shortly. 

Tim. Throng'dto? 

Apcm* Ay. 

Tim. Thy back, I pr'ylhee. ^ 

Apem. Lire, and lore thy misery! fjft 

Tim. Long live so, and so die! — 1 am quiL — j> 

[Exit Apemantm, 
More things like men ? — Eat, Timon, a*nd abhor then. I T 

Enter Thieves. J 

* 1 Thief. Where should he have this gold ? It is soae 1 

poor fragment, some slender ort of his remainder : Tbe *] 

mere want of gold, and the falling-from of his friends, 1 

drove him into this melancholy. J 

2 Thief. It is noised, he bath a mass of treason. * 

SThief. Let as make the assay upon him ; if he cut ] 

not fort, be will supply us easily; If he covetously 
reserve it, how stall's get it? 

2 Thief. True ; for he bears it not about him, 'tis kid. 

lThief. Is not this he? 

Thieves. Where? 

2 Thief. Tis bis description. 

SThief. He; I know bim. 

Thieves. Save thee, Timon. 

Tim, Now, thieves. 

Thieves, Soldiers, not thieves. 

Tim. Both too; and women's sons. [want 

Thieves. We are not thieves, bat men that much do 

Tim. Your greatest want is, von want much of meat. 
Why should you want? Behold, the earth hath roots; 
Within this mile break forth a hundred springs: 
The oaks bear mast, the briars scarlet hips; 
The bounteous hott«ew\fc > TA.tate.on each bosh 
Lays her full mess \»fow> !«*. Y*«XX ^Vk^ ^«a\.l 

Am. Nor on the ^^w^W^Y 5 *^. 
You mast eat men. * e *rji. ^ L ^'w^^ 
T/i»t joa are thieve* v* ofcl * * * 
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4ier shapes: for there is boundless theft 
nited professions. Rascal thieves, 
's gold : Go, sack the subtle blood of the grape, 
the high fever seeth your blood to froth, 
so *scape hanging : trust not the physician ; 
inlidotes are poison, and he slays 
i than yon rob : take wealth and lives together; 
illany, do, since yon profess to dot, _ 
workmen. I'll example yon with thievery: 
son's a thief, and with his great attraction* 
i the vast sea : the moon's an arrant thief, 
her pale fire she snatches from the sun : 
sea's a thief, whose liquid surge resolves 
moon into salt tears : the earth's a thief, 
: feeds and breeds by a composture stolen 
n general excrement: each thing's a thief; 
laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
e unoheck'd theft. Love not yourselves : away ; 
one another. There's more gold : Cutthroats; 
that you meet are thieves : To Athens, go, 
ik open shops; nothing can yon steal, 
thieves do lose it : Steal not less, for this 
re you ; and gold confound yon howsoever ! 
m. [Timon retires to his Cave. 

Thief. He has almost charmed me from my profes- 
• by persuading me to it. 

Thief. Tit in the malice of mankind, that he thus 
tses us; not to have as thrive in oar mystery. 
Thief. I'll believe him as an enemy, and give over 
trade. 

Thief. Let as first see peace in Athens : There is 
ime so miserable, bat a man may be true. 

[Exeunt Thieves* 
Enter Flavius. 
"lav. O von gods! 

on despis'd and roinow mvkws Nwtfcfc 
of decay and failing? O mwawowaX 
wonder of good deeds eV\\Vj \**W» * ' 
t an alteration of ho&oat Vaa 
wate want made 1 . 



gO ?UIW>"W op ATHENS* 

Whatvuert^^Uie^ y 

Who can bring, notoert »«ds to. "f^L ^^ / ^ 

How rarely does it meet with lh» ttf^» M*^*,, f 

When man was wish'd to lova uia eaeWS** ^ - — 
Grant, I may ever love, and ratter * Ml 

Those that would mischief me, than those thai do % 
He has caught me in his eye: I will present 
My honest grief onto him > a nd, as my lord, 
Still serve, him with my life. — My dearest master! 

Tim on comes forward from his Cave, 

Tim. Away ! what art thou ? 

Flav. Have you forgot me, sir? 

Tim. Why dost ask that? I have forgot all men ; 
Then, if -thou grant'st thou'rt man, I have forgot thee. 
Flav. An honest poor servant of yours. 
Tim. Then 

I know thee not: I ne'er had. honest man 
About me, I ; all that I kept were knaves, 
To serve in meat to villains. 

Flav. The gods are witness, 

Ne'er did poor steward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for yoo. 

Tim. What, dost thou weep? — Gome nearer;-— thea 
I love thee, 
Because thou art a woman, and disclaim'st 
Flint v mankind ; whose eyes do never give. 
But thorough lust, and laughter. Pity's sleeping: pngt 
Strange tiroes, that weep with laughing, not with weep- 

Flav. I beg of you to know me, good, my lord, 
To accept my grief, and whilst this poor wealth lasts, 
To entertain me as your steward still. ' 

Tim. Had I a steward so true, so just, and now 
So comfortable ? It almost turns 
My dangerous nature wild. Idt m« behold 
Thy /ace.— Sorely, this man was town ot ^wmou— 
Forgive my general and~exoepttfc» rubra**** 
JPerpetual-oober god*\ 1 do v"**^* 1 . . ^ 
Oae honest man, —mistake n» » ol »^TV 
No more, / prajv,— and ho is * *W**^ 

I 
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How fain would I have hated all mankind, 

And tboo redeem'st thyself: But all, save thee, 

I fell with curses. 

Methiofcs, thon art more honest now, than wise ; 

For, by oppressing and betraying me, 

Thou raight'st have sooner got another service : 

For many so arrive at second masters, 

Upon their first lord's neck. Bat tell me true 

(For I must ever doubt, though ne'er so sure), 

Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous, 

If not a usuring kindness; and as rich men deal gifts, 

Expecting in return twenty for one ? 

Flan, No, my most worthy master, in whose breast 
Doubt and suspect, alas, are plac'd too late : 
You should have fear'd false times, when you did feast : 
Suspect still comes where an estate is least. 
That which I show, heaven knows, is merely love, 
Duty and seal to your unmatched mind, 
Care of your food and living : and, believe it, 
My most honour'd lord, 
For any benefit that points to me, 
Either in hope, or present, I'd exchange 
For this one wish, That you had power and wealth 
To requite me, by making rich yourself. 

Tim. Look thee, 'tis so! — Thou singly honest man, 
Mere, take: — the gods out of my misery 
Have sent thee treasure. Go, live rich, and happy : 
Bat thus conditional ; Thou sbalt build from men; 
Hate all, curse all : show charity to none ; 
Bat let the faaush'd flesh slide from the bone, 
.Ere thon relieve the beggar: give to dogs 
What thou deny*st to men ; let prisons swallow them, 
"*W>ta wither them : Be men like blasted woods, 

up their false bloods ! 
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Pain, Nothing at IhU tine but my visitation: only 
I will promise him ao excellent piece. 

Poet, I moat serve him ao too ; tell him of an intent 

at'a coming toward him. 

Pain. Good aa the best. Promising is the very air 
o'the time: it opena the eyes of expectation: per- 
formance is ever the duller for his act; and, but in 
the plainer and simpler kind of people, the deed of 
saying is quite out or use. To promise is most courtly 
and fashionable: performance is a kind of will, or 
testament, which argues a great sickness in his judg- 
ment that makes it. 

Tim. Excellent workman! Thou canst not paint a 
man ao bad as is thyself. 

Poet, I am thinking, what I shall say I have provided 
for him : It must be a personating of himself: a satire 
•gainst the softness of prosperity ; with a discovery of 
the infinite flatteries, that follow youth and opolency. 

Tim, Must thou needs stand for a villain in thine own 
work ? Wilt thou whip thine own fault* in other men ? 
Do so, I have gold for thee. 
. Poet. May, let's seek him : 
Then do we sin against our own estate, 
When we may profit meet, and come too late. 

Pain. True; 
When the day serves, before black-corner'd night. 
Find what thou want'st by free and offer'd light. 
Come: 

Tim. 111 meet jron at the turn. What a god's gold, 
That he is worshipp'd in a baser temple, 
Than where swine feed! 

Tis thou that rigg'st the bark, and plough's! the foam ; 
Settlest admired reverence in a slave: 
To thee be worship! and thy saints for aye 
Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey! 
'Fit I do meet them. \Kaw»w»^r 

Poet. Hail, worthy Timro&V m fc va^i^s** 

Pom. ' J .^^^^SeT 

Tim. Have \ once UVd tt> we© *n© >*»■«"* 
Poet, Sir, %^a\»A-» 

**«riqf 9ftea of tour o^ft^^ w 
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i 

p Doubt It not, worthy lord. 
There's ne'er a one of you but trusts a knave, 
jlghuly deceives von. 
i. Do we, mv lord ? 

4. Ay, and you hear him cog, aee him dissemble, 
,jr his gross patohery, love him, feed him, 
4> in your bosom : yet remain assor'd, 
0X he's a made-up villain 
j Pain I know none such, my lord. 
Poet. Nor I. 

Tim. Look you, I love yoo well ; I'll give yon gold, 
Rid me these villains from your companies : 
Hang them, or stab them, drown them in a draught, 
Confound them by some coarse, and come to me, 
I'll give yon gold enough. 

Both. Name them, my lord, let's know them. 
Tim. Yon that way, and you this, but two in corn- 
Each man apart, all single and alone, [p*^ : — 
Yet an arch-villain keeps him company. 
If, where thou art, two villains shall not be, 

[To the Painter. 
Come not near him. — If thou wouldst not reside 

[To the Poet. 
But where one villain is, then him abandon. 
Hence ! pack ! there's gold, ye came for gold, ye slave* : 
You have done work for me, there's payment : Hence ! 
You are an alchymist, make gold of that : — 
Out, rascal dogs ! [Exit, beating and driving them out. 

SCENE II. The tame. 
Enter Flavius and two Senators. 
Flav. It is in vain that you would speak with Timon ; 
**For he is set so only to himself, • 

That nothing but himself, which looks like man, 
Is friendly with him. 

1 Sen. Bring us \o Yn» «****. 

Jtis oar port, and promise to to* MViexiwa.%> 
mTo apeak with Timon. .. 

nm 2 Sen. AA aV\ l\uw» ^*» * ««*$»* 

Men are not still the same. Tvi«a \m»»»«»^ ^ 
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JL/e»d me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes. 
And I'll beweep these comforts, worthy senators. 

1 Sen, Therefore, so please thee to return with ns, 
And of our Athens (thine, and ours), to take 
The captainship, thou shall be met with thanks, 
Allow 'a with absolute power, and tbj good name 
Lire with authority : — so soon we snail drive back 
Of Alcibiades the approaches wild ; 
Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up 
His country's peace. 

2 Sen, And shakes his threal'ning sword 
Against the walls of Athens. 

lSen. Therefore, Tim on. — 

Tim. Well, sir, I will ; therefore I will, sir; Thus,— 

If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, 

Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 

That— Timon cares not But if he sack fair Alliens, 

And take our goodly aged men by the beards, 

Giving our holy virgins to the stain 

Of contumelious, beastly, mad-brain'd war; 

Then, let him know, — and tell him Timon speaks it, 

In pity of our aged, and our youth, 

I cannot choose but tell him, that — f care not, 

And let him tak't at worst; for their knives care not, - 

While yon have throats to answer: for myself, 

There's not a whittle in the unruly camp, 

But I do prize it at my love, before 

The reverend'st throat in Athens. So 1 leave yon 

To the protection of the prosperous gods, 

As thieves to keepers. 
Flav. Stay not, all's in vain. 

, Tim. Why, I was writing of my epitaph, 

It will be teen to-morrow ; My long sickness 

Of health, and Jiving, now begins to mend, 
^nd nothing brings me all things. Go, live still ; 5^ 

4Se Aloibiaoes your plague, ^jouVna, \ 

*^uid Jut so long enough. \ 

Tim. But yet I lore 1113 oowaVrj \ %»».» 
Dae that rejoices in the common vw*» | 

I* common bruit doth put \V. 1 



And hang himself: — I praj jou, do my greeting. 1 Its 
Flati. Trouble him no farther. Urns too itUl aLall M |IU| 

bin.. IHr, 

Tim. Come not to ue again : bol sar to Athens, I 

Timon hath made hii eserlasti'iR mansion ( 

Upon the bached »erge of the nit flood ; I — 

Which onoe ■ da j with hii emboaaod froth I ' " e 

The tnrbalent aorge shall oorer; thither come, I 

And lei n>j gravestone be jour oracle. — L^ol 

Lips, let Boor word* go bj, ud language end; '*"■ -' 
What ia amiss, plague and infection mend ! 
Graves unl j he men's worki ; and, death, their gi 
Son, hide thj beam*! Tii 



lSen. Hiaoiw*™*"*** 
Coupled to nature. . 

tSen. Oar tope "»« 

And utrairi ••*•* a*™ * 

Id our de«t V**- ,, 

I Sen. W 



[£nt Timet . 
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SCENE III. The Walls of Athens. 
Enter two Senators and a Messenger. 

-\_ Sen. Thou hast painfully discovert! ; are his files 
K» Cull as thy report ? 

'Mess. I hare spoke the least: 

Besides, his expedition promises 
Present approach. 

2 Sen. We stand much hatard, if they bring not Timon. 
Mess. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend; — 

Whom, though in general part we were opposed, 

Yet oar old fore made a particular force, 

And made us speak like friends : — this man was riding 

Prom Aleibiades to Union's cave, 

With letters of entreaty, which imported 

His fellowship i'the cause against your city. 

In part for his sake mov'd. 

Enter Senators from Timon. 

1 Sen. Here come our brothers. 

3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing of him expect — 
- The enemies' drum is heard, and fearful scouring 

»,i Doth choke the air with dust: in, and prepare: w • 

Ours is the fall, I fear, our foes the snare. (Exeunt. 

* SCENE IV. 

The Woods. Timor's Cave, and a Tombstone seen. 

Enter a Soldier, seeking Timon. 

Sol. By all description this should be the place. 
^Vho's here? speak, no! — No answer? — What is this? 
X*i m on is dead, who hath outstretch'd his span : 
1^' Some beast reaVd this ; there does not live a man. 

J^ead, sure; and this his grave. — 
t0 ^Vhat's on this tomb I cannot read ; the ehaxwotet \ ' 

**U take with wax. X, 

Jj>«r capUdn bath in every figure b\m\\* 9 
i^," V*" interpreter, though young "m &vr&*. 
£**»«? proud Athens he's set down *j Vlto»» \V>^- 

*r"°*e GUI the nutk oi h»aanbVUouW v ~ 
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SCENE V. Before the Walisifj*^.^^ 
Trumpets sound. Enter Alcibiades, <xr\d Fm 
Alcib. Sound to this coward and lascivi oay tdL 

Oar terrible approach. [A Pctr/ey s^t 

Enter Senators on the Walls. 
Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all licentious measure, making your wills 
The scope of justice; till now, myself, and suoh> 
As slept within the shadow of your power, 
Have wander'd with our travers'd arms, and breath 
Our sufferance vainly : Now the time is flash, 
When crouching marrow, in the bearer strong, 
Cries, of itself, No more : now breathless wrong 
Shall sit and pant in your great chairs of ease; 
And pursy insolence shall break his wind, 
With fear and horrid flight. 

1 Sen. ( Noble, and young, 
When thy first griefs were but a mere conceit, 
Ere thou hadst power, or we had cause to fear, 
We sent to thee; to give thy rages balm, 

To wipe out our ingratitude with loves 
« Above their quantity. 

2 Sen. So did we woo 
Transformed Timon to our city's love, 

By humble message, and by promis'd means; 
We were not all unkind, nor all deserve 
The common stroke of war. 

1 Sen. These walls of oars 
Were not erected by their hands, from whom 
You have reoeiv'd your griefs : nor are they such, , 
That these great towers, trophies, and schools, sho 
For private faults in them. [ 

2 Sen. Nor are they living, 
Who were the motive* V^\.y>u1w«i went oat; 

Shame, that they wanleo. wraaa*,Va «M*m 
Hath broke their hearts. Hwt^^ 
Into our citv ^g^- 
By decimation, and *™£T\ ^^W^ % , A 
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And by lb© hazard of the spotted die, 
Let die the spotted. 

1 Sen. All have not offended ; v 
For those that were, it is noMquare, to take, 
On those that are, revenges : # crimes, like lands. 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage : 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and those kin, 
Vvhioh, in the blaster of thy wrath, mast fall 
With those that have offended: like a shepherd, 
Approach the fold, and cull the infected (firth, 
Bnt kill not altogether 

2 Sen. What thou wilt, 
Thon rather shalt enforce it with thy smile, 
Than hew to't with thy sword. 

lSeii. Set bat thy foot 

Against oar rampir'd gates, and they shall ope ; 
So thon wilt send thy gentle heart before, 
To say, thou'lt enter friendly. 

2 Sen. Throw thy glove; 

Or any token of thine honour else, 
That thon wilt use the wars as thy redress, 
And not as our confusion; all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town, till we 
Hare seal'd thy full desire. 

Alcib. Then there's my glove ; 

Descend, and openyour uncharged ports; 
Those enemies of Timon's and mine own, 
'Whom vou yourselves shall set out for reproof, 
Pall, and no more : and, — to atone your fears 
"With my more noble meaning, — not a man 
Shall pass his quarter, or offend the stream 
Of regular justice in your city's bounds, 
Hat shall be remedied, to your public laws, 
-JU heaviest answer. 

Bath. Tu most aobl^ «rateoL~ 

Alcib. Descend, and Veep ^w« <wvw» r^^, 

[The Senators a^end,«ivfc^^ VtA ^ 

Eater a Softer. . * 

Sol. My noble genera\,TYmtfoA*^ * 1 



Ana on n»«i»^T3owuc, • r — 
With wax fbrought'away, 
Interprets for my poor wporw*£. 

Akib. {Heads] Here ties a wrctcKedCOWC ^ ofvret^ 

> * soul bereft: /^ 

Seek not my name : A plague consume wu wicked c<*^ 

Her& lie I, Timon : who, alive, all living men did k^ 

Pats by, and curse thy Jill ; but pass, and stay not A 

thyjtait. 
These Well ej^ressiirthee thy latter spirits : 
Though thou abhajfrdst in as par human griefs, 
Soonrdst oar brain's flow, and those oar droplets w|tf< 
From niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vast Neptune weep for aye 
On thy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead 
Is noble Timon ; of whose memory 
Hereafter more. — Bring me into your city, * 

And I will ase the olive with my sword : I 

Make war breed peace ; make peace stint war ; make <l 
Prescribe to other, as each other's leech. — j 

Let oar drams strike. [£a* 

l 
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